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6 PREFACE; 

But whatever were his own fentiments, he always 
{hewed great tendevtoefs to thofe who differed f(om 
him. Tendernefs, indeed, in every fenfe of the 
word, was his peculiar characteriitic ; his friends, 
his dooaeftjes, his poor neighbours, all daily*!*?-* 
riencedhis benevolent .turn of mind. Indeed Cnfe 
virtue in l^im was often carried to fuch excels, that 
ijt fpmetimes bordered upon weakness; yet if ho 
was convinced that any ■ of thofe tanked amongft 
the number of hie friends had treated him unge* 
aereufly, he was not eaiily reconciled, He uied 
a maxim, however, on fuch opcafions, which is 
worthy of being, obferved and • imitated ; " I 
never,'* faid he, " w,ill be a revengeful /enemy} 
Vu* 1 cannot, ,it,isju*t. in my stature, to he half a 
friend." He was. in his temper quite unfufpicious, 
but if iufpicioo \^as once awakened in htm, it wasjr 
not laid afleep : agajn without dk&ulty. 

He was no ^gpApn^ftj the generofity of his 
temper prevented him from paying a proper regard. , 
to the ufe of money: he exceeded, therefore, the , 
bounds of his paternal fortune, which before he / 
died was coniid^rably incumbered. But when one J 
pecolle&s the perfeA paradife he had raUcd. 
around him, the. hofpitalily with which he lived* 
feis great indulgence, to his Servants, his charities, 
to the indigent* and all done with an eftate not 
more than three hundred pounds a-year, one [ 
ihould rather be led to wonder that he left any thing! I 
behind him, than to blame his want of economy. 
He left, however, more than fafficient to pay all 
bis debts, and by his will appropriated his whole 
eftate for that purpofe. 

It was perhaps from fome confederations on the 
narrownefs of his fortune that he forbore to 
marry, for he was no enemy to wedlock, had a 
high opinion of many among the fair fex, waf 
fond of their fociety, and no {hanger to the ten* 
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dereft iinaxefiions. One, which he received in his 
youth, was with difficulty furmounted. The lady 
-was the fubje& of that fweet pa floral, in four parts, 
which has bee* fo universally admired j and 
which, one would have thought, muft have futa- 
* docd the loftieft heart, and ibfcened the moft oh- 
durate. 

His perfon., as to height, was above the middle 
{feature, but largely and rather inelegantly formed; 
his fare teemed plain till you converted -with him, 
and then it grew .very pleafipg. In. his dreft he 
wa« negligent even to a f&ujt, .though; when 
young, at the univeruty, he was accounted a 
[ beau. He wore his own hair, which was quite 
gray very early, in a particular manner ; not from 
any affectation of Angularity, but from a maxim 

\ he had laid down, that without too flaviih a rc- 
j gard to falhioe, every one Jhould drefs in a man- 
ner moft uwtable to his own perfon and figure. 
In ihort, his faults were only little blemifhes, 

' thrown in by Nature, as it -were on purpofe, to 
prevent him from rifing too much above that level 
of imperfection allotted to humanity* 

J HU character, as a writer, will be diftinguiihed 

\ by tbaplicky with elegance, and genius with cor- 

* re&ne&< lie had a ftiMimity equal to the higheft 
» attempts ; yet, from the indolence of his temper, 
' he chofe rather to amufe himfelf in culling flowers 

at the foot of the mount, than to take the trouble 

• of climbing the more arduous fteeps of Parnaflus : 
but whenever he was dtfpofed to rife, his fteps, 
though natural, were noble, and always well fup- 
portcd. In the tendernefs of Elegiac poetry he 
nath not been excelled; in the iimplicity of 
Paftoral, one may venture to fay he had very few 
equals. Of great fenubilky himfelf, he never 
failed to engage the hearts of his renders; and 
amidft *h«r mceft attention to> the harmony of 

A 4 
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his numbers, he always took care to exprefs, with 
'propriety, the fentiments of an elegant mind. In 
alt his writings his greateft difficulty was to 
pleafe himfclf. I remember a paflkge 1 in one of > 
his Letters, where, fpeaking of hi? Love Songs, f 
-he fays, — c< Some were -written- on occaftons a 
good deal imaginary, others not Co ; and the reaf- 
*5on there are fo many is, that' I -wanted to wrife . 
one good fong, and could never pleafe myfelf." . 
It was thi6 diffidence which oceaiioned him to 
throw afide many of his pieces before he had be- 
' flowed upon them his laft touches. I have fnp- 
preffed feveral On this account'; and if, among ( 
thofe which I have fcle&Cd, there fliould be dif- ' 
covered ibme little want of his (inifliing poliih, . 
I hope it will be attributed to this caufe, and, of * 
courfe, be excufed : yet I flatter myiclf there t 
-will always appear fomething well worthy of have- \ 

• ing been preserved: and though I waV afraid of % 
inferring what might injure the character of my 

gfriend, yet, as the Sketches of a great mafter are \ 

always valuable) I was unwilling the public \ 

fhould lofe any thing material of fo accomplifhed / 

' a writer. In thU dilemma it will eafily be con- J 

• ceived that the taflc I had to perform would be- j 
come fomewhat difficult; how I have acquitted * 

. myfelf the public muft judge. Nothing, however, < 
eicept what he had already puhlifhed, has been 
admitted without the advice of his moft judi- ; , 
cious friends; nothing altered without their par- \ 
. ticular concurrence. It is impoflible to plcafc 
•every one; but 'tis hoped that no reader will 
be fo unreafonable as to imagine that the Au- I 
thor wrote folely for his amufemant : his talents 
were various ; and though it may perhaps be 
allowed that his excellence chiefly appeared in 
fubjedb of tenderaefs and fimplicity, yet he fre- j 
quently condefceaded to trifle with thofe of 
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humour and drollery: thefe; indeed, he himSelf 
in fome meafure degraded, by the title which he 
gave them of Levities; but had they been en- 
tirely rejected, the public would have been de- 
prived ' of fome jeux d'efprits, excellent in their 
kind, and Mr. Sheuftone's character as a [wiiter 
would have been but imperfectly exhibited. 

But the talents of Mr. Shcnftone were not 
confined merely to poetry; his character, as a 
man of clear judgment and deep penetration, will 
beft appear from his Profe Works; it is there 
we mult fearch for the acuteneSs of his under- 
standing, and his profound knowledge of the 
, human heart. It is to be lamented, indeed, that 
* fome things here are unfinished, and can be re- 
garded only as fragments : many are left as Single 
j thoughts, out which, like the Sparks of diamonds, 
. fhew the richnefs of the mind to which they be- 
t long, or, like the foot of a Hercules, difcover the 
i uncommon Strength and extraordinary dimensions 
of that hero. 1 have no apprehenfion of incur- 
| ring blame from any one for preserving thefe va- 
i Suable Remains ; they will difcover to every reader 
J the Authors Sentiments on feveral important 
; Subjects ; and there can be very few to whom they 
? will not impart many thoughts which they would 
' never perhaps have been able to draw from the 
Source of their own reflections. 

But T believe little need be faid to recommend 
the writings of this gentleman to public atten- 
tion. His character is already Sufficiently esta- 
blished ; and if he be not injured by the inability 
of his editor, there is no doubt but he will ever 
maintain an eminent Station among the belt, of out 
Eaglifh writers. 

R. DODftLEY. 
A j 
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A PREFATORY ESSAY ON ELEGY. } 

IT is observable that difcourfes prefixed to po- 
etry are contrived very frequently to inculcate 
fuch tenets as may exhibit the performance to the 
greateft advantage: the fabric is very commonly' 
raifed in the firft place, and themeaiures by which' 
we are to judge of its merit are afterwards ad-* 
jufted. 

There have been, few rules given ui by the 
critics concerning the ftructure of Elegiac poetry ; 
and far be it from the author of the following* 
trifleS'to dignify his own opinions with'that de- ' 
nomination : he would only intimate the great va- § 
riety .of fubjec"r.s, and the different ftyles* in which 4 
the writers of Elegy have hitherto indulged them- 1 
felves, and endeavour to fhield the following ones \ 
by the latitude of their example. 1 

If we confider the etymology of the wordf, the J ' 
epithet which Horace gives itf, or the contention . 
which Ovid makes concerning it§, I think we may < 
conclude thus much however, that Elegy, in its J 
true and genuine acceptation, includes a tender j 
and querulous idea ; that it looks upon this as its 
peculiar ehara&eriftic, and fo long as this is tho- \ 
roughly fu flatbed, admits of a variety of fubjects, { | 
which by its manner of tteating them it renders . , 
if s own : it throws its melancholy ftole over pretty 
different objects, which, like the drefles at a fu- 
neral proceflion, gives them all a kind of folemn . 
and uniform appearance. \ 

* This eflay was written near twenty years ago-, 
t g -toy«y, f-particulam dolendi. 
f Mifcrabiles elegos- * ' Hon 

$ $eu cimii ex vejo nunc tibi nomen erit. 

Ovid., de Morte Tibulli. 
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A PREFATORY ESSAY ON ELEGY , II 
It is probable that Elegies were written, at 
firft, upon (he death of intimate friends and near 
relations ; celebrated beauties, or favourite mif- 
rreucs ; beneficent governors and iHuftrious men. : 
' ■ one may add, perhaps, of all thofe who are placed 
by Virgil in the laurel grove of his Elyiium, {Vide 
Hurd's Differtation on Horace's EpiXllcf) 

Quiqae fui memores altos fecere merendo. 

After thefe fiibjects were Sufficiently ' exhaufted, t 
and the Severity of fate difpiayed in the moft af-' 
1 feding inftances, the poets ibught occafion to 
. vary their complaints, and the next tender fpecies 
of fbrrow that prefented itfelf was the grief of 
abtfent or neglected lovers; and this indulgence 
v might be indeed allowed them, but with this they 
\ were not contented : they had obtained a fmall 
/ corner in the province of love, and they took ad- 
J vantage, from thence, to overt urn the whole terri- 
f tory: they fung its Spoils, triumphs, ovations,. 
* and rejoicings*, as well as the captivity and exe- 
. quits that attended it : they gave the name of Elegy 
to their pleasantries as well as lamentations, till 
at lair, through their abundant fondnefs for the 
myrtle, they forgot that the cyprefs was their 
peculiar garland, 
( In this it is probable they deviated from the 
original defign of Elegy, and it fkould feem that 
any kind of fcbje&s, treated in Aich a manner as 
to diffufe a pleafant melancholy, might far bet- 
ter deferve the name than the facetious mirth 
and libertine feftivity of the fuccefsful votaries of 
Love. 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion 
which may feem, perhaps, introduced to favour 
the following performance, it may not be impro- 

* Dicite Id Plan, et 16 bis dicitc P*an. Ovid. 

A 6 
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proper to examine into the ufe and end of Elegy. 
The mod important end of all poetry is to encou- 
rage virtue. Epic and tragedy chiefly recont- * 
mended the puplic virtues ; Elegy is of a fpecies 
which illuftrates and endears the private. There 

• is a truly virtuous plea lure connected with manj 
penuve contemplations, which it is the province 
and excellency of Elegy to enforce: this* by pre-' 
fenting fuitable ideas, has difcovcred fvveets in 
melancholy which we could not find in mirth, and 
has led us, with fuccefs, to the dufky urn, when 
we could draw no pleafure from Ine fparkling 
bowl. As paftoral conveys an idea of fimplicity • 
and innocence, it is in particular the talk and * 

. merit of Elegy to fhew the -innocence and fim- ; 
plicity of rural Ufe to advantage ; and that in a j 
way di ftin& from Paftoral, as much as the plain, f 
but judicious landlord may be imagined to furpafs \ 
his tenant both in dignity and underftanding. It * 
fliould alfo tend to elevate the more tranquil vir- j 
tues of humility, difintereftednefs, fimplicity,' and < 
innocence : but then there is a degree of elegance J 
and refinement no way inconfiftent with thefe I 
rural virtue s , and that raifes Elegy above that j 
merum rus, hat unpoliflied-rufticity, which has ■ 
given our * Paftoral writers their higheft repu- 

• tation. i 

Wealth and fplendor will never want their pro- 
per weight; the danger is left they fliould too 
much preponderate : a kind of poetry, therefore, \ 
which throwsj its chief influence into the other i 
icale, that magnifies the fweets of liberty and in- ^ 
dependence, that endears the honeft delights of 

- love and friendfhip, that celebrates the glory of 
■..a good name after death, that ridicules the futile 

- arrogance of birth, that recommends the innocent 
amulcaient of letters, and infenfibly prepares the j 
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mind for that humanity it inculcates ; Aich a kind 
of poetry may chance to plcafe, and if it pleafe, 
fhould feem to be of ferv ice. 

As to the ftyle of Elegy, it may be well enough 
determined from what has gone before : it fhould 
imitate the voice and language of grief, or, if 
a metaphor of drefs be more agreeable, it fhould 
be fimple and difFufe, and flowing as a mour- 
ner's veil. A verification, therfore, is deniable, 
which by indulging a free and unconltraincd ex- 
preflion, may admit of that fimplicity which Elegy 
requires. 

Heroic metre, with alternate rhyme, feems well 

enough adapted to this fpecies of poetry ; and, 

however exceptionable upon other occafions, its 

inconveniencies appear to loie their weight in 

1 fhorter Elegies, and its advantages feem to acquire 

/ an additional importance. The world has an ad- 

, mi r able example of- its beauty in a collection of 

' Elegies* not long fincc published, the product of 

a gentleman of the moft exact tafte, and whofe 

I untimely death merits all riie tears that Elegy can 

\ Hied. 

\ It is not impoffible that fome may think this 
metre too lax and profaic ; others, that even a 
more difTolute variety of numbers may have fu- 
v perior advantages: and in favour of thefe Jaft 
might be produced the example of Milton in his 
' Lycidas, together with one or two recent and 
* beautiful imitations of his verification in that mo* 
nody. But this kind of argument f am apt to 
I think, muft prove too much, fince the writers I 
have in view feem capable enough of recommend- 
ing any metre they ihould chufe} though it muft 

* JV. S. This preface was written near twenty 
years ago. 
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be owned alfo, that the choice they make of atuf 
is at the fame time the ftrongeft presumption in its 
favour. 

Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to com* 
promife the difpute. There is ao one kind of 
metre that is diftinguiJhed by rhymes but is liable 
to fome objection or other. Heroic verie, where 
every fecoad line is terminated by a rhyme, (with, 
which the judgment require* that the fenfe fhould 
in fome meafure alio terminate) is apt to render, 
the exprefiion cither icanty or coaftraincd; and 
this is fometimes obfervable in the writings of a 
poet lately decca&d, though I believe no one ever 
threw fo much (enfe together, with fa much ca£, . 
into a couplet, as JVIr. Pope : but as an air of coo- 
ftraint too often accompanies this metre, it teems 
by no means proper for a writer of Elegy. / 

The previous rhyme in Milton's Lycwias is- very \ 
frequently placed at fuch a diftance from the fof- , 
lowing, that it is often dropt bv the memory ' 
(much better employed in attending to the fen- { 
tiraent) .before it be brought to join its partner,; J 
and this feems to be the greateft objection fo f 
that kind of verification : but then the peculiar ] 
cafe and variety it admits of are, no doubt, fuf- ■ 
£cient to over-balance the objection, and to give 
it the preference to any other, in an Elegy of I 
length. * 

The chief exception, to which (lanzaof all kinds ' 
is liable, is, that it breaks the fenfe too regular- - 
ly when it is continued through a long poem ; and 
this may be, perhaps, the fault of Mr Walkr> 
excellent .panegyric. But if this fault be left 
.difberpable i* tmalkr compoiitioos, as I iuppofc 
it is, I flatter myfelf that the advantages I have 
£*fo*e mentioned, refiifcing from alternate rhyme, 
(with which ftanza is, I think, connected) may 
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at lead, in flutter Elegies, be allowed to outweigh 
■ its imptrfedtkms, 

I {hall Say but little of the different kinds of 
' Elegy. The melancholy of a lover is different, no 
doubt, from what we feel on other mixed occafions. 
The mind in which love and grief at once predo- 
minate is foftcned to an excefs. Love-elegy, there- 
fore, is more negligent of order and deugn, and, 
being addreftcd chiefly to the ladies, requires little 
more than tcndernels and perSpicuity. Elegies 
that arc formed upon promiscuous incidents, and 
addreflcd to the world in general, inculcate Some 
fort of moral, and admit a different degree of 
jeaSoning, thought, and order. 

The Author of the following Elegies entered on 
, his Subjects occafionally, as particular incidents 
4 in life mggefted, or diSpofitions of mind recom- 
mended t hem to his choice. If he defcribes a rural 
- landscape, or unfolds the train of fentjments it 
inspired, he fairly drew his picture from the Spot, 
and felt very fenubly the affecTion he commu- 
» nicates : if he Speaks of his humble flie«U his 
' flocks and hjs fleeces, he, does not counterfeit the 
J Scene, who having (whether thro' choice or necef- 
fity is not metcrial) retiied betimes to country (b- 
t litudfs, and Soucht his happin eSs in rural cmploy- 
> ments, lias a right to confider himSelf as a real 
Ihepherd. The flocks, the meadows, and the grot- 
tos, are his own, and the embellishment of his 
farm his Sole arauiemejot. As the if aliments, there- 
r forr, were infpired by Nature, and that in the 
i earlier part of his life, he hopes they will retain 
a natural appearance, dirfufing. at lcaft Some part 
of that amuSement which, he freely acknowledges, 
he received from the compoution of them. 

There will appear, perhaps, a real ioconuftencj 
m the moral teaour of tjbue feveral Elegies, and the 
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fubfcquent ones may fomctimes feem a recanta- 
tion of the preceding. The reader will fcarcclr 
impute this to overfight, but will allow that men t 
opinions, as well as tempers, vary; that neither 
public nor private, active nor ipeculative, life, . 
are unexceptionably happy, and, confequently, 
that any change of opinion concerning them may - 
afford an additional beauty to poetry, as it gives us 
a more finking reprefehtation of life, 

If the author has hazarded, throughout,_the ufe 
of Englifli or modern allufions, he hopes it will not 
be imputed to an entire ignorance, or to the leaft 
difefteem of the jirtcient learning. He has kept the 
ancient plan and method in his eve, though he 
builds his edifice with the materials of his own 
nation. In other words, through a fondnefs for t 
his native country, he has made ufc of the flowers ', 
it produced, tho , in order to exhibit them to the v 
greater advantage, he has endeavoured to wave his * 
garland by the beft model he could find ; with what * 
iuccefs, beyond his own amufement, muft lie left I 
to judges lefs partial to him than either his ac- / 
quaintance or his friends. — If any of thofe fhould t 
be fo candid as to approve the variety of fubje&s < 
he has choien, and the* tendernefs of Yentiment he 
has endeavoured to imprefs, he begs the metre alfo / 
may not be too fuddenly condemned. The public * 
ear, habituated of late to a f quicker meafure, may 
perhaps cofefider this as heavy- and languid ; but 
an objection of that kind' may gradually lofe its j 
force*, if this meafure fhould be allowed to fuit the I 
nature of Elegy. ' 

If it fhould happen to be confidered as an objec- 
tion with others, that there is too much of a 
moral caft dif&ifed through the whole, it h replied, 
that he endeavoured to animate the poetry fo far as 
not to render this objection too obvious, or to rift 
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excluding tfccfaflitbtaWtf reader ; at tile fame time 
never deviating from a fixed principle, that poetry 
without morality is but the blofforn of a fruit,-tree. 
'PCeiry L% indeed, Jike that fpecio* ot -plants whicfe 
may Dear at once both fruits and bloflbms, and 
the tree is by no means in perfection without the 
former, however it may be emberlifhed by the 
powers which fui round it. 
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OF THE LEAS OWES*.' 



THE SEAT OP THE LAIS 

f 

WILLIAM SHENSTONE, ESQj, 

i 

B Y R. D O D S L E Y. 



THE Lcafowes is fituatcd in the parilh of 
Hales Owen, a fmall market-town in the , 
county of Salop, but furrounded by other counties, 
and thirty miles from Shrew/bury, as it is near ten. 
to tne borders of Shropshire. Though a paternal \ 
eftate, it was never diftingui&ed for any peculiar 
beauties, till the time of its late owner. It was 
referved for a perfon of his ingenuity both to dif- \ '. 
cover and improve them, which he has done fo , 
efFe&ually, that it is now confidered as amongft I 
the principal of thofe delightful fcenes which per- 1 
fons of tafte, in the prefent age, are denrous to fee. 
Far from violating its natural beauties, Mr. Shen- ' 
Hone's only ftudy was to give them their full effect ; \ 

• The following Defcription was intended to give l 
a friend fome idea of the Leafowes— which having . 
been fb juftly admired'by perfons of the beft tafte, 
and celebrated by the Mufe of fuch an original i 
genius as Mr. Shenftone, it is hoped the Public \ 
will not be difpleafed with this flight attempt to I 
perpetuate thofe beauties, which time, or the dif- i 
fcrent tafte of fome future poncfibr, may deftroy. j 



tXESCRJPTlON OF THE LEASOWE^. jo. 
and although the form in which things now ap- 
pear be iadeed"thA tonfequcnce of much thought 
and labour, yet the hand of Art is no way vifible 
cither in the (hape of ground, the disposition of 
trees, or (which are here, to numerous and ftr iking) 
, the romantic tall of his cafcades. 

But 1 will now. proceed to a more particular de- 
scription. About half a mile fliort.of Hales Owen, 
ia'your way from Birmingham t6 BewdJey, you 
quit the great road, and turn into a green lane on 
the left hand, where, defcending in a winding pian- 
. ner to the bottom of a deep valley finely (haded, 
the firft 'object that occurs is a kind of ruinated 
. wall, and a imall gate, within' an arch, inferibed, 
** *t The Priory tfate." Here, it feemi, the 1 company 
ihould ppoperiy begin their walk, but generally 
chufe to go uf> with their hories or equipage to the 
' houffc, from whence returning, they de&end back 
into the valley, Palfing through a imall gate at the 
bottom of the .nne.iweliing lawn that, funwunds 
the houfe, you enter upon a winding path, with a 
piece of water on your right . The path a«d water, 
V ovcrfliadpwcd with trees that grow upon the flopes 
\ of this narrow dingle, render the Irene at once 
' cool, gloomy, folemrjl, and fequeftered, and form' Co 
ftriking a contrad to the lively fcene you have juft 
i left, that you feem all on a fudden landed in a Sub- 
terraneous kind of region. Winding forward down 
the valley, you pafs befide a final! root-houfe, 
' where, on a tablet, are theie lines : 

; " Here in cool.grot and xnoJTy cell, 

i* We rural Favs ana Faerie? dwell ; 

Tho* rarely teen by mortal eye, 
When the pale moon, afc ending high, 
Darts thro' yon* limes her quiv'ring beams, 
| We frifk it near thefe cryftal ftreams. 
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" Her beams, refle&ed from the «rar« f i 
Afford the light our revels crave; 
The turf, with dailies brotderM o'er, 
Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor ; 
Ner yet for artful (trains we call, 
Butiiften to the water's fall. 

" Would you then taftc our tranquil fcene # 4 
Be fure your bofoms be fcrcne, * 

Devoid of hate, devoid of ftrife, 
Devoid of all that poifons life ; ' 

And much it 'vails you in their place 
To graft the love of human race. 

*' And tread with awe thefc favoured bowerSj 
Nor wound the fhrubs, nor bruife the flowers ; 
So may your path with fweets abound, 
So may your couch with reft be crown'd ! 
But harm betide the wayward fwain 
Who dares our hallow'd haunts profane !" 

Thefe fentiments correfpoftd as well a'£ poflible 
with the ideas we form of the'abode of Fairies, and, 
appearing deep in this romantic valley, fervc to 
keep alive fuch enthufiaftic images, while this fort 
of fcene continues. 

You now pafs through The Priory Gate before 
mentioned, and are admitted into'a part of the val- 
ley fotnewhat different from the former, tall trees, 
high irregular ground, and rugged fears. The right i 
prefents you with, perhaps, the moft natural, if not 
the moft (Iriking, of the many cafcades here found; 
the left with a floping grove of oaks j and the centre 
with a pretty circular landfcape appearing through 
the trees, of which Hales Owen fteeple, and other 
objects at a diftance, form an interefting part. 
The feat beneath the ruinated wall has there lines 
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#f Virgi^infcribed, fuitinc well with tliegenera^ 
tenour of Mr. Shenugne> lat(? fi'tuatio# ;.,'.'. 

— - — u Lucis habitamus-ropaeis,; 
Riparumque terot <t prata reefltfia civU - 
Incolimus." » -. ;?.. • 

We dwell in ihady proves, 

And feek the groyes with cooling ftrcaras 
refreflVd, " : . 
"""And 4 trace the verdant banks. . HulL 

Xou now proceed a Sew paces down the valley 
/ to another bench, where you have this cja&adein 
front, which, together with the internal arch and 
other appendages^ make, a pretty irregular picture. 
) I muft obfer've, once for all, that a number of thefe 
protempore benches (two flumps with a tranfverfc 
board) ieem chiefly intended as hints tp fpe&ators, 
. left in pafDng curforily through the .farm, they 
/ might fuffcr any of that immenje variety the place 
furnifhes to efcape their notice. The ftroam attend* 
■ Ing us, with its agreeable murmurs, as we defcend 
along t.his pleajant valley, we come next to a (mall 
Jeat, where we have a Hoping grove upon, the right, 
and on the left a finking vifta to the fteeple of 
Hales Owen, which, is here fieri in a new light. 
We now defcend farther down this fhady and ie* 
» quefiered valley, accompanied- on the right by the 
lame brawling rivulet, running over pebbles, till it 
empties itfelf into a fine piece of water at the bot- 
tom. The pathjicxe winding to the left conforms 
to the water beforementioned, running round the 
foot of a fmall hill, and accompanying this icmi- 
circular lake into another winding valley, fome- 
what more open, and not left pleating, than the 
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IbmeY : however, before we enter this, it will be 
proper to 'ftierfrion aTeat aboirt the center of this 
water-fcenc, where the ends of it are ioft in the ( 
two vallics on each fide, arid ilk frott* it t$ invrfibly 
connednd *mrix another ptew ef water, of about 
twenty acres, open to Mr. Shenftone, but not his 
property. This laft wag p performance of the 
monks, and part of a prodigious chain of fifli- 
ponds that belonged to tfafes • al&ey. The back 
ground of this fceffe is very beautiful, and exhibits * 
a picture of villages and varied ground finely held 
up to the eye. 

I fpeak of all this as already finifhed, but 
through fonYe misfortune in the mound tnat . 
pound* up the water it h not completed. \ 

We nowleave The" Priory troon the left, which 
is not meant for an objeel here, and. wind along 
into the other valley :' and here I cannot but take { 
notice of the judgment which formed this piece 
of water; for although it be not very large, yet, 
as it is formed by the concuirewce of three val- ; 
lies, in whieh two- of the ends are hid, and itt * 
the third kfeems to join with the large extent df ; 
water below, it is, to all appearance, unbounded. ] 
I muft confefs I never few a more natural bed for 
water, or any. kind of lake that pleafed me better ; 
but it may "be right to mention, that this water; 
in its full extent, has" a- yet more important ef* 
fedt from Mr. 8henftone*s hemfe*, where it ' i* 
feen to a great advantage. We now, by a pleafing • 
Terpentine walk, enter a narrow glade in the val^ 
Jey, the flopes on each fide firielr covered* with "ll 
oaks and beeches, on the left of which is a com* I 
toon bench, which affords- a retiring place fecluded 
from every eye, and a fhort refbite, during which 
the eye repofes. on a fine amphitheatre of wood 
And thicket, I 
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We now proceed to a feat beneath a prodigioufly 
iinc canopy of fpreading oak, on the back of which 
Jb this infcription: 

«< Hue ades, O Meliboe ! caper tibi ialvus c* 

hcedi; 
Et fi (juid ccflare potes, requiefce fub umbra*" 
imitatiok. 
Hither, O Melrbceus ! bend thy way ; 
Thy herds, thy goats, feture from harm, repbfe ; 
If happy leifure ferve a while to flay, ' 
' Here reft thy limbs beneath thefe fliady boughs. 

EulL 

The picture before it, is that of a beautiful home" 
Irene ; a fmall lawn of well-varied ground, encom- 
patied with hills and well-grown oaks, and erabel- 
sihed with a caft of the piping Faunus amid trees 
and fhrubs on a flope upon the left, and on the 
right, and nearer the eye, with an urn thus 
inferred : 

M Ingenip et amicitiae 

Gulielmi Somerville.** 

Apd on the oppolite fide, 

" G. S. pofvit, 
Debita fpargerts lacrimi favitiam 
Vatis amjei." 

T1ANSLATION. 

To the genius and friendship 

of 
WILLIAM SOMERV1LLE, 
By W. S. 
Sprinkling the allies of a friendly bard 
With tributary tears. Hult. 

The fcene is enclofed on all fides by trees ; in the 
middle only there is an opening, where the lawn if 
continued, and winds out of light. 
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Here entering a gate, you are Jed through a thic- 
ket of many forts of willows, into a large root- » 
houfe, inferibed to the Right Honorable the Ear^ 
of Stamford. It feems that worthy peer was pre- 
ISnt at the firft opening of the calcade, which is 
the principal object from the root-houfe, where the 
eye is presented with a fairy vifion; confiding of 
an irregular and romantic fall of. water, very un- 
ufual, one hundred and fifty yards m continuity ; 
and a very ftriking fcene it affords. Other cafcades 
may poflibly have the advantage of a greater dek 
cent and a larger torrent ; but a more wild and ro»- 
tnantic appearance of water, and at the fame time 
ftrictly natural, is what I never faw in any placq. 
whatevtr. This fcene, tho' comparatively finall,* 
i> yet aggrandized with fo much art, that we forget 
the quantity of water which flows through this clofe 
and overfhaded valley, and are fo much tranfported* 
with the intricacy ot fcene, and the concealed 
height, from whence it flowg,. jhat we, without re- 
flection, add the idea of magnificence to.. that of 
beauty. In fliort, it is not but" Upon reflection 
that we find the fire am is not a Niagara, but ra- / 
ther a water-fall in miniature ; and that the fame 
artifice, upon a larger fcale, were there large trees 
in (read of finall ones, and a river inftead of a rill, 
would be capable of forming a fcene that would 
exceed the utmoft of our ideas. But I will not 
dwell longer upon this inimitablfrfcene; thofe who 
would admire it properly, mud view itf as furely 
as thofe that view it mufl admire it beyond a 1 mo ft 
any thing they ever faw. 

Proceeding on the right-hand path, the next feat 
affords a fcene of what Mr. Sheuftooe ufed to call 
his Forcft ground, confifting of wild green Hopes 
peeping through dingle, or irregular groupes of 
trees, » confuted mixture of fa v age and cultivated 
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ground, held up to the eye, and forming a land* 
fcapefit for the pencil of Salvator Rofa. 
\ Winding on betide, this lawn, which is over* 
Whed. with fpreading trees, the eye catches, at 
intervals, over an intermediate hill, the fpire of 
Hales church, forming here a perfect obeliik— 
the urn to Mr. Somerville, &c. ; and now parting 
through a kind of thkket, we arrive at a natural 
bower -of almoft circular oaks, inferibed in the 
aajaucr following : 

« To Mr. DODSLEY. 

Gome then, my Friend! thy fyivan taftt 
difplay : 
' CoBie hear thy Faunus tune his ruftic Iry :, 
Ah ! rather come, and in thefe ddls diiown 
The care of other {trains, and tune thine own.'* 

On the bank above it, amid the fore-mentioned 

fhrubs, is a fratue of the piping Faun, which not 

only cmbcllifhes this fcene, but is alfo feen from the 

court before the houfe, and from other places : it 

i« furrounded by venerable oaks, and very happily 

Situated. From this bower alfo you look down upon 

the fore-mentioned irregular ground, flint up with 

trees on all fides, except fome few openings to the 

more pleating parts of this grotefquc and hiJfy 

country. The next little bench affords the firft, but 

• not moft ftriking, view of the Priory. It is indeed 

a /mall building, but Teen as it is beneath trees, 

and its extremity alfo hid by the fame, it has id, 

Tome ibrt the dignity, and folemn. appearance of a 

larger edifice. 

1 Faffing through a gate, we enter a urrall oped 

I grove, where the firft feat we find afford 5 a pic* 

turefque view, through trees, of a clump of oaks 

I at a alliance, over-fh ado wing a little cottage upon 

I a green hill; \re thence immediately enter a pet" 

9 . » 
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feci dome or circular temple of magnificent 
beeches, in the centre of which it was intended to 
place an antique altar, or a ftatue of Pan. The/ 
path ferpentizkig through this open grove, leads! 
us by an eafy afcent to a finall bench with this 
motto, 

- -" Me gelidum nemus 

<« Nympharumque loves cum fatyris chori « 
<* Secernant populo." Hor» * 

EXPLANATION. 



May the cool grove, 



And gay aflembled nymphs with fy Ivans mix'<\ 
Conceal me from the world ! Hull 

which alludes to the retired fituation of the grove. 
There is alfo feen, through an opening to the left, i 
p leafing landfcape of a diftant hill, with a whited 
farm houfe upon the fummit ; and to the right 
hand a beautiful round fiope, crowned wfth a clump 
of large firs, with a pyramidal feat on its centre, to 
which, after no long walk, the path conduct us. 

But we firft come to another view of The Priory J 
more advantageous, and at a better diftance, to 
which the eye is led down a green Hope, through a 
fecnery of tall oaks, in a moft agreeable manner, 
the grove we have juft pa/Ted on one fide, and a 
liill of trees and thicket on the other, conducting 
the eye to a narrow opening through which it ap- 
pears. 

We now aftend to a fmall bench, where the cir- 
cumjacent country begins to open ; in particular a 
glafs- houfe appears between two large clumps of 
trees, at about the diftance of four miles ; the 
glafs- houfes in this country not ill referabling a 
djftant pyramid. Afcending to the next feat, which 
s in tjxe Gothic form, the fcene grows more and 
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more extended ; woods and lawns, hills and val- 
ues, thicket and plain, agreeably intermingled. 
lOn the back of this feat is the following infcrip- 
' tion, which the Author told me that he choic to 
fix here,' to fupply what he thought fome want of 
life in this part of the farm, and to keep op the 
ipe&ator's attention till he came to fcale the hill 
ipeyond. 

INSCRIPTION. 

* Shepherd, wouldft thou here obtain ■ 

* Pleafure unalloy'd with pain, 

* Joy that fuits the rural fphei t ? 
1 Gentle Shepherd ! lend an ear. 

* Learn to relifli calm delight, 

* Verdant vales and fountains bright, s 
« Trees that nod on Hoping hills, 
' Caves that echo, tinkling rills. 

* If thou canft no charm dlfclofe 
1 In the urapleft bud that blows, 
' Go, forfake thy plain and fold, 

* Join the crowd, and toil for gold. 

* Tranquil pleafure* never cloy ; 
' Banitii each tumultuous joy ; 

* All but love— for love infpires 

* Fonder wiihes, warmer fires. 

' * Love and all its joys be thine— 

* Yet ere thou the reins refign, 
4 Hear what Reafon feems to fay^, 
« Hear attentive, and obey. 

** Crimfon leaves the rofe adorn> 
«'« Bat beneath them lurks a thorn 5 
«* Fair and flow'ry is the brake, 
«« Yet it hides the 'vengeful make. 

B % 
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** Think not flic, whofe empty pride 
«* Dares the fleecy garb deride, 
•' Think not fhe who, light and vain, 
1 ** Scorns the iheep can love the fwain, 

44 Artlefs deed and fimplc drefi 

" Mark the chofen- Jhepherdefs ; 

" Thoughts by decency controll'd, i 

" Well concciv'd, and freely told : 

" Senfe that (buns each confeious air, . 
•* wit that falls ere well aware ; 
" Generous pity prone to figh 
44 If her kid or lambkin die. 

41 Let not lucre, let not pride, 
" Dr,aw thee from fuch charms afide; 
u Have not thofe their proper fphere ? 
41 Gentler pafBona triumph here. 

«• See ! to fwecten thy repofc, 
44 The bfofibmbuds, the fountain flows 
44 Lo \ try crown thy healthful board, 
" AH tjiatmilk and fruits afford. 

«' Seek no more— the reft is vain ; 
* c Pleafure ending foon in pain ; 
44 Anguifli lightly gilded o'er ; 
' " Clofe thy wifli, and feefc no more." . 

And now, paffing through a wicket, the* path 
winds up the back part of a circular green hill, 
diicovering little of the country till you enter a 
clump of (lately firs upon the fummit. Over- 
arched by thefe firs is an o&agonal feat, the back 
of which is Co contrivied as to. fofm a tabic or pe- 
deftal for a bowl or gpblet, thus infcribedw • 



44 To all friends round the Wrekin ! 
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This facetious infcription, being an old Shropshire 

. healthy is a commemoration of his country friends, 

; from which this part of Shropfhire is divided : add 

to this that The Wiekin, that large and venerable 

hill, appears full in front, at the diftancc of about 

' thirty miles. 

* x The fcene is a very fine one, divided by the firs 
jnfto feverar compartments, each anfwering to the 
o&agonal feat in the centre; to each of which is 
allotted, a competent number of (triking objects to 
make a'complete picture. A long Terpentine ftream 
waflies the foot of this hill, and is loft behind trees 
% at one end, and a bridge thrown over at the other. 
-'Over this -the eye is carried from very romantic 
home-ifcenes to very beautiful ones at a diftance. 
It i6 jmpofiible to give an idea of that immenfe va- 
riety, that fine configuration of parts, which en- 
gage our attention from this place. In one of the 
compartments you have a fimple fcene of a cottage, 
and a road winding behind a farm-houfe half co- 
vered with trees, upon the top of fome wild (lop- 
ing grourid; and in another a view of the town, 
appearing from hence as upon the {helving banks 
of a large piece of water in the fiat. Suffice it to 
fay, that the hill and vale, plain and woodland, 
villages and fingle houfes, blue diftant mountains 
that fkirt the horizon, and green hills romantically 
"jumbled, that form the intermediate ground, make 
this fpot more than commonly ft dicing — nor is 
- there to be feen an acre of level ground through 
the large extent to which the eye is carried. 

Hence the path winds on betwixt two fmall 

benches, each of which exhibits a pleating land- 

' fcape, which cannot efcape the eye of a connolf- 

fcur. 

. Here we wind through a fmall thicket, and fbon 

enter a cavity in the hill, filled with trees, in the 

' centre of which is a feat, from whence is difcovei- 

1 *3 
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ed, gleaming acrofs the trees, a confiderabJe length 
uf the terpentine ftream before mentioned, running/ 
under a flight ruftic bridge to the right : hence we* 
afcend in a kind of Gothic alcove, looking down a 
Hope, tided with large oaks and tall beeches* 
which together over-arch the fcene. On the hacl& 
of this building is found the following * 

INSCRIPTION. 

u O you that bathe in courtlye blyflc 

Or toyle in Fortune's giddy lphearc,. 

Do not too raihlye deeme amy He 

Of him that bydes contented here. ( 

Nor yet difdeigne the ruflet ftoale 

Which o'er each carelefle lymbe he flyngsj . 

Nor yet deryde the beechen bowle 

In whyche he quaffs the lympid fprings. 

Forgive him, if at eve or dawne, 

I?cvoide,of worldlye cark, he ftray, 

Or all belidc fome "flowerye lawne 

He wafle his inoffenfive daye. , 

So may he pardon ne fraud and ftrife, 

If fuch in courtlye haunt he fee ; 

For faults there beene in bufy life 

From whyche thefe peaceful glenne$ are free?* 

Below this alcove is a large doping lawn, finely 
bounded, eroded by the ferpentine water before* 
mentioned, and interfperfed with fingle, or clumps 
of oaks at agreeable diftances. Further on the fcene 
is finely varied, the hills rifing and falling towards 
the oppolite concavities^ by the fide of a long 
winding vale, with the moft graceful confufion. 
Among other fcene* that form this landscape, a 
fine hanging wood; backed and* contracted with a 
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'wild heath, interfered with croft roads, is a very 
conuderable obje&. Near adjoining to this is » 
feat, from whence the water is feen to advantage 
in many different ftages of its progrefs ; or where 
(as a poetical friend once oWcrvcd) the proprietor 
has taken the Naiad by the hand, and led her an 

- irregular dance into the valley. 

• Proceeding hence through a wicket, we eater up- 
on another lawn, beyond which is a new theatre 
of wild (haggy precipices hanging coppice ground, 

. and finooth round hills between, being not only 
different, but even of an oppofire character, to the 
ground from which we paired. Walking along the 
head of this lawn, we come to a feat under a 
Spreading beech, with this 

INSCRIPTION. 

Hoc erat in votis : modus agri non ita magnus, 
Hortus ubi, et te&o vicious jugis aquae fons, 
£t paulum fylvse fuper his foret, Au&ius atque 
Dii melius feccre."— — » 

IMITATION. 

This was my wifli— -an humble fpot of ground, 
A garden weU~diipos'd, and fene'd around, 
A bubbling fountain, to my dwelling nigh, 
With cryftal treafures ftor'd, and never dry, 
The whole defended by a modeft wood — "| 

This was my wilh — my wifh the gods allowed, > 
And ev'n beyond that wifh indulgently beftow'd. J 
. 'Hull. 

In the centre of the hanging lawn before you is 
difcovered the houfe, half hid with trees and 
buflies : a little hanging wood, and a piece of 
winding water, i flues through a noble clump of 
large oaks and fpreading beeches. At the diftance 
of about ten or twelve miles Lord Stamford ' 
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grounds appear, and beyond thefe the Clee-hills in. 
Shropshire. The fcene here confifls of admirably- 
▼atied ground, and is; I think, a very fine one. 
Hence parting (till along the top of the lawn, we 
crofs another gate, and behind the fence begin to 
defcend into the valley. About half way down is 
a fmall bench, which throws the eye upon a neas 
fcene of hanging woods and lhaggy mid declivities; 
intermixed with finooth green flopes and fceaes of 
cultivation. • 

We now return again into the great lawn at bott 
torn, and foon come to a feat, which gives a nearer 
▼iew of the water before-mentioned, between the 
trunks of high ovrrihadowing oaks and beeches, 
beyond whicji the winding line of tree* is conti- 
nued down the valley to the right. To the left, at 
a diftance, the top of Clent hill appears, and the 
houie upon a fwell, amidft trees and birfhes. * In 
the centre, the eye is carried by a fuleling view 
down a length of lawn, till it refts upon the town 
and fpire of Hales, with^ fomc picWcfque and 
beautiful ground riling behind it. 

Somewhat out of the path, and in the centre of 
a noble clump of (lately beeches, is a feat infcrib* 
ed to Mr. Spcnce, in thefe words : 

IOSEPHO SPENCE, 

ezimio noftro Critoni ; 

cvi dicari veilet 

Myfarvm omnivm et Gratiarvm choirs 9 

dicat amicitia, 

*7/8, ' 
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'EXPLANATION. . • » ,, 

- f Dedicated by friendship 

to JOSEPH SPENCE, 

our mod excellent Crito, 

whom 

the unanimous .consent 

of every Mufe and Grace 

made choice of 

to be fo diftinguiihed. Hull, 

We now, through a fmall gate, enter what is 
called The Lover's Walk, and proceed immediate- 
ly to a feat where the -Grater is feen very ad van - 
tageoully at full length ; which, though not large, 
is fo agreeably fliaped, and has its bounds fo well 
concealed, tnat the beholder may receive lefs 
pleafure from many lakes of greater extent. The 
margin on one fide is fringed with alders, the 
other is overhung with moft (lately oaks and 
beeches, and the middle beyond the water prefents 
the Hales Qwen fcene, with a group of houfes on 
the flope behind, and the horizon well fringed 
with the wood. Now winding a few paces roun^ 
the margin of the water, we come to another 
/mall bench,-which prefents the former fcene fome- 
what varied, wifh the addition of a whited village 
among trees upon a hill. Proceeding on, we enter 
the pleating gjopm .of this agreeable walk, and 
>comc to a bench beneath a fpreading beech that 
overhangs botn walk and water, which has been 
called the Aflignation Seat,, and has this inferip* 
tion on the back of It : 

Nerine Galatea ! thymo mihi dulcior Hyblae, 
Candidior cygnis, hedera formoiior alba ! 
Cum primum pafti repetent praefepia tauri, 
' Si qua tui Corydonis habet te cura, venito. 
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IMITATION. 

O Galatea ! Kerens' lovely child, 
Sweeter than Hyhla, thyme, more undenTd 1 
Than down of fwaa, or ivy's pureft white, 
Whea the full oxen, warn'd by fading light, 
Home to the ft all their fober footfteps bend. 
If Damon's dear, to Damon's call attend. 

Hull, 

Here the path begins grachnlly toafcend beneath 
a depth of fhadc, by the fide of which is a fmall 
bubbling rill, either farming little peninfu^as, 
rolling over pebbles, or felling down fmall caf- 
cades, all under cover, and taught to murmur very 
agreeably. This very foft and penfive fecne, vertf 
properly (tiled The Lover's Walk, is terminated 
"with an ornamented urn, inferibed to Mifs Dol* 
man, a beautiful and amiable relation of Mr. 
Shen drone's, who died of the fmall -pox, about 
twenty-one years of age, in the following words on 
one fide : 

PeramabilS rane confobrinz 
M. D. 
On the other fide : 

Ah! Maria! 

pvellarvm elegantiffima! 

ah Flore venvftatis abFepta* 

vale! 

hev qvanto minvs eft 

cvm reliqvis veriari| 

qvam tvi 

meminiflc I 
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I^PLAN ATION. 

—Sacred to the. memory 

of 

a mod amiable kinfwoman,. 

'Ah! Matia! 
- moil elegant. of nymphs! 
matched" from us 
t ip thy bloom of beauty, 

ah! farewell! 



How much inferior 
is the living converfatioa 

of others 
\ o the bare remembrance 

of thee! H«& 

The afcent from hence winds fomewhat more 
ftetrply to another feat,, where the eye ie thrown 
over a rough (cehe of broken and furzy ground, 
upon a piece of water uv the flat, whofe extrc* 
mities are hid -behind trees and fhrubs, amongft 
which the houfe appears, and makes upon the 
whole nouopleafing picture. The path kill 
winds under cover tfp the hill, the fteep declivity 
of which is fomewhat caied by the terpentine 
fweep of ir, till we come to a fmall bench, witi^ 
this line from Pope's Eloifa: 

" Divine oblivion of low thoughted Care ?* 

The opening before it presents a folitary fcene of 
trees, thickets, and precipice, and terminates 
upon a green hill, with a clump of firs on the top; 
of it. 

We now find the great ufe as well as beauty of the 
terpentine path in climbing, up this wood, the 
firft feat of which, alluding to the rural fcene be* 
fore it, has* the following lilies from Virgil;. 
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" Hie latis otia fundis 

Speluncx, vivique lacus, hie friglda Tempe, 
Mugitufque bourn, mollefquefub arbdre fomni''* 

IMITATION. 

Here tranquil leifures in the ample field, 
Here caves and living lakes their pleafures yield; 
Here vales invite where fports the cooling breeze, * 
And peaceful fleep beneath embow'ring trees, 
While lowing herds furround. Hull. ' 

Here the eye looking down a (lope fcneath the 
fpreading arms of oak and beech trees, pailes firft 
overcome rough furzy ground, then dver water to ' 
the 'targe fwelling lawn, in the centre of which 
the houfe is discovered among trees* and thickets: 
this forms' the fore ground. Beyond this appears a 
fivell of wafte furzy land, diverfified with a cot* 
toge, and a road that winds behind a farm-houfe and 
a one clump of trees. The back fcene of all is a 
femicircular range of hills; diverfified with woods, 
fcenea of cultivation, and incloiurcs, to about four 
or five miles' di (lance. 

* Still winding up into the wood, we coroc to a 
flight feat, opening through the trees to a bridge 
of five piers, croifing a Targe piece of water at 
about half a mile's diftance. The next feat look* 
down from a confiderable height, along the fide of 
a fteep precipice, upon irregular and pleafing 
ground. And now we turn upon a fudden into » 
long ftraight-lined walk in the wood, arched oyer 
with tall trees, and terminating with a fmall 
ruftic building. Though the walk, as I faid, be, 
ftraight-lined, yet the bafe rifes and falls fo agree- , 
ably, as leaves no room to cenfure its formality. 
About the middle of this avenue, which runs the 
whole length of this hanging wood, we arrive on- 
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pe&cdly at a lofty Gothic feat, whence we look 
down a flope, more cod fide rai^e than that before 
mentioned, through the wood on each fide. This 
view is indeed I fine one, thd ey£ firft travelling 
down over well- variegated ground into the valley, 
where is a large piece of watei^ whofe (loping 
banks give all the appearance of a ntobrfap river. 
The ground from hence rifes gradually to the top 
of the dent hill,' at ti)rte or four kites' di franc ey 
- and the landscape is enriched with a view of Hales 
Owen, the late Lord Dudley's hpufe,, and a large, 
wood of Lord Lyttleton's. It is impofiihle to 
give an adequate defcription of this view, the. 
beauty of it depending upon the great variety of 
objects and beautiful fhape of ground, and all 
at fuch a diftance as to admit of being fcen 4if- 
tinclly. 

Hence we proceed to the ruflic building before 
mentioned, a flight and unexpenfive edifice, formed 
of rough unhewn ftone, commonly called here The 
Temple of Pan, having .a trophy of the Tibia and 
Syrinx, and this inferipcion over the entrance : 

'* Pan primus calamos cera conjungcre plures 
Edocuit ; Pan curat oves, oviumque magiftros." 

IMITATION, 

Pan, god of fhepherds, firft infpir'd ourfwains 
Their pipes* to frame, and tune their rural drains; 
Pan from impending harm the fold defends, 
And Pan the matter of the fold befriends. Hull. 

J Hence mounting once more to the right, through 

this dark umbrageous walk, we enter at once upou 

a lightfome high natural terrace, whence the eye 

is thrown oyer all the fcenes we have fcen before* 

, together with many fine additional one&, and all 

I Whcld from a 'declivity that approaches as near a 

f 9. • ' C 
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precipice as is agreeable. In the middle it a 6a$ 
with this inicription : 

Bivini gloria rvris ! 

EXPLANATION, 

O glory of the fyl van fcene divide! HulL 

To give a better idea of thi«,- by faf the mdfc 
magnificent fcene here, it were, perhaps* heft to 
divide it in two diftinift parts — the noble concave* 
in the front, and the rich valley toward* the right* 
—In regard to the former, if a boon companion, 
t could enlarge his idea of a punclvbowl, orna- 
mented within with all the romantic ftencry the 
Chineie ever yet devifed, ft would, perhaps, afford 
him tjie higheft idea he could poflibly conceive of 
earthly happinefs : he would certainty wifli to 
Avim in it. Suffice it to fay, that the horizon, 
or brim, , is _ as finely varied as the cavity. It 
would be idle here to mention the Clce hills, 
the Wfekmy the WeMh mountains, or Caer Car*- 
, doc, at a prodigious diftance; which, though 
^tjaey finifh the 'fcene agreeably, 'fltottM not be 
mentioned at the Leafowes, the beauty of which 
turns chiefly upon diftinguifhable fcenes. The 
valley upon the right is equally enriched, an<J 
the oppofite fide thereof well fringed with woods,, 
and -the high hills on one fide this lehg winding 
vale rolling agreeably into the holio-ws^ on the 
other. But thefe are a kind of ob}e&9 which, ' 
though really noble in the furvey, \yill not ftrik$ 
a reader in defcription as they Would a fpedfcator 
upon the fpot. 

Hence returning back into the wood, and crofP* 
jng Pan's Temple, we go directly down the flope 
into another part of Mr. Shenftone's grounds, the 
path leading down through very pleafing home* 
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{benes of well-fliaped ground, exhibiting a mod 
perfecl: concave and convex, till we come at a (eat 
under a noble beech, presenting a rich variety of 
fore-ground, and at, perhaps, hajf . a mile's dif- 
tancc, the Gothic alcove on a hill well covered 
with wood, a pretty cottage under trees in the 
v jnore diftant part of the concave, and a fann-bouti; 
upon the right, all puSturcfque objects. t 

The next and the fubfequent feat afford pretty 
much the iame fcenes a little enlargedi .with the 
addition of that remarkable clump of trees called 
Frankly Beeches, adjoining to the old family-feat 
of the Lyttletons, and from whence the prefent 
Lord Lyttleton derives his title. 
' We now come to a handfome Gothic fere en, 
hacked with a clump of firs, which throws the ey« 
in Tront full upon a cafcade in the valley, ifluing 
fcom beneath a dark (hade q/ poplars. The honfe 
appears in the centre of a large fwelling lawn, 
bulbed with trees and thicket. The plcafing 
variety of eafy fvtcfls and hollows, bounded by 
fcenes lefs fmooth and cultivated, affords the molt 
delightful pi&ure of domeftic retirement and tran- 
quillity. 

We now defcend to a feat inclofed with hand- 
fome pales, and backed with firs, inferibed to 
Lord Lyttleton.' It prefcnts a beautiful view up 
a valley contracted gradually, and ending in a 
group of mo ft magnificent oaks and beeches. The 
Hght-hand fide is enlivened with two (hiking cas- 
cades, and a winding dream fcen at intervals be- 
tween tufts of trees and woodland. To the left 
1 appears the hanging wtxxj already mentioned, with 
the Gothic fcreen on the Hope in the centre. 

Winding ft ill downwards, we come to a fmall 

(eat, where one of the offices of the houfe, and a 

I view of a cottage on very high ground, is feen over 

f the tops of the trees of the grove id the adjacent 

C % 
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valley, giving an agreeable inftance of the abrupt ■ 
inequality of ground in this romantic well-varic- 
gated country. The next icat {hews another 
face of th< fame valley, the water gliding calmly 
along betwixt two teeming groves without any cat- 
cade, a6 a cdntraft to the former one, where it was 
broken by cafcades : the fcenc very fignificantly 
alluded to by the motto, 

" Rfira mitii/et rigui placeant in vallibus axnncs» 
Flumina amem,. iilvafgue inglorious P* 

" * **• ' 

" '*' * I Ml TAT 10 N. 

Woods, vales, and running ftr earns, ' my mini 

enchant ; 
The woods and ftreami inglorious let me haunt. 

We defcend now to a beautiful gloomy fcene, 
called Virgil's Grove, where, on the entrance, we 
pais by a imall obclifk on the right hand, with this 
jnfcriptioti : 

V. Virgilio Maroni 
Lapis ifte.cvm lvco facer efto. 

EXPLANATION. 

To 

P. Virgilious Maro, 

This bbelifk 

and grove 

is cunfecrated *. 

* Note. — Tt was cuftcmary with the Romans to 
give a pratnomen, or firft name, in the manner of 
tmr Chriftian names; accordingly Virgil had that 
of Publius. He derived the addition of Mara 
from his father, who was fo called. 
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Before this is a flight bench, where fomc of the 
fame objedts are feen again, but in a different point 
of light* It is not very cafy either to paint or de- 
fcribe this delightful grove: however, as the 
former has been more than once attempted, I will 
Viope to apologize for ah imperfed description, by 
the difficulty found by thole who have aimed to 
Sketch It with* their 4fcn£il. Be it, therefore, firft 
obJeryed, '.that .theJRwhple fcene is opaque and 
gloomy, confuting oJL£/oiali deep valley or dingle, 
the fides of which ar$ iliciofed with irregular tufti 
of hazel and other underwood, and the whole 
pverfhadowed with lofty trees rifmg out of the 
bottom of the dingle, through which a copious 
(beam makes its way through moiTy banks, ena- 
melled with primroies, and variety of wild wood 
flowers. The firft feat we approach is thus in* 
(bribed : 

Celeberrimo Poet* 

IACOBO THOMSOST, 

'rope fontes illi non faftiditot 

% ■ § t - ^Sedcra hanc ornavit, 

" * , ;- ' <* -**■• j* **'' 

( £XPIrANATlON. v 

To the* 

much celebrated Poet 

i JAMES THOMSON, 

This feat was placed 

near hi* favourite fprings 

by * • 

W- S. 

'< Quae tibi, qus tali reddam pro carmine dona t 
Nam neque me tan turn venientis (ibilus auftri, 
Nee pcrcufla juvant flu&u tarn littora, nee qua? 
Saxofa* inter decurrun* flnmina vallcs." 

C3 
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imitation. 
How (hall I thank thy Mute, fo foraVd to pleafe? 
For »ot the whifp'rings of the fouthcrn breeze, 
Nor banks ftill-beaten by the breaking wave, • 
Nor limpid rills that pebbly Tallies lave, 
Yield fuch delight.— 

This feat is placed upon a fteepbanfc on the" edge 
of the valley, from which the eye is here drawn 
down into the flat below, by the light that glim- 
mers in front, and by the found of various' caf- 
cades, by which the winding ftream is agreeably 
broken. Oppofite to this feat the ground rifes 
again in an eafy concave to a kind of dripping 
fountain, where a fmall rill trickles down a rude 
nich of rock-work, through fern, liver-wort, and 
aquatic weeds, the green area in the middle, 
through which the ftream winds, being as well 
fli aped as can be imagined. After failing down 
thefe cafcades', it winds under 'a bridge of one 
arch, and then empties ttfelf into a fmall lake 
which catches it a little below. This terminates 
the fcene upon the right ; and after thefe obje&s 
have for fome time amufed the fpe&ators, his eye 
rambles to the left, where one of the mo ft beauti- 
ful cafcades imaginable is feen, by way of incident, 
through a kind of vifta or*&lade, falling down a 
precipice over-arched with trees, and Strikes us 
with furpriie. It is impoifible to cxprefs the plea- 
sure which one feels on this occanoii ; for though 
furprife alone is not excellence, it may ferve to 
quicken the effedb of what is beautiful. I believe 
none ever beheld this grove without a thorough 
fenfe of £ttisfa&ion r and were one to chufe any 
particular {pot of this perfectly Arcadian farm, 
it fliould, perhaps, be this; although it fa well 
cont rafts both with, the terrace and with fome 
other icenes, that one cannot wifli them ever to 
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be divided; We now^ proceed to a feat at the 
bottom of a large root on the fide of a flopc, with 
this inscription ; 

INSCRIPTION. 

4 O let itie liatttrt this peaceful fhade> 

* Ner let 'Ambition e'er invade 

« The tenants 6f this leafy bower, 

c That fhtHi her paths, and flight her power* 

* Hither the peaceful halcyon flies 

* From focial meads and open Ikies, 

* Pleas'd by this rill her courfe to fteer, 
' And hide her fa pp hire plumage here. 

* The trout, bedropp'd with crimfon (tains, 

* Forfakes the river's proud domains, 

* For&kes the fun's unwelcome gleam, 

* To lurk within this humble (bream. 

* And fure I hear the Naiad fay, 

" Flow, flow, my Stream ! this devious ways 
" Tho' lovely foft thy murmurs are, 
" Thy waters lovely, cool, and fair. 

" Flow, gentle Stream ! nor let the vaia 
*' Thy fmall un fully' d (lores difdain ; 
** Nor let tile peniive fage repine, 
*< Whole latent courfe rcfcmbles thine." 

The view from it is a calm tranquil (bene of 
water, riidinz ' through (loping ground, with a 
'Jketch through the trees of the finall pond below. 

The fcene in this place is that of water dealing ' 
along through a rude lequeftcred vale, the 
ground on each fide covered with weeds and field 
Sowers as that before i* kept clofe (haven. Far- 
ther on we lofe all fight of water, and only hear 
the noife, without having the appearance; » 

C 4 
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kind of e#c<ft Which the Chincfc are fond of pro- 
ducing in what they call their Scenes of enchant- 
ment. We now turn, ali on a Hidden, upon the 
high cafcade which we admired before in vifta* 
The fcene around is quite a grotto of native ftone 
running up it, roots of trees overhanging it, and 
the whole (haded over head. However, wo firft 
approach, upon the left, a chalybeat fpring, 
with an iron bowl chained to it, and this inferip- 
tion upon a ftone : 

Fons ferrvginers 
pivae quae fecefiv ifto frvi concedit* 

v IXPL A NATIO N. * 

To the Goddcfs 

who bellowed the enjoyment 

of thefe retreats, 

This chalybeat fpring 

is coniecrated. HulU 

Then turning to the right, we find a ftonc feat, 
making part of the aforcfaid cave, with this well-* 
applied infeription i 



( 



Intus aqvae dulces, vivoqve iedilia faio; 
\ ftympharvm domvs. 

V 

\ TM1TATIOK. 

taV"ithin are wholefome fprings, and marble feats 
^arv*d in the living rock, of Nymphs the blefs'd 
retreats. Hull* 

Which I have often heard Mr. Sh«nftone term the 
definition of a grotto. We now wind up a ihady 
path on the left hand, and eroding the head of thit 
-cafcade, pais befide tb,e river that iuprjlies it in 
our way up to the houfe. Qne feat hrft occur* 



DESCRIPTION OF THE LE ASOWES. 4< 

under a ihady oak 3$ we afcend the hill; foon after 
we eater the fhrubbery, which half furrounds the 
houfe, where we find two feats, thus infcribed to 
(wo of his moil particular friends. The firft thus ; 

Amicitise et mentis 
RICHARDI GRAVES: 

EXPLANATION. 

To the 
Friendfhip and merits 

• of 

RICHARD GRAVES. . 



tpfi te forces, ipfa haae arbvfta, vocabant, 

EXPLANATION. 

Thee,"Tityrus! the pine* 
The chryftal fprings, the very groves, invok'd. 

and a little further the other, with the fallowing 
inferiptionj 

Amicitisc et meritis 
- RICHARDI JAGO. 

EXPLANATION. 

To the 
friendfhip and merits 
of 
. RICtfARD JAGO. 

Prom this la ft is an opening down the valley over 
a large Aiding lawn, well edged with oaks, to a 
piece of water crofled by a considerable bridge in* 
the flat— the fteeple of Hales, a village amid 
trees, making at* the whole a vefy * pleafing pic- 
ture. Thus winding through flowering fhrubs, 
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fafidc a menagerie for doves, we are conduced t<* 
the ftablcs. But let at not be forgot, that on the 
entrance into ihis flirubbery the firft object that 
ftrikes us is a Venus de Mcdicis, befide a baibn of 
gold-fifh, en compared round with fhrubs, and 
uluftrated with the following inicription; 

c< Semi-redu&a Venus*." 

" To Venus, Venus here retiYd, 
My fober vows I pay j 
Not her on Paphian plains admir'd* 
The bold, the pert, the- gay; 

Nor her whole am'rous leer prevaiTd 
To bribe the Phrygian boy; 
Not her who, clad in armour, fail'd 
To fave difaft'rous Troy. ( 

Frefli rifing from the foamy tide, 
Shcev'ry bofom warms, , 
Wnile half withdrawn die feems to hi 
And half reveals* her charms. 

Learn hence, ye boaftful fons of Tafte I 
Who plan the rural (hade, 
Learn hence to ihun.fhe vicious wafte 
Of pomp, at large difplay'd. 

Let fweet Concealment's magic art 
Your mazy bounds iriveft, 
And while the fight unveils a part, 
Let Fancy paint the reft. 

Let coy Referve with Coft unite 
To grace your wood or field, 
No ray obtrufive pall the fight,. 
In au^ht, you, paint or build. - 

•tXPLANATIQlC . •: 

Ytnus halfnctirtd. 
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And far be- driv*!! the nimptnous glare 
Of gold, from Britifli groves, 
And far the meretricious air 
Of China's vain alcoves. 

Tis bafbful Beauty ever twiaes 
The moil coercive chain ; 
*Tis flie that fovercign rule declines. 
Who beft deferves to reign." 



VERSES TO MR. SHENSTONE, 

Written on a Ferine Ornte, near Birmingham, 

BY THE LATE LADY LUXBOROUGH. 

» r T 1 I S Nature here bids pleating fcene* arife, 
X And wifely gives them Cynthlo to revift; 
To veil each blemiGi, brighten evYy grace, 
Yet ftill preferve the lovely parent's face. 
How well the Bard obeys each valley tells, J 

Thefe lucid fit cams, gay meadt, and lonely cells, 
Where modeft Art in filence lurks conceal d, 
While nature fhines, fo gracefully revcal'd, 
That die triumphant claims the total plan, 
And with frefli pride adopts the work of man. 10 



TO WILLIAM SHENSTONE* ESQ^ 

AT THE LEA80?ES, 
BY MR. GRAVES. 
" Vellem in amicitia fie erraremus f !" Hoe, 

SEE, the tall youth I by partial Fate's decree, 
To affluence born, and from reftraint fct free* 
Eager he fecks the fcenes of gay refort, 
The Mall, the rout, the playhoufe, and the court : 

j" I MITATION. 

In fricndfliip thus, O ! be we ftiU beguil'd ! 
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Soon for fome varniuYd nymph of dubious fame, 5 
Or powdcr'd peerefs, counterfeits a flame. 
Behold him now, ejiraptur'd, fwcar and figh, 
Dreft, dance, drink,~revcl, 'all he knows not why, 
Till by kind Fate rcflor'd to country air, 
He marks the rpfe»«of4«pe rural •Fair ; ^ !• 

• Smit with her unafTe&ed native charms, 
A real paflkra foon his bofom warms ; 
And/ wakM/rom idle dream** he tike's a wife-, ' 
And taftes the genuine happinefs of life. 

Thus/ in <tbe vacant ieaion of the year, 15 

Some Templar gay begin his wild career : 
From feat to /cat, o'er pompous femes he flies, 
Views all with equal wonder and furpttte, 
/ Till, fick of domes, arcades, and temples, gtown^ 
I He hies fatigu*d, not &ti»fy'd, to Town. 20 

" Yet if fomc kinder genius point his way 
1 To where the Mufcs o'er thy Lcafowcs ftray, 
^. .Charm'd with the fylvan beauties of the place, . 
Where Art aflumes the fweeis of Nature's Rice, 
I Each hill, each dale, eacfy con&crated grove, 1$ 
> Each lake, and falling (beam, Ms rapture move. 
Like the fage captive in Calypfo's grot, 
The cares, the pleafures of the world forgot, 
Of calm content he hails the genuine fphcrc, 
^nd long* to dwell a bliftful hermit here.. 39 
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5« VERSES TO MR. SHfetfSTOtffc. 

VERSES RECEIVED BY THE POST, 

FROM A LADY UNKNOWN, trfl. 



HEALTH to the Bard ia Lcafowes* happy 
groves ; 
Health, and fweet converfe with theMtrfe he lores 1 
The humbleft vot'ry of the tuneful Nine, 
With trembling hand, attempts her artlefs line, 
In numbers fuch as untaught Nature brings, $ 
As flow, fpontaneous, like thy native fprings. 

But, ah ! what airy forms around me rife ! 
The ruflct mountain glows with richer dyes*; 
In circling dance a pigmy crowd appear, 
And, hark ! an infant voice fit lutes my ear! to 
" Mortal ! thy aim we know, thy tafk approve ; 
His merit honour, and his genius love : 
For us what verdant carpets has he fpread, 
Where, nightly, we our znyftic mazes tread ! 
For us each fhady greve and rural feat, l£ 

His falling ft teams and flowing numbers fweet! 
Didft thou not mark, amid the winding de!l, 
What tuneful verfe adorns the moffy cell? 
There ev'ry Fairy of our fprightly train 
Refort, to blefs the woodland and the plain : 40 
There, as we move, unbidden beauties glow, 
The green turf brightens, and the violets blow j 
And there with thoughts fublime we blefs the fwain, 
Jf or we infpire, nor he attends, in vain. 

Go, fimple Rhimer ! bear this meflage true; 25 
The truths that Fairies di&ate none Ihall rue. 
Say to the Bard in Leafowes' happy grove, 
Whom Dryads honour, and whom Fairies love— 
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Content thyfelf no longer that thy lays, 
By others foftcr'd, lend to others praife ; 30 

No longer to the fav'ring world refufe 
The wejcomc treafures of thy polilh'd Mufe j 
The fcatrer'd blooms that boaft thv vahi'd name ; 
Coilecl:, unite, and give the wreath to Fame ; 
Ne'er can thy virtues, or thy verfe, engage 55 
More folid praife than in this happieft age, 
When fenfe and merit's cherifli'd by thtf throne, 
And each illuftrious privilege their own* 
Tho' modeft be thy gentle Mufe, I ween, "I 

Oh! lead her bluihin^ from the daifyM green, > 
'A fit attendant on Britannia's Queen/' 41 J 

Ye fportivc Elves ! as faithful I relate 
Th' intruded mandates of your Fairy ftate, 
Vifit thefe wilds again with nightly care ; 
So fliffH my kine, of all the herd, repair 45 

Hn healthful plight to fill the copious pail; 
My fheep lie pent with fafety in the dale ; 
My poultry fear ho robber in the rooft ; 
My linen more than common whitenefs boaft : 
Let order, peace, and houfewifery, be mine, - 
•halftone ! be fancy, fame, and fortune, thine ! 5 1 

' COTSWOVLDIA. 



$1 ,VERSES TO MR, SHENSTONE. 
•vON THE DISCOVERY . 

OF AN ECHO AT EDGBASTON, * 

By 

HA ! what art thou, whofe voice unknown, 
Pours on thefe plains its tender moan ? 

Art thou the nymph in Shenftone's dale, ■ 
. Who doft with plaintive note bewail % 

Tbajt he forfakes th'Aonian maid*, J 

To court «nconftant riils aqd (hades ? 

Mourij not, fweet Nymph !— Alas ! in vain 

Do they invite, and thou complain— 

rvYet while he woo'd the gentle throng, 

With liquid lay and melting fang, |*j| 

The lift ning herd around him ftray'dj 

In wanton frtfk the lambkin* play'd, 

And tvcry Naiad ceas'd to lave 

Her azure limbs amid the wave : 

The Graces dane'd ; the rofy band 1$ 

.Qf Smiles and Loves went hand in hand, 

And purple Pleafures ftrew'd the way 

With fweeteft flow'r* ; and every ray 

Of each fond Mufe with rapture fir'd, 

To glowing thoughts his breaft infpir'd ; Jt# 

The hills rejoie'd, the valHes rung, 

All Nature fmil'd while Shenftone Tung. 
So charm'd his lay ; but now no more— 

Ah ! why doft thou repeat— •" No more ?** 

Ev'n now he hies to deck the grove, aj 

To deck the fcene the Mufes love, 

And foon again will own their fway^ 

And thou refound the peerleft lay, 

And with immortal numbers fill 

Each rocky cave an 4 vocal hill* 3* 
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VERSES BY MR. DODSLEY, 

..JPN BIS FIRST ARRIVAL AT THE LEASOWES, 1754* 



H' 



"OW flialt I fix my wand'ring eye? where 

. fad 

; » The iburce of this enchantment ? Dwells it in 
i The woods ? or waves there not a magic wand 
T: O'er the tranflucent waters? Sure* unfeen, 
U Some fav'riqg power direcb the happy lines 5 

% That fleejeh thefe beauties ; fwells the rifing hills, 

(And fcoops the dales to Nature's fineft forms, 
jfegue, undetermin'd, infinite ; untaught 
By line or coxnpa&, yet/upreinely fair !" 

So fpake Philenor, as with raptur'd gaze 10 
*He travers'd Damon's farm : from diftant plains 
He (ought his friend's abode ; nor had the fame 
Of that new-form'd Arcadia reach' d his ear. ' 

k And thus the Twain, as o'er each hill and dale, ' 
' Thro' lawn or thicket, he puriu'd his way : 15 
" What is it gilds the verdure of thefe meads 
With hues more bright than Fancy paints the 

flowers 
Of pacadiie ? What Na7ad> guiding hand 
1 Leads, thro' the broider'd vale, thel'e lucid rills, 
\ That, murm'ring as they flow, bear melody 30 
; Along their banks, and thro* the vocal (hades 
' Improve the mufic of (he woodland choir \ 

What penfive Dryad rais'd yon' folemn grove, 
• Where injndp $ofU«mplativc> ,at clofe of day 

Retiring, inulp to'eJiNat^^^jp^^^^^rks, 1% 
\ "Her wonders venerate, or her fweets enjoy I — 
P What room for doubt ? fbme rural deity, 
J Pre tiding, Scatters o'er th* unequal lawns, 

In beauteous wildnefs, yon' fair-fp reading trees, 
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And, mingling woods and waters, hills and dales , 
And herds and bleating flocks, domeftic fowl, 31 . 
And thofe that fwim the* lake, fte* rifiog round I 

More pleafing lapdfeapes than in Tempi's vale ] 

Peneus water' d. Yes, fame fylvan god 34 1 

Spreads wide the varied profpecH, waves the woods, 1 
Lifts the proud hills, and clears the fhining lakes, 
While, from the congregated waters pour'd, 
The burfting torrent tumbles down the fteep tl 

In foaming foty ; fierce, irregular* 
Wild, interrupted, crofs'd with rocks and roots, 40 
And interwoven trees ; till, foda abforb'd, 
An opening cavern all its rage entohibs. 
So vanifli human glories ! fuch the pomp 
' Of fwelling warfiors, of ambitious kings, | 

Who fret and ftrut their hour upon the ftage 4} ( 
Of bufy life, and then are heard lib more ! ' 

« Yes, 'tis enchantment all — And fee ! the fpella, 
The pow'rful incantations, magic verfij, j 

Inicrib'd on ev'ry tree, alcove* or urn.- 8 — 
Spells ! — Incantations ! — Ah ! my tuneful Friend t 
Thine arc the numbers, thine the wondrous work !— | 
Yes, great Magician ! now I read thee right, 
And Tightly weigh all forcery tout thine. 
No Naiad's leading ftep conduces the rill, 
Nor fylvan god prefiding ikiits the lawn j$ 

In beauteous wildnefs, with feir-fpreading trees. 
Nor magic wand has circumfcribM the fcene : 
,*Tis thine own tafte, thy genius that prcfides, , 

Nor needs there other deity, nor needs 
More potent fpells than they." — No more the 

Avain, 
For, lo ! his Damon, o'er the tufted lawn 
Advancing, leads him tothe fbcial dome. 6% 



TO MR. R. ». 

ON THE DEATH* OP MR. SfcENSTONE. 

Thee, Shepherd! thee the woods andde&rt caves, 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine b'ergrown, 
And all their echoes, mourn. Milt. 

'■TTSpaft, my Friend! thetranficnt fceneisclosM! 

JL The fairy pile^ th' enchanted vjfion, rais'd 
By Damon's magic flcill is loft in air!' 

What tho* the fawns and pendent woods remain, 
feach tinkling ftreatn, each rnfhing cataract, 5 
(With lapfe incefiant echoes thro' the dale ? 
. JYet what avails the lifelefs landfcape now ? 
frhe charm's diflblv'd ; the Genius of the wood, 
\klas ! is flown— for Damon is no more. 

As when from fairLycaeum, crown'd with pines, 
Or Maenalus, with leaves autumnal ftrew'd, il 
The tuneful Pan retires, the vocal hills 
Refining no rqore; and alt Arcadia mourns. 

Yet here we fondly dream'd of lafting joys ; 
Here we had hop'd, from noify thrones retir'd, 15 
To drink large draughts of Friendship's cordial 

ft ream, 
In fweet oblivion wrapt, by Damon's vcrCc 9 
And focial converfe many a fummer's day. 

Romantic wifh ! in vain frail mortals trace If 
Th' imperfect flcetch of human blifs — Whilft yet 
* Th* enraptar'd fire his well-plann'd ftrufture views 
Itaajeftic rifing 'midft hi6 infant groves, 
Sees the dark laurel fpread its glofly ftiade, 
Its languid bloom the purple lilac blend, 
Or pale laburnum drop its penfile chain, 1$ 

Death fpread s the fatal (haft, and bids his heir 
Transplant the cyprefs round his father's tomb. 

Oh! teach me then, like you, my Friend ! to 
raifc 
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To moral tglfht ffo gr.cf* lHflg ffcfcgtffor, all! 
Too long by lawlefs Fancy led aflray, 30 

Of Nymphs and groves I've dream'a, and dancipg 

Fauns, 
Or Naiad leaning o'er her tinkling urn. %H *■ * 
Oil '■• could I learn to fan<5fcify my ftrains 
,With*hymns, like thofi: by tuneful Meyrick fung— * 
Or rather catch the melancholy founds 35 

From Warton'i reed* or Mafon's lyxe. — to paint • 
The indejen doom that damps my.Youl — But fee ! 
Melpomene herfelf has fnatch'd the pipe , 

With which fad Lyttleton his Lucia mo urn 'd, 
And plaintive cries, my Shcnftone is no more ! 49 

R. G. 



Verfes written at the Gardens of v 

William shenstone, esq^ 

NEAR BIRMINGHAM, 1756. 

Ille terrarum mihi prater omnet f 

Angulus ridct*. • Ho»i 

WOULD yon theft lov'd recefles trace, r 

An"4 view fair Nature's modeft face? 
S$ce her in ev'ry field-flower bloom, 
O'er evVy thicket fhed prefume ? 
By verttant groves, and vocal hills, J 

By mofTy grots, near purling rill<», * 

Where'eFyou turn your wond*ring eyes, 
Behold her win without dilkuiie. 

. t »" .« ' » . • -«- > 

•imitation. - 

Whatever the beauties others boa ft, ^ * 

That fpot of ground delights me moA* 
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"What tho' no pageant trifles here, * ; • 

As in the glare of courts, appear? Jb 

Tho' rarely hereitfe heard the name 

$k rank or title, power or fame ? 

Yet, if ingenudusbe your mind, 

A blifs mora pure and unconnVd 

Your ftep attends—Draw freely nigh, .1$ 

And meet the Bard's benignant eye ; 

Ad him no pedant forms await, • 

No proud referve fhuts up his gate; 

Hofpleerf, no party views, controul 

That warm benevoftrmre of foul 2b 

TOiich prompt* -the friendly gen'rous parr, 

<Mgard!efs of each venal art, 

Regardlefs of the world's acclaim, 

And courteous with no felfifh aim. 

Praw freely nigh, and welcome find > 3£ 

I(,not thetcoftly* yet the kind. 

tm ! he will lead you to the cells 

Where ev'ry Mufe and Virtue dwell, -' 

Where the grtcn Dryads guard his woods, 

Where the blue Naiads guide his floods, * *• 36 

Where all the Sifter Graces gay, 

Vhat ftfap'd his walk's meandering way, 

Stark-naked, or but wreath'd with flowers, 

Lie flum'bring loft beneath his bowers; 

Wak'd byclie ftock-dove's melting ftrain, ' 35 

Behold them rife ! and, wkh the tram 

i* Nymphsithat haunt the ftream or grove. 

Or o'er tne flow'ry champain rove, 

Join hand in hand*— attentive gaze— 

And mark jt he dance's myftic maze. 40 

/' Such«e the waving line,'* they cry, 

* 'For ever dear to Fancy's eye ! * 

Yon' ftream that wanders down the 4ale, 

The fpiral wood, the winding vale, 

The path which, wrought with hidden fltill, 45 

Slow twining, fcales yoa* diftant hill, 
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With fir inveffal— <all combine 
Ifc recommend the waving line. 
The wreathed rpd of Bacchus fair, 
The ringlets of Apollo's hair, . $Q 

The wand by Mr'ia's offspring bora*. 
The fmooth volutes of Abwkki's horn, 
Tfee ftru&ure of the Cyprian dame* 
And each fair female's beauteous frame* 
Shew, to the pupils of Deug#> . $$> 

The triumphs of* the waving JineV' 

Then gaze, and mark *ba* .union fwcet 
WJiere fair convex and concave meat. 
And whUe, . quick *hif tiog. a* you ftray , 
The vivid fcenes on fancy play* fa 

The lawn, of afpe& fmooth and mil d, 
The forcft ground groteiqO/e and wild, 
?be flirub that fcents the mountain gale, 
The ftream rough daflain^ down the dale, 
From rock to rock in eddies toft, 6& 

The diftant lake in whkh 'tis loft, 
Blue hills gay beaming thro' the gl#4e» 
Lone urns that folemnize th« fhadc, 
Sweet, interchange of all. th.at charms ' 
In groves, me<Kls, dingles, riv'lcts, farms I 7f 
If aught the fair confufion pieafe, 
With lafting health and lafting eafc, 
To him wha/ormM the bUfsfuibow% * 

And gave thy life one tranquil hour, 
Wi(h peace and freedom-— fbefe poflcfi:, . ' ) 

His temprate mind fecures.the reft. 
But if thy foul fuch blifs defpife, 
Avert thy dull incuriou? eyes ; 
Go, fix them there where gems -and gol& 
Improv'd by art their pow'r unfold; S«* 

Go, try in courtly fcenes to trace 
A fairer form of Nature's face, 
Go, fcorn Simplicity — but know 
That all our heart-felt joy* below, 
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That all which Virtue loves to name, 85 

Which Art configns to lifting fame, 
Which fixes Wit or Beauties throne, 
Derives its fburcc 610m her alone. 85 

ARCAUIO. 



TO WILLIAM SHENSTONE, ESQ* 
«- IN U IS SICKNESS 

BY MR. WOODHOUSE. 

\ 

YE flow'ry Plains^ t ye breezy Woods I 
Ye Bowers and gay Alf ov.es !. ' 
Ye falling Streams ! ye filver Floods ! 
Ye Grottoes, an/it ye Groves ! 

■ Alas ! my heart feels no delight, ' * 

I Tho* I your chatfne rurvey, 

labile ne confumes in pain the night, ' 

In languid fighs the day. v 

The flowers dffclofe a thousand bU)©ms, 

A thou fan d (cents duTufe, 2# 

Yet all in vain they fhed perfumes,, 

In vain difplay their hues. 

%t ft rain, ye EJpwers ! your thoughtlcfs pride, 

Recline your gaudy heads, 

And fadly drooping, fide by fide, 15 

Embrace your humid beds. 

Tall Oaks ! that o'er the woodland fliade 

3four lofty fummits rear, 

Ah ! why, in wonted charms array'd, 

Expand your leaves Co lair! 9fr 
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For, lo! the flowers as gayly finite. 
As wanton waves the tree, 

^n&tho' I fadrV 'plain the while, 

Tet they regard not me. * 

Ah ! fliould the fates an arrow fend, a£ 

And rtrike the fatal wound, — : — 

Who, who (hall then your fweets defend, 
Or fence your beauties round ? 

Bnt l hark ! perhaps the plumy throng 
Have learn!d uw plaintive talc, - r £Q 

And fomefad dirge or mournful fbng 
Comes floating in the gale. . 

♦J •. "! v. ^ »*' > ** 7 - - 

Ah, no ! they chant a fprightly firaia 
To footh art am'rous mate, „■.»..•. 
Unmindfm of my anxious pain,/' £5 

And his uncertain fate. 

But fee! thefc little rnurm'ring rills - - 

]yVith fond repining^, rove, 

And trickle wailing down the hill*,. 

Or weep along the grove. 40 

Oh ! mock not if,, be fide your ftream, 
You hear me, too, repine, 
(Qt aid with fighs your mournful theme, 
And fondly calfchrm mine. 

Ye envious Winds ! the caufe dttplayy 4$' 

In whifpers as ye blow, 

Why did your treach'rous gales convey 

The poifon'd fliafts of woe? 

Did he nor' plant the (hady bower, 

Where you Co blithly meei ? . . » jjj 

The fcented^hrpb, and fragrant flower| 

To make your breezes fweet ? * — - • » ■ . -~ 
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And muft he leave* the wood, the field* 

The dear Arcadian reign ? 

Can neither verfe nor virtue flu eld $5 

The guardian of the plain ? 

Muft he his tuneful breath rcfign, 
. Whom all the Mufes love ? 
*fhat round his brow their laurels twine* 
4Jfcl.aH his fongs approve. 

Preferve him, mild Omnipotence ! 
Our Father, King, and God ! 
Who clear'ft the paths of life and fenfe, 
Or'tigpp'jft them at thy nqd. 

Blefs'd Power! who calm'ft the raging deep, if 

JKs valued health reftnre, 

Nor le| the fons of Genius weep, 

Nor tet rhebooti deplore. 

Euttfcthfjfcmndlcfs wifdom kaow9 

HiWonger date an ill, " 70 

Let not my foul a wii!\ difclofc 

To contradict thy will. 

For happy, happy were the change, 

For fiich a godlike mind, 

To go where kindred fpirits range, 75 

Nor leave a wifli behind. 

And tho* to (hare his pleafures here 

Kings might their ftate forego, 

Yet muft he feel fuch raptures there 

At Done can tafte below. 80 



VERSES LEFT ON A SEAT, . 
THE HAND UNKNOWN. 

O Earth ! to hi* remains indulgent be, 
Who fo much care and coft beftow'd on thee; 
Who crown'd thy barren hills with ufeful fliade^ 
And cheer'd with tinkling rills each Glent gladfc; 
Here taught the day to wear a thoughtful gloom, 5 
And there enliven'd Nature's vernal bloom. 
Propitious Earth ! lie lightly on his head, 
And ever on his tomb thy vernal gloric* ipread ! 8 



CORIDON, A PASTORAL, 

TO THE MEMOfcV OF WILLIAM SHENS,TQNE. $jfa 

BY MR. J. CUNNINGHAM. 

I 

COME, Shepherds ! we'll follow the herfe, 
And fee our iov'd Corydon laid; 
Tho' forrow may blemifh the verfe, 
Yet let the fad tribute be paid. 
They call'd him the Pride of the plain : f 

In footh he was gentle and kind; 
He marlc'd in his elegant {train 
The graces that glow'd in his mind. 

III. 

On purpofe he planted yon' trees, 

That birds in the covert might dwell ; 10 

Hecultur'd his thyme for the bees, 

But never would tifle their cell. 
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Ye Lambkins ! that play'd at his feet, 

Go bleat — and your mailer bemoan : 

His mullc was artlefs and fweet* 15 

His manners as mild as your own. 

III. 
No verdure {hall cover the vale, 
•No bloom on the blofloms appear ; 
The fweets of the forcft thai I fail, 
And winter difcolour the year. 30 

No birds in our hedges (ha^l fing, 
(Our hedges, Co vocal before) 
Sine* he that mould welcome the fpring 
Can greet the gay feafon no more. 

IV. 

f His Phyllis was fond of his praife, %$ 

I And poets came round in a throng; 
\ They Hften'd, and envyM his lays, 

!' But which of them equall'd his long ? 
Yc Shepherds ! henceforward be mute, 
For loft is the Paftoral drain; 
So give me my Corydon's flute, 
\ And thus — let me break it in twain. J& 
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ELEGIES. 

v*\TRlTTEN ON MAN7 DIFFERENT OCCASIONS. 

Tantum inter denfas, umbrofa cacumina fagas 
Affidue veniebat ; ibi haec incondita, fb}u», 
Montibus ct iilvis Audio jac"tabat inani 1 Virg. 

IMITATION. 

*Fhe fpreading beech alone he would explore 
With frequent ftep ; Dxncath its fliady top, 
(Ah ! profit lefs employ !) to hills and groves 
Thefe indfgefted lays he wont repeat. 

E L E G Y J, - 

He arrives at his retirement in the country, and" 
takes occasion to expatiate in praiic of umpli- 
city. To a Friend. 

TT'OR rural virtues, and for native (kics, 
Jl I bade Augufta's venal fouls farewell ; 
tfrow 'mid the frees I fee my fmoke a rife, 
Now hear the fountains bubbling round my cell. 

O may that Genius that fecures my reft 5 

Preferve this villa for a friend that's dear ! 
Ne'er may my vintage glad the fordid bread, 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares be unlincere ! 

Far from thefe paths, ye faithlefs friends! depart ; 
Fly my plain board, athor my hoftile name ! 10 
Hence, the faint verfe that flows not from the heart, 
But mourns in laboured (trains, the price of fame ! 

O lov'cl fimplicity ! be thine the prize ! 
Affiduous Art correct her page in vain ! 
His be the palm who, guiltlefs of difguife, 15 

Contemns the pow'r the dull refourfc to feign ! 
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Still may the mourner, lavifliof his tears, 

For lucre's venal meed invite my fcorn ! 

Still may tftd barc£din^bliigdfibti and fears, 

For praile, for flatt'ry fighing, figh forlorn ! ao 

Soffas ibe line of lovesick Hammond flows, 
'Twas his fond heart effus'd the melting theme; 
Ah! never could A oniaVhiH'diicloie 
So fair a fountain or fo lov'd a ftream. 

Ye lovelefs^Sards, intent with artful pains 25 

To form a figh, or to contrive a tear ! 
Foreg0 your Pindus, arid on — — — plains 
Survey Camilla's charms, and grow fincere. 
But thou, my Friencl! while in thy youthful foul 
Love's gentle tyrant feats his awful throne, 30 
Write from thy bofom— rlet not Art control 
.The ready pen that makes his edi&s known. 
Pleating when youth is long expir'd, to trace 
The forms our pencil or our pen delign'd ! 
" Such was our youthful air, and fhape, and 
face! 3$ 

^uch the /oft image of our youthful mind !" 
Soft whilft we fleep beneath the rural bow'crs, 
The Love* and Graces fteal unfeen away. 
And where the turf diffus'd its pomp of flowers, 
We wake to wintry fcenes of chill decay I 40 

fcurfe the fad fortune that detains thy Fair ; 
Praife the foft hour* that gave thee to her arms; 
Paint thy proud fcorn of ev'ry vulgar care, 
When<hope exalts thee, or when doubt alarms. . 
AVhere with Oenonethou had worn the day, 45 
j Near font or (tream, in meditation, rove ; 
x If in the grove Oenone lov'd to ftray, ,• 
; t nc faithful Mule fliall meet thee in the grove. 4* 

X> 3 
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ELEGY II. 

On pofthumous Reputation. To a friend, 

/ 

O GRIEF of griefs ! that Envy's frantic ire 
Should rob the living virtue of its praife i 
O foolifii Mufes ! that with 2eal afpire 
To deck the cold infenfate ihrine with bays. 

When the free fptrit quits her humble frame. 5 
To tread the ikies with radiant garlands crown'd, 
Say, will {he hear the diftant voice of Fame ? 
Or, hearing, fancy fweetnefs in the found ? 

Perhaps even Genius pours a flighted lay ; 
Perhaps e'en Friend ftiip flieds a fruitlefs tear ; 19 
Ev'n Lyttleton but vainly trims the bay, 
And fondly graces Hammond's mournful bier. 

Tho' weeping virgins haunt his favoured urn, 
Renew their chaplets and repeat their fighs ; 
Tho' near his tomb Sabaean odours burn, i£ 

The loitering fragrance will it reach the ikies ? 

No ; fhould his Delia votive wreaths prepare, 
Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain ; 
Yet the dear hope of Delia's future care 
Once crown'd his pleafures anddifpell'd his pain, at 

Yes — the fair profpe& of furviving praife 
Can ev'ry fcnfe of prefent joy excel ; 
For this great Hadrian chofe laborious days, 
Thro' this, expiring, bade a gay farewell. 

Shall then our youths, who Fame's bright fabric 
raiie, aj 

To life's precarious date confine their care ? 
O teach them you, to fpread the facred bafe, 
To plan a work thro' lateft ages fair ! 
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Is it (mall tranfport, as with curious eye 
You traVe the ftory of each Attic fage, $9 

To thine your blooming praife fhall time defy ? 
Shall waft, like odours, thro' the pleating page ? 

*To mark the day when, thro' the bulky tome, 
Around your name the varying ftyle refines ? 
And readers call their loft attention home, $5 

Led by that index where true genius {nines ? 

Ah ! let not Britons doubt their focia! aim, 
Whofe ardent bofoms catch this ancient fire; 
Cold int'reft melts before the vivid flame. 
And patriot ardours but with life expire. 49 

ELEGY III. 

On the untimely Death jof a certain learned 
Acquaintance. 

IF proud Pygmalion quit hi6 cumbVous frame, 
Funereal pomp the (canty tear fupplies, 
Whilft heralds loud, with venal voice proclaim, 
JLo ! here the brave and the puiflant lies. 

When humbler Alcon leaves his drooping friend*! | 
Pageant nor plume diftinguifh Alcon' s bier ; 
The faithful Mufe with votive fong attends, 
And blots the mournful numbers with a tear. 

He little knew the fly penurious art, 
That odious art whicli Fortune's fav* rites know; 
Fonn'd to beftow, he felt the warmeft heart, XI 
But envious Fate forbade him to beftow. 

He little knew to ward the fecret wound ; 
He little knew that mortals could enfnare; 
Virtue he knew ; the nobleft joy he found If, 
T« ling her glories, and to paint her fair t 
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Ill was h$ fluU'd to guide his wand'ring fheep* " ' 
«And unforcfecn difafter thinn'd his fold ; •» 

Yet at another's lofs the fwain would weep, 
Aud for his friend his very crook was ibid. 20 

Ye ions pf Wealth ! protect the Mufc's train ; 
from winds protect them, and with food iiipply ; 
•Ah ! htlplefs they, to ward the threatened pain, 
The meagre famine, and the wintry iky ! 
He lov'd a nymph ; amid ft his (lender ftorc 25 
. He dar'd to love ; and Cynthia was his theme ; 
He breath'd his plaints along the rocky {bore, 
ofhey only ccho'd o'er the winding flicam. 

His nymph was fair ! the fweeteft bud that blows 
Revives left lovely from the recentjhow'r ; 30 

So Philomel enamour'd eyes the rofe ; 
Sweet bird ! enamour'd of the fweeteft flow'r. 

He lov'd tHe Mufe ; fhe taught him to eomplarii ; 
He faw his tim'rous loves on her depend : 
He lov'd the Mufe, alt ho' the taught in vain ; 35 
He lov'd the Mufe, for ilic was Virtue's friend. 

She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors ; 
She wins the ear when formal pleas are vain ; 
She tempts Patrickns from the fatal doojs 
©f'Vice's brothtl forth to Virtue's fane. 40 

He wifli'd for wealth, for much he wifli'd to give » 
He griev'd that virtue might' not wealth obtain : 
Piteous of woes, and hopclcfs to relieve, 
The penfive profpeck fadden'd all his drain. 

\few hjm faint! I faw him fink to reft ! 45 

Like one ordain'd to fweli the vulgar throng; 
As tho' the Virtues had not warm'd his breait, 
As tho* the Mufes not infpir'd his tongue. 
jj»w his, bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 
Saw pcafant hands tlic pious rite 1 apply : 50, 
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The gen'rous nifties mourn'd the friendly fwain, 
But Power and Wealth's unvarying cheek was dry! 
Sudi Alcon fell ; in meagre want forlorn ! 
Where were ye then, ye powerful Patrons ! where? 
Would ye the purple fhould your limbs adorn, 
Oo wafh the confcious blemifh with a tear. 56 

ELEGY IV, 

, Ophelia's Urn. To Mr. G — : — , 

THRfcV the dim veil of cVning's dufky fliade,* 
Near fome lone fane, or yew's funereal green, 
What dreary forms has magic Fear furvey'd ! 
WUat flirouded fpe&res Superftition feen 1 

But you, fecdre, fhall pour your fad complaint, 5 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan array ; 
What none {rat Fear's officious hand can paint, 
What none but Su perdition's eye furvey. 

The gHmm* ring. twilight. and the doubtful dawn 
Shall fee your ftep to thefe fad fcenes return 3 10 
Conftant, as cryftal dews impearl the lawn, 
Shall Strephon's tear bedew Ophelia's urn. 

Sure nought unhallow'd ftiall prefume to ftray 
Where fleep the reliques of that virtuous maid ; 
Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way 1$ 

Where fbft Ophelia's dear remains are laid. 

Haply thy Mufe, as with unceafing flghs 
She keeps late vigils on her urn reeling, 
May fee light groups of pleafing viuons rile, 
And phantoms glide, but of celeftial kind. 29 

Then Fame, her clarion pendant at her fide, 
Shall feck forgivenefs of Ophelia's {hade ; 
•' Why has fuch worth, without diftindfcion, dy'd ? 
Why, like the defer*'* lily, bloomd to fade ?" 
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Then young Simplicity, averfe to feign, 2$ 

Shall, unmolefted, breathe her fofteft figh, 
And Candour with unwonted warmth complain. 
And Innocence indulge a wailful cry. 

Then Elegance, with coy judciou* hand, 
Shall cull freih flowers for Ophelia's tomb ; 36 
And Beauty chide the Fates* fevere command. 
That lhew'd the frailty of fo fair a bloom ! 

And Fancy then, with wild ungovern'd woe, 
Shall her lov'd pupil's native taftc explain ; 
For mournful fable all her hues forego, 35 

And afk fwcet folate of the Mufe in vain ! 

Ah f gentle Forms ! expect no fond relief ; 
Too much the facred Nine their lofs deplore : 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief— 
Your beit, your brightcft, fav'rite is no more. 40 

ELEGY V. 

He compares the turbulenee of love with the 
tranquillity of friendship. To MelifFa hi* friend. 

F Rom Lave, from angry Love's inclement reign 
I pafs awhile to Friendship's equal ikies ; 
Thou, gen'rous Maid; relicv'ft my partial pain, 
And cheer'ft the victim of another's eyes. 

Tis thou, Mclifla, thou deferv'ft my care j $ 

How can my will and reafon difagree ? 
How can my paf&on live beneath defpair ? 
How can my bofom figh for aught but thee ? 

Ah ! dear Melifla ! pleas'd with thee to rove, 
My foul has yet furviv'd its drearieft time ; X« 

III can I bear the various clime of Love ! 
Love is a pleating but a various clime. 
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So fmiles immortal Maro's fav'rite fhore. • 
Parthenope, with ev'ry verdure crown'd ; 
\Vhen ftraight Vefuvto's horrid chaldrona roar, 15 
And the dry vapour blaft the regions round. 

Oh ! blifsful regions ! oh ! unrivall'd plains * 
"When Maro to thefe fragrant haunts retir'd ! 
Oh! fatal realms ! and, 'ohl accurs'd domains ! 
When Pliny 'mid fulphiireous clouds expir'd! 20 

So fmiles the furfac'e of the treach'roiu main, 
As o'er its waves, the peaceful halcyons play, 
When foon rude winds tfteir wonted rule regain, 
And iky and ocean mingle in the fray. 

JJut let or air cnruea&ar ocean rave; 25 

Ev'n Hope fubtide>' amid the billows toft; ' 
Hope, dill emergent ,< Aill contemns the wave* 
And not a feature's wonted umie i? loft. 22 

ELEGY VI. 

To a Lady, on the Language, of Birds. 

COME then, Dione, let us range the grpve, 
The fcience of the feather'd choirs explore, 
Hear linnets argue, larks defcant of love, 
And blame the gloom of folitude no more. 

My doubt fubfldes — 'tis no Italian fong, $ 

Nor fenfelefs ditty, cheers the vernal tree : 
Ah! who that hears Dione's tuneful tongue 
Shall doubt that mufic may with fenfe agree ? 

And come, my Mufe ! that lov'ft the fylvan fliade, 
Evolve the mazes, and the mift difpel : 10 

Tranflate the fong; convince my doubting maid 
No folcmn dcrvife can explain fo well.— 
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Penfive beneath the twilight (hades f fate. 
The (lave of hopelefs vows and cold difdain ! 
When Philomel addrefs'd his mournful mate, r $ 
And thus 1 conftru'd the mellifluent drain. 

*' Sing on, my bird ! — the liquid notes prolong, 
" At ev'ry note a lover ftieds his tear J 
" Sing on, my bird!— 'tis Damon hears thy fongj 
*' Nor doubt to gain applaufe when lovers hear. a© 

€i He the Tad fource of our complaining Jcnows, 
*' A foe to Tercus and to lawlefs lovci * 

" He mourns the ftory of our ancient woes j 
" i Ah! could our miific hft complaint remove t 

*' Yon* plains are govern*d by a peerlcfs maid ; 1$ 
* And fee ! pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted fky* . 
" A train ot lovers court the chequer'd (hade; 
" Sing on, my bird! and hear thy mates reply. 
«* ' Erewhile-no (hepherd to thefe woods retir'd, 
•• No lover blefs'd the glow-worm's pallid ray ; 30 
" But ill-(lar!d bird* that, lift'ninj, not admiVd, 
*' Or lift'ding, envy'd otir'fupcribr lay. 

" Chcer'd by the fun, the vaflals of his poVr, 
" Let fiich ty day unite their jarring drains, 
« But let us chufe the calm, the filent, hour, 
" Nor want fit audience while Dione reigns." 36 



ELEGY VII. 

• He defcribes his Vifion to an Acquaintance, 
Cetera per terras omnes animalia, &c. Virg, 

IMITATION. 

All animals beiide, o'er all the earth, &e. 

ON difiant heaths, beneath autumnal ikies, 
Pcnfive I faw the circling (hade defcend; 
Weary and faint 1 heard the ftorm ari(e, 
While the fun vaniihM like a faithlefs friend. 

No kind companion led my ftcps aright ; 
No friendly planet lent its glimm'ring ray; 
Ev'n the lone cot refus'd its fronted light, 
Where Toil in peaceful (lumber clos'd the day. 
Then the dull bell had giv'n a pleafing found; 
The village cur 'twere tranfport then to hear; 10 
In dreadlul hlence all was huih'd around, 
While the rude ftorm alone diftrefs'd mine ear. 
As led by Orwell's winding banks I ftray'd, 
Where tow'ring Wolfey breath'd his native air, 
A fudden luftre chas'd the flitting (hade, t$ 

The founding winds were hnflid, and all was fair. 

Inftant a grateful form appeared confeft; 
White were his locks, with awful fcarlet crown'd, 
And livelier far than Tyrian feem'd hit) veft, 
That with the glowing purple ting'd the ground. OO 

•« Stranger !** he fald, " amid this pealing rain, 
Benighted, lonefome, whither would ft thou ftray ? 
Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ftcp conftrain .' 
Reveal thy with, and let me point the way. 



ft ELEGIES. ^ 

Ill-fated Bard ! that feekshis ikill tp &ow, 

Then courts the judgment of a friendly ear; 10' 

Not the poor vet'ran, that permits his foe 

To gujde his doubtful ftep, has more to fear, 

Kor -could my G miftake the critic's Jaws, 

Till piou6 Friendihip mark'd the pleating way : | 

Welcome fuch error ! ever blefs'd the caule ! 15 I 

Ev'n tho' it )qd me bqundlefs leagues, affray. I 

Coqldftthou reprove rae, when I nursd the flame 

On Hft'ning .Ch« well's oijer banks reclin'd? 
While foe to Fortune, unfedue'd by Fame, 
I footh'd the bias of a car clefs mind. 

Youth's gentle kindred, Health and Love, were met; 
What tho' in A Ima's guardian arms ) play'd? 
How fliall the Mule thofe vacant hour* forget ? 
Or deem that bliis by folid cares repaid ? ( 

Thou know' ft how transport thrills the tender breaft 
"Where Love and Fancy fix their op'ning reign; 2,6 
How Nature (nines, in livelier colours dreft, 
YO bl^fs their union, and to grace (heir train. 
So firft when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen, 29 
And favour'd Rhodes beheld their pbfiion crown 'tl, . 
Unufual flow'rs enrich'd the painted green, 
Andfwift fpontarieous roles blufh'd around. 
Now fadly lorn, from Twitnam's widow*d bow'r 
The, dropping Mufes take their cafual way, 
And where they flop a flood of tears they pour, 35 
And where they weep no more the field? are gay. 

Where is the dappled pink, the fprightly rofc ? 
Thecowflip's golden cup no more 1 Tee : 
Park and difcolour'd ev'ry flow-'r that blows, 
To form the garland, Elegy ! for thee— 

Enough of tears has wept the virtuous dead; 
Ah ! might we now the pious rage control ! 
Hufli'd be my grief ere ev'ry fmile be fled, 
Ere the dccp-fwtllfn^ figh ttxbvert the foul! 
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If near fome trfcphy fpring a tripling bay, 45 
PIcas'd we behold the graceful umbrage nfc, 
But /bon too deep it works its baneful way,' 
And low on earth the proftrate ruin lies*. 48 

f E L E G Y IX. 

He defcribes his difintereftedneii to a friend. 

I NE'ER mult tinge my lip with Celtic wines ; 
The pomp of India mult I ne'er difplay; 
Nor boait the produce of Peruvian mines, 
Nor with Italian founds deceive the day. 

Down yenider brook my* cryftal beVrage flows ; 5 
My grateful (heep their annual fleeces bring ; 
Fair in toy garden buds the damaflc rofe, 
And from my grove I hear the throftle Hng. 
My fellow fwalns ! avert your dizzied eye*; 
In vain allur'd by glitt'ririg fpoils they rove ; to 
The Fates ne'er meant them fbr the fhepherd's prize, 
Yet gave them ample recompenfe in love. 

Tfcey gave you vigour from your parents' reins ; 
They gave you toils ; but toils your finews brace; 
They gave you nymphs that own their azn'rous 

pains, 
And {hades, the refuge of the gentle race. 16 

To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames, 
See 1 polifli'd fair, the beech's friendly rindl 
To fing foft carols to your lovely dames, 
See ! vocal grots, and echoing vales affign'd ! a* 

* Alludes to what is reported of the bay-tree, 
that* if it is planted too near the walls ofaned- 
difice, its roots will work their way underneath, 
* till they destroy the foundation. 
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Wouldft thou my Strephon ! Love's delighted Have! 
Tho' fure the wreaths of chivalry to fliare, 
Forego the ribbon thy Matilda gave, 
And giving, bade thee in remembrance wear ? 

Ill fare my peace, but ev*ry idle toy, 35 

If to my mind my Delia's form it brings, 

Has truer worth, imparts fincerer joy, 

Than all that bears the radiant (lamp of kings. 

rhy foul weeps, my bread withanguifh bleeds, 
When Love deplores the tyrant pow'r of Gain ! 30 
EiiHaihing riches as the futile weeds, 

1 rife fuperior, and the rich dlfdain. 

Oft* from the ftream, flow-wand'ring down the 

glade, 
Penfivc I hear the nuptual peal rebound; • 
*« Some mifer weds," I cry, «« The captive maid, 3$ 
And fome fond lover iickens at the found." 

Not Somerville, the Mufc's friend of old, 
Tho* now exalted to yon' ambient iky, 
80 fhunn'd a foul diftain'd with earth and gold, 
So lov'dthc pure, the gen'rous bread, as I. 40 

Scorn'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl, 
His loves, his friendship, ev*n his felf, refigns ; 
Perverts the facred inftiridt, of his foul, 
And to a ducat's dirty fphere confines. 

But come, my Friend! with tafte, with fcience 

Ere age impair me, and ere gold allure ; [bleft, 

Reftore thy dear idea to my bread, 46 
The rich depoute fliall the flirine fecure. 

Let others toil to gain the fordid ore, 
The charms of independence let us fing; 
Blefs'd with thy friendfliip, can I wifh for more? 
I'll fpurn the boafled wealth of Lydia's king*. $% 

* Crocfus. 
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To Fortune, fuggefting his motive for repining at 
her difpenfations. » 

ASK. not the caufe why this rebellious tongue ' 
Loads with freih curfes thy detefted fway; 
Aflc not,. thus branded in my lotted fong, 
Why (lands the flattered name which all obey ? 

•Tis not that in my fhed I lurk Forlorn, ^ 

Not fee my rOof on Parian columns rife ; 
That on this bread no mimic ftar is borne, 
Rever'd, ah ! more than thofe that light the ikies. 

'Tis not that on the turf fupinely laid, 
I fing or pipe, but to the flocks that graze ; 10 
And, all inglorious," in the lonefome made 
My fingar ftiffens, and my voice decays. 

Not that my fancy mourns thy ftern command, 
When many an embrio dome is loft in air; 14 

While guardian Prudence checks my eager hand, 
And ere the turf is broken, cries, " Forbear: 

'* Forbear, vain Youth! be cautious, weigh thy 
Nor let yon ? rifing column more afpirc ; [gold, 
Ah! better dwell in ruins than behold 19 

Thy fortunes- moul'dring, and thy domes entire. 

Honorio built, but dar*d my laws defy; 

He planted) fcornful of my fage commands ; 

The peach's vernal bud regal'd his eye, 

The fruitage ripen'd for more frugal hands/' 24 

See the fmall ftream that pours its murm'riag tide 
O'er fome rough rock that would its wealth difplay, 
Displays it aught but penury and pride? 
Ah : conftrue wifdy what iuch murmurs fay. 

E 4 
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How would fame flood, with ample* trcafuret bleft, 
Difdainful view the fcautling drops diftil ! 30 

Dow muft Velmo* fluke his reedy creft! 
How ev'fy cygnet mock the boalbve rill * 

Fortune! I yield; and fee, I give the fign ; 
At noon the poor mechanic wanders home, 
Collect* the fquare, the level, and the line, 55 
And with retorted eye for fakes the dome. 

Yes, I can patient view the (hadelefs plains ; 
Can unrepining leave the riling wall ; 
Check the fond love of art that firM my veins, 
And my warm hopes in full purfuit recall. 46 

Defceftd, ye Storms ! deilroy tnf fifing pile; 
Loos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting (way; 
Contented!, altho' the gazer finile 
To fee it fcarcefurvive a winter's day. 

I.ct fome dull dotard baflt in thy gay ftrine, 45 

As in the fun regales his wanton herd ; 

Guilt Ids of envy, why ftiould I repine 

That his rude voice, his grating reed's, preferred? 

Let him exult, with boundleft wealth fiipply'd, 
Mine and the fwain's reluctant homage mate; 50 
But, ah ! his tawdry {hepherdeis'* pride, 
Gods! muft my Delia, muft my Delia, bear? 



•Wuft Delia's foftnefs, elegance, andeaie, 
sfsl to Marian's go 
Mud Marian's robe from diftant India pleafe I c$ 



Submit to Maria's dffefsf to Marian's gold ? 



The fimplc fleece my Delia's limbs enfold ? 

u Yet fure on Delia fecms the ruffet fair; 
Ye glittViiig daughters of Diignife, adieu !" 
So talk the wife, who judge of (hape and air, 
But will the rural thane decide £b true I 6b 

* A river in Italy, that falls loo yards perpen- 
dicular. 
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Ah ! what U native worth efteem'd of clowns ? 
*Tis thy falfc glare, O Fortune! thine they fee ; 
*Tis for my Delia's lake I dread thy frowns, 
And my la ft gafp fliall curfes breathe on thee. 64 

ELEGY XI. 

He complains how ioon the pleaGng novelty of lif c 
is over. To Mr. J . 

AH me ! my Frien4 ! it will, not, will not laftj 
This fairy fcene that cheats ouryouthful eyes; 
The charm difiblves ; th* aerial munc's paft j 
The banquet ceafes, and the viOon flies. 

Where are the fplendid forms, the rich perfumes, £ 
Wher'e the gay tapers, where the fpacious dome 1 
Vanifh'd the coftly pearls, the (Jrimfon plumes, 
And we, delightlefs, left to wander home ! 

Vain now a.re books, the (age's wifdom vain ! 
*Vhaf has the world to bribe pur fteps aftra^ ? I» 
Ere Reafon learns, by ft'udy'd laws to reign, 
Theweikcn*dpauTdns, fclf-fubdu'd, obey. 

Scarce has the fun fev'n annual courfes roITd, 
Scarce fh«wn the whole that Fortune can fuppty, 
"Since sot the miter Co carefs'd his gold t$ 

As I, for what it gave, was heard to ugh. 
On the world's Jhgel with'd fome fprightly part, 
To deck my native fleece with tawdry lace ! 
Twas fife, 1 t was tafte, a#d— oh ! my foolifti heart ! 
fiubftantial joy was nVd in pow v r and place. 20 
And you, ye works of Art ! allur'd mine eye, 
Thp,brcathing picture and the living (lone ; 
* Tho'gold, tho* (plendour, HeaVn and Fate «ieny, 
•« Tct iSfghi I call one Titiau ttrokemy own !" 
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Smit with, the charms of Fame, whofe lovely, fpoil 
The wreath, the garland, fire the poet's pride, a6 
I trimm'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil^, 
But foon the paths of health and fame divide ! 

Oft', too, I pray'U, 'twas Nature form'd the pray'r, 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural home 5 30 
To Tee my trees exprefs tjieir planter's care, 
And gay, on Attic models, raife my dome. 

But now 'tis o'er, the deardelufion's o'erl 

A ftagnant breezelefs air becalms my foul; 

A fond afpiring candidate no more, %$ 

I fcorn the palm before I reach the goaL 

O Youth ! enchanting ftage, profufeljr blefs'dJ 
Blifs ev'n obtrufive courts the frolic mind ; 
Of health neglectful, yet by health carefs'd, 
Carclefs of favour, yet fecure to find. 40 

.Then glows' the bread, a.s bp'ning role's fair ; 
More free, more vivid, than the linnet's wing ; 
Hoheft as light, tranfparent ev'n as air, 
Tender as buds, and lavifh as the fpring. 

J£otall the force of manhood's active might, '4$ 
**3&ot all the craft to fubtle age affign'd,' 
Not fcience fliail extQrt that dear delight, 
Which gay delufion gave the tender mind. 

Adieu, foft raptures ! transports void of care ! 
Parent of raptures, dear Deceit ! adieu; 50 

And you, her daughters, pining with defpair, t 
Why, why fo foon her fleeting fteps purfue ! 

Tedious again to curfe the drizling day ! 
Again to trace the wint'ry traces of mow! 
Or, footh'd by vernaTairs, again furvey $$ 

The felf-fame hawthorns bud, and cowflips blow ! 
O IJfe \ how foon of ev'ry blifs forlorn ! 
Wf ftsirt falfe joys, and urge the devious race ; 
A tender prey ; that cheers our youthful morn, 
Then folks untimely, and defrauds the chafe; to 
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ELEGY XII. 

His recantation. 

NO more the Mufe obtrudes her thin difguife, . 
No more with awkard fallacy complain* 
How ev'ry fervour from my bofom flies, 
And Reafon in her lonefome palace reigns., 

Ere trie chili winter of our days arrive, 5 

No more fhe paints the bread from paffion free ; 
1 feel, I feel one loit'ring wifh furvive — 
Ah ! need I, Florio, name that wifh to thee ? 

The ftar of Venus ufliers in the day, 
The firft, the lovelieft of the train that £hine ! 19 
The ftar of Venus lends her brighteft ray, 
When other ftars their friendly beams refign. 

Still in my bceaft one foft defir.e remains,. 
Pure as that ftar, from guilt, from int'reft free ; 
Has gentle 'Delia tripp'd acrofs the plains, 1$ 

And deed I, Florio, name that wifh to thee ? 

While, cloy'd to find the fcenes of, life the fame, 
1 tiine with carelefa hand my languid tays, 
Some fecret impulfe wakes my former flame, 
And fires my ftrain with hopes of brighter days. 

I flept not long beneath yon' rural bow'rs, 
And, lo! my crook with flow'rs adorn'd I fee ; 
Has gentle Delia bound my crook with flow'rs, 
And need I, Florio, name my hopes to thee ? 24 
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E L E G Y XIII. 

To a friend, on feme flight occafion eltranged from 
him. 

HEALTH to my friend, and many a cheerful 
day ! 
Around his (eat may peaceful (hades abide ! 
Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with frnile^away, 
And till they crown our union gently glide ! 

Ah me f too fwifty fleets our vernal bloom ! 5 
Loft to our wonted friendship, loflto joy f 
Soon may thy brealt the cordial with refnme, 
Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth deftroy ! 

Say, were it ours, by Fortune's wild command, 
By chance to meet beneath the Torrid Zone, to 
Woiitdft thou reject thy Damon's plighted hand f 
Wouldft thou with icon* thy onec-tov'd friend dif- 
own . ? 

life is that Granger land, that alien dime ; 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial claim ! 
JUauneh'd in the vaft abyfs of Jpacc and time, 1 J 
Shall dark fufpicitm quench the gen'rouv flame ? 
Myriads of fouls> that knew one parent mouldy 
See /adjy fever'cl tty the laws of Chance ! 
Myriads, in Time's perennial lift enroU'd, 
Forbid by Fate to change one tranfient glance I to 

?ut v^ have met— where* ills of eVry form, 
Where paffion* rage, and hurricane* defcend; 
£ay, {halt we nurfe the rage, aflift the ftorm, 
And guide them to the boJom — of a friend ? 
Yes, we have met — thro* rapine, fraud, and wrong* 
Might our joint aid the paths of peace explore ! 26 
"Why leave thy friend amid the boift*rous throng, 
Ere 'death divide us, and wc part no more I 
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For, oh ! pale Sicknefs warm thy friend away ; 
For me no more the vernal rofcs bloom ! j9 

I fee (lern Fate his ebon wand difpfay, 
And point the wither' d regions of the tomb. 

Then the Veen angutth from thine eye (hall ftart, 
Sad as thou fbilow'ft my untftntry bier j 
« l Fool that I was— if friends lb foon muft part, • 
«' To let fcfpicion intermix a fear/' 36 

ELEGY XIV. 

Declining an invitation to vifit foreign countries, 
he takes occaflon to intimate the advantages of 
his own. To Lord Temple. 

WHILE others, loft to friendfliip, loft to love, 
Wafte their beft minutes on a fot eign ftrand, 
Be mine with Br itfth nymph or fwain to rove, 
And court the Genius of my native land. 

Deluded Youth ! that quits thefe verdant plains, 5 
To catch the follies of an alien foil ! 
'to win the vice biff genuine foul ditilains. 
Return exultant, and import the Jpoil ! 

In vain be boafts of his detefted prize ; 

No more it blooms, to BrifiCh climes convey'd ; !• 

Cramped bv the impulfe of ungenial ikies, 

See its frein vigour in a moment fade ! 

Th' erotic folly knows its native clime, 
An awkward ftranger, if we waft it o'er ; 
» Why then thefe toils, this cofHy wafte of time, Ij 
To fpread foft poifon on our happy more ? 

I covet not the pride of foreign looms ; 
In fearch of foreign modes 1 lcorn to rove ; 
Nor for the wortnleis bird of brighter plumes 
Would change the auancft warbler of my grove. afr 
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No diftant clime ifaaU fcrvile airy impart* 
,Or form thefc limbs with pliant cafe to play; 
Trembling I view the Gaul's illuiive art 
That fteals my lov'd rufticity away. 

'Tis long fince Freedom, fled the Hefperian clime, %$ 
Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroidcr'd fliore j 
She faw the British oak afpire fublime, 
And foft Campania's olive charms no more. 

Let partial funs mature the weftern mine, 
To fhed its luftre o'er th' Iberian maid ; 
Mien, beauty, fhape, O nativeYoil'Tarc thine t 
Thy peerlefo daughters afk no foreign aid. 

Let Ceylon's envy'd plant * perfume the fcas, 
Till torn to feafon the Batavian bowl ; 
Ours is the bread whofe genuine ardours pleafe, 35 
Nor need a drug to meliorate theibuL 

Let the proud Soldan wound th* Arcadian groves* 
| Or with rude lips th' Aonian fount profane ; 

I The Mufc no more by flow'ry Ladon roves 

I She fecks her Thomfon on the BritiOi plain. 40 

I Tell not of realms by ruthlefs war difroay'd; 

[ Ah ! haplefs realms ! that war's opprefiion feell 

I In vain may Auflxia boaft her Noric blade, 

( If Auftria bleed beneath her boafted (led. 



eBeneath her palm Idume vents her moan ; , 45 
Raptur'd, (he once beheld its friendly (hade ; 
And hoary Memphis boafts her tombs alone, 
The mournful types of mighty pow'r decay 'd ! 

No Crefcent here difplay* its baneful horns % - 
No turban'd hoft the voice pf Truth reproves ; J# 
Learning's free fource the Jfcge's breaft adorns, 
And poetSj pot inglorious, chant their loves. 

* The cinnamon, 
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Boaft, favoured Media ! boaft thy flow'ry ftorcs ; 
Thy thoufand hues by chymic funs refin'd ; 
*Tis not the drefs or mien my foul adores, 55 

'Tis the rich beauties of Britannia's mind. 

While Grenville's * bread could virtue's (lores afford, 
What envy'd flota bore fo fair a freight ? 
The mine compar'd in vain its latent hoard, 
The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight. 60 

Thec,Grenville ! thee.with calmed: courage fraught! 
Thee, the lov'd image of thy native fhore ! 
Thee, by the Virtues arm'd, the Graces taught ! . 
When flfiall we ceafe to boaft or to deplore ? 

Prefamptuous War, which could thy life deftroy, 

What fhall it now in recompenfe decree ? 66 

While friends that merit ev'ry earthly joy y 

Feel ev'ry anguifli ; feel — the lofs of thee ! 

Bid me no more a fervile realm compare, 

No more the Mufe of partial praife arraign ; 70 

Britannia fees no foreign breaft fo fair, 

And if (he glory, glories not in vain. 7* 

ELEGY XV, 
In -memory of a private family f in Worcefterflvire. 

FROM a lone tower with rev'rend ivy crown'd, 
' The pealing bell awak'd a tender ugh ; 
Still as the village caught the waving found, 
A fwelling tear diftream'd from ev'ry eye. 

* Written about the time- of Captain Grenville's 
death. 

f The Peans of Harborough ; a place whofe name 
in the Saxon language alludes to an army : and 
there is a tradition .that there was a battle fought 
on the Downs adjoining, betwixt the Britons and 
the Romans, 
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So dfoop'd, I ween, each Briton's bread of old, 5 
When the dull curfew fpoke their freedom fled ; 
For, iighing as the mournful accent roll'd, 
cc Our hope," they cryM, " our kind fupport is 

dead!" 
*Twas good Palemon 1 — Near a (haded pool, 
A group of ancient elms umbrageous role ; 10 
The flocking rooks, by inftin&'s native rule, 
This peaceful icene for their afylum chofe. 

A few final! fpires, to Gothic fancy fair, 
Amid the fhades emerging ftruck trie view ; 
*Twas here his youth refpir*d its earlleft air ; is 
'Twas here his age brcath'd out its laft adieu. .' 

One favour'd fonengag'd his tend'reft care ; 
One pious youth his whole affecxion crown'd ; 
In his young bread the virtues fprufig fo fair, 
Such charms difplay'd, (Uch iWectt diffus'd around* 

But wlillftgay tranfport in his face appears, %i 
A noxious vapour clogs the poifon'd fly, 
-Blafts the fair crop— the fire is drown'd in teatsy 
And, fcarce furviving, fees his Cynthia die ! 

O'er the pale corle we few him gently bfciid ; ac 
Heart-chill'd with griefc— " My thread/' he cry'd, 

*' is fpun ! 
if Heaven had meant I fhould my life extend, 
Heaven had preftrvM my life's fupport, my fon. 

Snatch'd in tny prime! alas! the ftrokf were mild*, 
Had my frail form obcy'd the Fate's decree ! . 30 
Blefs'd were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my child ! 
"Had fleav'n fo pleas'd, and' f Had dy'd for thee." 

Five fleeplefs nights he ftemm'd this tide of woes ; 
Five irkfomc funs he faw, thro' tears, forlorfi ! ; 
On his pale corfe the fixth fad morning rofc : 35 
.fxpm yoteder dome the mournful bier was borne, * 
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Twas on tbofe * Downs, by Roman hods annoy'd, 
Fought our bold fathers, ruftic, tuirefiVd J 
Freedom's plain (bos, in martial Care* eroploy'd t 
They ting'd their bodies, hut uamafk'd their 
mind« ^Q 

Twas there, in happier times* this virtuous race, 
Of milder merit, fix'd their calm retreat ; 
War's deadly crimibn had forfook the place. 
And Freedom fondly lov'd the cho&n feat. 

No wild ambition fir'd their tranquil bread, 45 
To fwell with empty founds a ipotlefs name ; 
If folt'ring ikies, rhe fun, the fbow'r, were bled, 
Their bounty fpread, their fields' extent the fame # 

Thofe fields, profufe of raiment, food, and fire, 
They fcorn d to leflen, careless to extend ; 50 
Bade Luxury to lavHh courts, aipire 
And Avarice to city brealU deicend. 

None to a virgin's mind preferred her dow'r, 
To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or powV, S3 
Afiign'd him virtue ; and his lot was fair. 

They fpoke of Fortune as dome doubtful dame, 
That fway'd the natives of a diftaat fphere ; 
From Lucre's vagrant fons had karn'd her fame, 
But never wifh'd to place her banners here, 60 
Here youth's free fpirit, innocently gay, 
Enjoy'd the moft that Innocence can give j 
Thofe wholcfome fweets that bonier Virtue's way \, 
Thofe cooling fruits, that we may taite and live. 

Their board no ftrange ambiguous viand bore ; 6$ 
From their own (breams their choicer fare they 

drew; 
To lure the fcaly glutton to the (bore, 
The ftuc deceit then: artlcfi boibm knew ! 

• Harborough Downs. 
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Sincere themfelves, ah ! too fecure to find 
The common bofom, like their own fincere! jm 
'Tis its own guilt alarms the jealous mind j 
'Tis her own poifon bids the' viper fear. 

Sketch'd on the lattice of th' adjacent fane, 
<Their fup pliant bufts implore the reader's pray'r: 
Ah ! gentle fouls ! enjoy your blifsful reign, 7^ 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care. 

Fbr fure to blifsful realms the fouls are flown 
That never flatter'd, injur'd, cenfiir'd, ftrove; 
The friends of Science ! mufic all their own ; 
Mufic, the voice of Virtue and bf Love ! 80 

The journeying peafant, thro* the fecret (hade 
Heard their foft lyres engage his lift'uing ear, 
And haply deem'd fome courteous angel plav'd ; 
No angel pla/d — but might with tranfport hear. 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy ftrife ! 85 
Solve Envy's charm, Ambition's wretch rcleafe t 
Raife him to fpurn the radiant ills of life, 
To pity pomp, to be content with peace. 

Farewell, pure Spirits ! vain the praife we give, 
The praife you fought from lips angelic flow* ; 90 
Farewell ! the virtues which deferve to live 
Deferve an ampler hlifs than life beftows. 

Laft of his race, Palemon, now no more 

The modeft merit of his line difplay'd ; 

Then pious Hough Vigornia's mitre wore— 

Soft deep the dull of each defcrving {hade. 96 
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ELEGY XVI. \ 

He fuggefts the advantages of birth to a perfon of 
merit, and the folly of a fupercilioufnefs that is 
built upon that fole foundation. 

WHEN geuius, grac'd with lineal fplendour, 
glows, * \ 

When title lhines, with ambient virtues crown'd, 
Like fome fair almond's flow'ry pomp it fliows, 
The pride, the perfume, of the regions round. . 
Then learn, ye Fair !. to foften fplendour's ray ; 5 
Endure the Avain, the youth of low degree ; 
Let meeknefs join'd its temp'rate beam difplay ; 
Tis the mild verdure that endears the tree. 

Pity the fcandal'd fwain, the ftiepherd's boy ; 
He fighs to brighten a neglected name ; If 

Foe to the dull appulfe of vulgar joy, 
He mourns his lot ; he wifhes, merits fame. 
In vain to groves, and pathlefs vales we fly 5 
Ambition there the bow'ry haunt invade* ; 
Fame's awful rays fatigue the courtier's eye, Ijf 
But gleam ftill lovely thro' the chequer'd {hades. 

Vainly to guard from Love's unequal chain, 
Has Fortune rear'd us in the rural grove ; 
Should *»** , s eyes illumine the defer t plain, 
£v'n I may wonder, and ev'n I mud love. 40 

Nor unregarded fighs the lowly hind ; 
Tho'^you contemn, the eods refpect his vow ; 
Vindictive rage awaits the fcornful mind, 
And vengeance, too fevere ! the gods allow. » 

On Sarum's plain I met a wand'ring fair ; 25 

The look of ibrrow, lovely ftill, {he bore ; 
Loofe flow'd the foft redundance of her hair, 
And on her brow a flow'ry wreath {he wor,e. 
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Oft* (looping as (he ftray'd, (he cull'd the pride 

Of evYy plain ; flic pillag'd ev*ry grove ! 30 

The fading chaplct daily flic fupply'd, 

And ftill her hand foriie various garland wove. 

Erroneous Fancy fliap'd her wild attire ; 
From Bethlem's walls the poor lympatic ftray'd; 
Scem'd with her air her accent to confpire, $f 

Wken as wild Fancy taught her, thus fhe iaict : ' 

** Hear tnc, dear Youth ! oh ! hear an haplefs maid, 
Sprung from the fceptred line of ancient kings ! 
Scorn 'd by the world, I a(k thy tender aid; 
Thy gentle voice (hall whiiper kinder things, 40 

The world is frantic — fly the taee profane— 
Nor I nor you ihall its compaffion move ; 
Come, friendly let us wander and complain, 
And tell mc, Shepherd! haft thou feen my love T 

My love is young — but other loves are young ; 45 
And other loves arc fair, and (b is mine ; 
An air divine difelofes whence he fprung ; 
He is my love who boafh that air divine. 

' No vulgar Damon robs me of my reft \ 
Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow ; 50 

A prince, from gods defcended, fires her bread ; 
A brilliant crown diftinguifhes his brow. 

What, .ihall I (lain the glories of my race, 
More ciear,more lovely bright, than'Hefper's beam? 
The pore'lain pure with vulgar dirt debaie ? $$ 
Or mix with puddle the pellucid ftream ? 

See thro* thefc veins the fapphire current (nine ! 
Twas Jove's own nedfcar gave th' ethereal hue : 
Can baft: plebeian forms contend with mine, 
Difplay the lovely white, or match the blue ? fo 

The paintet (trove to trace its azure ray ; 
He cnang'd his colours, and in vain he (trove : 
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He frown'd — I, imiling, view'd the faint eflay : 
Poor youth ! he little knew it flow'd from Jove. 
Pitying his toil, the wond*rous truth I told, 65 
How am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair ; 
How thro' the race the gen'rous current roll'd, 
And mocks the pott's art and painter's care. 

Yes, from the gods, from earlieft Saturn, fprung, 
^)uffacred race-, thro* demigods conveyM, 70 

And he, ally'd to Phoebus, ever young, 
My godlike boy! mull wed tHejr duteous maid. 

Oft* when a mortal vow profanes my ear, 
My fire's dread fury murmurs thro' the Iky : 
And fhould 1 yield — his inftant rage appears ; 75 
He darts th' uplifted vengeance — and 1 die. 

Have you not heard unwonted thunders roll ? 
Have yotf not fcen more horrid lightnings glare? 
'Twas then a vulgar love enfnar'd my foul ; 
"l'was then — 1 hardly Tcap'd the faxal mare. 80 

'Twas then a pcafant poujr'd his am'rous vow, 
All as I liftcn'd to his vulgar ftrain; — 
Yet fuch his beauty— would my birth allow, 
Dear were the youth, and blilsful were the plain. 

Bnt, oh ! I faint I why wades my vernal bloom, 85 
In fruitless fcarches, ever doom'd to rove ? 
My nightly dream* the toilfome path refumc, 
And fhali I die— before I find my love ? 

When laft I flept, methought my raviih'd eye 
6n diftant heaths his radiant form iurvey'd ; 90 
Tho* night's thick clouds encompafs'd all the Iky, 
The gems that bound his brow difpell'd the (hade* 
O how this bofom kindled at the fight ! 
Led by their beams I urg'd the pleating chafe, 
Till oa a fudden thefe withheld their Tight— 9 J 
Ail, aii things envy the fublime embrace* 
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But now no more — Behind the diftant grove ^ 

Wanders my deftin'd youth, and chides my flay 5 1 
See, fee ! he grafps the fleel — Forbear, my Love— . 
Ianthe comes ; thy princefs hades away." ioq 
Scornful fhe fpoke, and, heedlefs of reply, 
The lovely maniac bounded o'er the plain. 
The piteous victim of an angry fkyi^ 
Ah me ! the vi&im of her proud difdain, I04 
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He indulges the fuggeftions of fplcen : an Elegy , 
to. the winds. 

JfLole ! namque tibi divum Pater atque hominuxnrexj 
Et mulcere dedit mentes et tollere vento. 

IMITATION, 

O Mollis ! to thee the Sire fupreme 

Of gods and men the mighty pow'r bcqueath'4 

Toioufe or to afTuage the human mind. 

STERN Monarch of the winds! admit my pray'r; 
A while thy fury check, thy ftorms confine ; 
No trivial blaft impels the paffive air, 
But brews a tempeft in a bread like mine. 
What bands of black ideas fpread their wings ! J 
The peaceful regions of Content invade ! 
"With deadly poifon taint the cryftal fprings ! 
With noifbme vapour blaft the verdant fhade ! 
I know their leader, Spleen, and the dread fway 
Of rigid Eurus, his detetled fire : 
Thro' one my bloflbms and my fruits decay ; 
Thro' one my pieaiurcs and my hopes expire* 
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Like fome^pale ftrippling, when his icy way> 

Relenting, yields beneath the noontide beam, - 

^ ftand aghaft; and, chill'd with fear, furvey J J 
How far I've tempted life's deceitful ftream. 

Where, byxemorfciropeird, repuls'd by fears, 

Shall wretched Fancy a retreat explore ; 

She flies the fad prefage of coming years, 

And forrowing dwells on pleafures now no more. 2* 

Again with patrons and with friends fhe roves, 
But friends and patrons never to return ; . . 
She fees the Nymphs, the Graces, and the Loves, 
But fees them weeping o'er Lucinda's urn. 

She viilts, Ms ! thy forfakqn ftream, 35 

Qh ! ill foriaken.for Boeotian air; 

She deems no flood reflects fo bright a beam, 

No reed fo verdant, and no flowV fo fair. 

She deems beneath thy facred fliades were peace, , 

Thy bays might ev'n the civil ftorm repel.; & 

Reviews thy ibcial blifs, thy learned eafe, 

And with no chearful accent cries Farewell "! 

Farewell, with whom to thefe retreats I ftray'd, . 
By youthful fports, by youthful^ toils, aily'd £ 
Joyous we fojourn'd in thy circling fliade, 3 c 

And wept to find the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progrefs of my rival's' vow, 
Sees ev'ry Mufe a partial ear incline* 
Binds with luxuriant bay* his favour'dbrow, 
Nor yield the rcfufe of Ins wreath to mine. 4* 

She bids the flatt'ring mirror, form'd to pleafc, 
Now blaft my hope, now vindicate defpair ; 
Bids my fond vcrie the love-fick parley ceafe, 
Accufe my rigid fate, .acquit my fair. 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathicft vale, 4$ 
Superfluous mortal ! Icttuc ever rove ; 
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Alas ! there Echo will repeat the tale-*- 
Where fhail I find the filenr fcenes I love ? 

Fain would I mourn my luckkfs fate alone, 
Forbid to pleafe, yet fated to admire ; 50 

Away, my friends ! my fbrrows are my own ; 
Why fliouW I breathe around my fick defire ? 

$ear me, ye viads ! indulgent to my pains, 
Near fome &d ruin's ghaftly (hade to dwell, 
There let me fondly eye the rude remains, $$• 

And from, the mouid'ring refafc build my cell. 

Genius of Rome ! thy proftrate pomp difplay, 
Trace ev'ry difinal proof of Fortune's pow'r ; 
Let me the wreck of theatres furvey, 
Or penfivc /it beneath fome nodding tow'r. 60 

Or where fome duel, by rolling feafons worn, 
Convey'd pate ftreams to Rome's imperial watt, 
Near the wide breach in filence let me mourn, 
O tune ray dirges to the water's fall. 

Genius of Carthage! paint thy ruin'd pride ; 65 
Tow'rs, arches, fanes, in wild confuuon {brown ; 
JLet baniflVd Marios*, lowering by thy fide, 
Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own. 

Ah no ! thou Monarch of the ftorms ! forbear; 
My trembling nerves abhor thy rude control, 7* 

" * Inopemque vitara in tngurio ruioarum Car- 
thaginennum toleravit, cum Marlus infpiciens 
Carthaginem, ilia intuens Murium, alter alteri pof- 
fent*flcfplatio/* Lh. 

EXPLANATION. 

Marius endured a life of poverty under fhelter 
of the Carthaginian rains ; and while he content-* 
plated Carthage, and Carthage beheld him, they 
might be fa id mutually to refemblc and account 
for each other. 
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And fcarce a pleafing twilight fooths my care, 
Ere one vaft death, like darknefs, {hocks my foul. 

Forbear thy rafe-^oo no perennial bale 
It built frail Fear, or Hope's deceitful pile 9 
My paint are fled— my joy refumes its place. 
Should the iky heighten, or Melifla foulc, 76 

ELEGY XVIIL 

He repeats the fong of Colin, a difcerning fhep- 
hercf, lamenting t|ie ftate of the woollen manu- 
factory. 

Ergo omni Audio glacicm ventofque nivalet, 
Quo minus eft illis cur* mortalis egeftat* 
Avertes; vi&um<|uc feres. Vno. 

imitation. 
Thou, therefore, in proportion to their lack 
Of human aid, with all thy care defend 
Prom frozen fcafons and inclement blafts, 
And give them timely food. 
T^TEAR Avon's bank* on Arden't flow'ry plain* 
FN A tuneful (hepherd * chann'd the lift'ning 
And funny Cotibl* fondly Ipv'd the {train, [wave, 
Yet not a garland crowns, the ihepherd'* grave ! 

Oh ! lpft Ophelia I'fmoothW flow'd the day 5 
To feel his mafic with my names agree, 
To tafte the beautiet of hit melting lay, 
To tafte, and fancy it was dear to thee. 

When for hit tomb, with each revolving year, 
I fteal the muik-rofc from the icented brake, » 
I (h;ew ntycowfiips, and I pay my tear, 
ril add the myrtle for Ophelia's take. 

* Mr. Somcrvillc. 

9. r 
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ShivYing beneath a Ieafl^ft thorp he lay, ftongri^; 
*Whcn Death's chili rigour fcieM *hifc fldwmg 
The more 1 found hU fait impuott* decay, ?$ 
The more prophetic truths fublim'd the long. 

«' Adieu, pay -Flocks V : he ikid, u my Wotited care* 
By funny-moumam or*y verdict fhore; • 
May fbme more happy hand your fold prepare, 
And may you need yo^r Cofyn's crook no more ! zo 

And you, ye Shepherds ! lead my gentle fheep, 
^*Xp -breezy hi^ls Qr \ptfy inciters le&d,; 
. £ut if the flcy with £h,ow>s igcetfjutf weep,. , 

Avoid the putrid moiflure of ttie mead. 

Where the wild thyme perfumes the purpled heath, 
Long loit'ring, there your fleecy tribes , £*tend-^a6 
But what availa the maxims I bequeath ? ■ : * 
The fruitlcis gift of un officious friend! 

Ah ! what avails the tim'tous lambs to guard, 
Thb' nightly dares with daily labours join, ' ' 30 
If foreign floth pbtain the rich reward, 
If Gallia's craft the pond'rous fleece purloin ? ' 

Was it for this, by'conftant vigils worn, 
I met the terrors of an early grave ? ' • ' •'■ ? *T 
% For this I led 'em from the pointed thorn V '* |$ 
. Eor this T bath'd 'em in the Jucid wave f 

Ah \ heedlefs Albion ! too benignly prone ' ' 
Thy blood to lavifh and thy wealth rcfigri ! • * 
Shall cv'ry other virtue grace thy throne,' v 
But quickrey'd Prudence never yet be thine ? 4e> 
Trom the fair natives' of this peerlefs hill 
Thougav'ft the flie'ep that browze Iberian plains'; 
•Their plaintive cries the faithlefs region fill, * 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe's domains. 

Ill-fated flocks ! from cliff* to cliff they ftray ; 45 
Far from their dams, their native guardians,, far \ 
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Where the foft fliepherd, all the livelong day, 
Chants his p.fpud miftretfs t$ his Jioarfe guittar. 

But AlbiohYyduth her native fleece defpife ; 
Unmov'd they hear the pining fliepherd's moan; 5* 
In filky folds eadh nertnous tikrtb difgiiifc, 
Allur^l by cV'ry trcafure but their own. ' ' t 

Oft? have I hurry'd down the tocky fteep, 
Anxious to fee the wintry tempeft drive j 
" Preferve," faid I, "preferve your fleece, mySheepf- 
Ere long will Phillis, will my love* arrive. 5$ 

Ere long flie came : ah ! woe is me ! (he came, 
Rob'din the Gallic loom's extraneous twine ; 
For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fame, 
Relign their bloom, their innocence refign. 60 

Will no bright maid* by worthy by titles, known. 
Give the rich growth of Britifli hills to Fame I j 
And let her charms, and her example, own 
That Virtue's drefs and Beauty's are the fame ? 

Wilt no fam'd chief fupport this generous rrfaJd ?. 
Once more the patriot's arduous path refume ? 66 
And, comely from his native plains array'd, • 
Speak future glory to the Britifli loom ? 

What .pow'r unfeen my ravifh'd fancy fires ? 
I pierce the dreary {hade of future days ; fQ 

SUre 'tis the genius of the land infpires, 
To breathe my lateft breath in * * * praife- 

O might my breath for * * * praife fuffice, 
How gently fhould my dying limbs repofe 1 
O might his future glory blefs mine eyes, y$ 

My ravifh'd eyes ! how calmly would they cioffe ! ' 

• * * was born to fpread the gen'ral joy ; 
By virtue rapt, by party uncontroll'd j 
Britons for Britain {hall the crook employ ; 
Britons for Britain's glory {hear the fold." 8* 

F % 
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ELEGY XIX, 

Written in fpring 1743- 

AGAIN the lab'ring hind invert* the foil ; * 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumid waw 5. 
Another fpring renews the foJdier's toil, 
And finds me vacant in the rural cave. 
As the foft lyre difpky'd my wonted lovts* $ 

The penfive pleafurc and the tender pain, 
The fordid Alpheus hurry'd thro* my groves* 
Yet ftopp'd to vent the dictates of difdain. 

He glanc'd contemptuous o'er my ruin'd fold ; 
He blam'd the graces of my fav'rite bow'r } 1G 
My brcaft, unfully'd by the luft of gold ; * . 

My time, unlaviin'd in purfuit of pOw'r. 

Yes, Alpheus ! fly the purer paths of Fate t 
Abjure theft fcenes, from venal pa (Bon & free ; 
Know in this grove 1 vowM "perpetual hate* 1$ 
War, cndlefs war, with lucre and with thee. 

Here, nobly zealous, in my youthful hours 
I drefs-'d an altar to Thalia's name; 
Here, as I crown'd the verdant (brine with now'rsf 
Sdft on my labours dole the fmiling dame. 20 

«* Damon," file cry'd, if, plras'd with honcftpraHe* 

« c Thou court fuccefs by virtue or by fong, 

«• Fly the falfe dictates of the venal race, 

<• Fly the grofs accents of the venal tongue. 

u Swear that no lucre fliall thy zeal betray ; *$ 

** Swerve not thy foot with Fortune's vot'nes more? 

'* Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifeleft 

day—" 
JThe winning phantom urg*4 me, and I fworc* 
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Forth front the ruftic altaf fwift I ftray'dy 
•• Aid my firin porpofc, ye cclefttal Pow'r* ! $0 
" Aid me to qtiell the fordid bread," I faid } 
Ami- threw toy jav'lin tow'frls their hoOile tow'rs*. 

Thrnlc not regretful I fifrvey the deed, 

Or added years no more the seal allow; 

Mill, ftitl obierVant; to t»te grove I fpeed, $$ 

The fhrine embeUiflj, and repeat the vow. 

Sworn from Ms cradle iotnt'j felentleft foe, 
Such gen'rous hate the Pon re champion f bore i 
Thy lake, O Thrafimene ! beheld it glow, 
And Camrat's walla stad Tfebia's crimfon (hove. 40 

But let grave annals £aint' the warrior's feirte r 
Fair fliinc his arms in hi (lory onroll'd ; 
Whilit humbler lyres hisclvil worth proclaim, 
His nobler hate of avarice and gold. — 

Now Punic pride its final eve furvey'd, 45 

Its hofts exhaufted, and it!s fleets on fire ; 
Patient the viclor's lurid frown obey'd, 
And faw th' -unwilling elephants retire- 
Put when their gold depreft'd the yielding fcate> 
Their gold in pyramMic plenty pil'd, 5© 

He law th' unutterable grief prevail; 
He faw their tears, and in his fury fmii'd. 

** Think not," he cry'd r " ye view the fraile* of 

eafe, 
Or this" firm breaft difclaims a patriot's pain ; 
I fmtic, but from a foul eftrang'd to peace, 5J 

Frantic with grief, delirious with difdain. 

But were it cordial, this detefted fmile, 

Seems it left timely than the grief ye fhow ? 

6 Sons of Carthage! grant me to revile 

The lord id lource oi your indecent woe. 66 

* The Roman ceremony in declaring war. 
f Hannibal. F $ 
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Why weep ye now ? ye law with tearlefs eye 
When your fleet pertth'd on the Punic wave ; 
Where lurk'd the coward tear, the lazy figh, 
When Tyre's imperial ftate commene'd a flave ? 

*Tis pad O Carthage ! vanquifh'd, honoured 

(hade ! 
Go, the mean forrews of thy fons deplore; 66 

Had Freedom ffear'd the vow to Fortune paid, 
She ne'er, like Fortune, had foribok thy £hore." 

He ceas'd — Abafh'd the confeious audience hear, 
Their pallid cheeks a crimfon blufli unfold, 70 
Yet o'er that virtuous blufli diftreams a tear, 
And failing, moiftens their abandon'd gold*. 71 

ELEGY XX. 

: He compares his. humble fortune with the di ft reft 

of othcrsj and his fubje&ion to Delia with the 
I miferable fervitude of an African flave. 

WH Y droops this heart with fancy 'd woei 
forlorn? 
i Why finks my foul beneath each wintry flcy ? 

I What penfive crowds, by ceafelefs labours worn, 

\ What myriads, wi(h to oe as blefs'd as I ! 

What tho* my roofs devoid of pomp arifc, ^ 

! Nor tempt the proud to quit his deftin'd way ? 

Nor coftly art my flow'ry dales difguife, 
Where only Ample Friendfliip deigns to ftray ? 

! See the wild fons of Lapland's chill domain, 

That fcoop their couch beneath the drifted fnows ! 
How void of hope they ken the frozen plain, ' rx 

1 Where the ftiarp eaft for ever, ever blows I 

* By the terms forced upon the Carthaginians 
by Scipio, they were to deliver up all the elephants, 
k and to pay near two millions ftcrting • 
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Slave tho* I be, to Delia's eves a flave, 
My Delia's eyes endear, the bands I wear ; 
The figh fhe caufes well becomes. the brave, % j 
The pang lhc caufes 'tis ev'n blifs to bear. 

See the poor native quit the Libyan fhores, 
Ah ! not in love's delightful fetters bound ! 
No radiant fmile his dying peace reftores, 
Nor love, nor fame, nor friendfhip, heals Ms 
wound. 30 

Let vacant bards difplay their boaftcd* woes j 
Shall I the mockery of grief difplay ; 
No ; let the Mufe nis piercing pangs difclofe, 
Who bleeds and weeps his fum of life away i 

On the wild beach in mournful gtfifc he flood, %f 
Ere the flirill boatfwain gave the hated ffga ; 
He dropped a tear unfeen into the flood, 
He ftolc one fecret moment to repine.' 

Yet the Mufe liften'd to the plaints he made, 
Such moving plaints as Nature could infpire ; 3* 
To me the Mufe his tender plea convey'd, 
But fmooth'd and fuited to the founding lyre. 

•' Why am I ravifh'd from m^r native 'flrand 7 
What favage race protects this impious gain ? 
Shall foreign plagues infeft this teeming land, 5 % 
And more than fea-born mongers plough the main 1 

Here the dire locuftV horrid fwarms prevail ; 
Hefe the blue afps with livid poifbn ftrell ; 
Here the dry dipfa writhes his Unuous mail j 
Can we not here fecure from envy dwell I 40 

When the grim lion urg'd his cruel chafe, 
When the ftern panther fought his midnight pTey, 
What fate refervM me for this Chriftian race* ? 
O race more polifh'd, more fevere, than they ! 

* Sp*kc by a Savage, 
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Ye prouling Wolves ! purfue my lateft cries* ; 45 

Thou hungry Tiger ! leave thy reeking den ; 

Ye Tandy Waftes ! in rapid eddies rife ; 

O tear me from the whips and fcorus of men ! 

Yet in their face fupcrior beauty glows. 
Are fmiles the mien of Rapine and of Wrong ? 50 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows, 
And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 
Of blifsful haunts they tell, and brighter climes, 
Where gentle minds , convey M byDeath,fepair; S4 
But ftain'd with blood, and crinrfon'd o'er with 

crimes, 
Say, ttiall they merit what they paint fo fair ? 

No, carelcfs, hopelefs of tfcofe fertile prains> 
Rich' by our toils, and by our forrows gay, 
They ply our labours and enchance our pains, 
And feign thcfe diftant regions to repay. 60 

For them our tuiky elephant expires ; 
For them we drain the mine's embowell'd gold ; 
"(Vhcfe rove the brutal nation's wild denres ? 
Our limbs are purchased and our life is fold } 
Yet {bores there are, biefs'd fhores for us rernafrl,6j 
And favoured Hies, with golden fruitage crown' A, 
Wh^re tufted flow' rets paint the verdant plain* 
Where ev'ry breeze fhall med'eine ev*ry wound. 

There tfce ftern tyrant that embitters life 
Shall, vainly fop'plrant, fpread his afking hand; 70 
There (hall we view the billows' raging wife, 
Aid the kind brcaii, and waft his boat to land. "7^ 
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■E' L Jt 6 Y XXI. 

Taking a view of the cotimr* from his retirement* 
he is led to meditate dft the character of the an- 
cient Britons. Written At the time of a rumotfr- 
cd tax upon luxury, r 746. 

THUS Dawson fuag^What tho' unknown t9 
praife ... 
Umbrageous coverts hide -my Mufc and me, . 
Or 'mid the rural fhepherds flow my days I 
AraidUfie rural fhepherds I am free. 

To vie'w fleek vaflals crowd a (lately hall, :$ 

Say, fliould i grow myfelf a iblemn flave ? 
To find thy tints, O Titian ! grace my Wall, 
Fdf ego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave ? 

Lord of my time, my devious path 1 bend 

Jhro' friugy woodland or fmooth-lhaven lawn, id 

Or penfile grov* or airy diffaicend; 

And hail the fr C ne by Nature's pencil drawn. 

Thanks be to Fate — tho' nor the racy vine, 
Kor fett'ning olive clothe the fields I rove, 
Sequcfter'd fhades and gurgling founts are mine, 15 
And ev'ry filvan grot the Mules love. 
Jjere if my vefta point the mould 'ring pile, . 
"Where hood and cowl Devotion's afpectwore, 
1 trace the tott'ring rcliques with a lmile, 
To think the mental bondage is no more. 20 

yleas'd if the glowing landfcape wave with corn, 
Or the tall oaks, my country '* bulwark, rife j 
Pleas'd if mine eye, o'er thousand vallies borne, 
pifcern the Cambrian hills fupport the ikies. 

And fee Plinlimmon ! ev'n the youthful fignt %$ 
(Scale* the proud hill's ctherial cliifi with, jpaial 



Such, Cacr-Caradoc ! thy (hipcndous height 
Whofc ample {hade obfcwcs t^ Iernian main. 

Bleak, joylefs regions ! where, by Science fir'd, 
SJome prying fage his lonely ftep may bend; $q- 

There by the love of novel plants infpirV , 
Invidious. view the clamb'ring goats afcend. . n 

Yet for thofe mountains, clad with la(Kng fnowy 
The frecborn Briton left his green eft mead, 
Receding Allien from his mightier foe, 3/ 

For here he faw fair Liberty recede. 

Then if a chief perform'd a patriot's part, 
Suftain'd her drooping fons, repell'd her foes, 
Above or Perfian luxe or Attic art 
The rude majeftic monument arofe. 40 

Progreffive ages caroll'd forth his fame, 
Sires to' his praife attun'd their children's tongue, 
The hoary Druid fed the gen'rous flame, 
While in fiich (brains the rev'rend wizard fung : 

"'Go forth my Sons ! for what is vital breath, 45, 
Your gods expell'd, your liberty refign'd ? 
Go forth, my Sons ! — for what is initant death I 

To fouls fecure perenial joys to find ? 

For fcenes there are, unknown to war or pain, 
Where drops the balm that heals a tyrant's wound ; 
Where patriots, blefs'd with boundlefs freedom, 

reigrg 
With mifletoe's myfterious garlands crown'd. 

Such are the names that grace your myfHc fongs, ' 
Yourfblemn woods refbund their martial fire; 
To you, my Sons ! the ritual meed belongs, 5$ 
If in the caufc you vanqulfli or expire. 
Hark ! from the facred oak that crowns the groves 
What awful voice my raptur'd bofom warms ! 
This is the favour'd moment TIeav'n approves, 
Sound theflirill trump j this inftant found to arms * 
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Theirs was the fcience of a martial race, 
To fhape the lance or decorate the fhield : 
Ev'n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace 
To give new horrors to the tented field. 

Now for fome cheek where guilty blufhes glow, 65 
For fome falfe Florimel's impure difguife, 
The lifted youth nor War's loud fignal know, 
Nor Virtue's call, nor Fame's imperial prize. 

Then, if foft concord lull'd their fears to fleep, 
Inert and iilent flept the manly car, 70 

But rufh'd horrific o'er the fearful fteep, 
If Freedom's awful clarion breath'd to war. 

Now the fleek courtier, indolent and vain, 
Thron'd in the fplendid carriage, glides fupine, 
To taint his virtue with a foreign drain, 75 

Or at a fav'rite's board his faith reugn. 

eave then, O Luxury ! this happy foil; 
*-hafe her, Brittania! to fome hoftile fhore ; 
Or fleece the baneful peft with annual fpoil*, 
And Let thy virtuous offspring weep no more. 80 

Alludes to a tax upon luxury, then in debate. 
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Yet while be woo'd the gentle throng, 
ypith liquid lay and melting long, 
The lift'ning herd around him fti ay'd, 
Jo wanton frifk the lambkins play'd, 
And every Naiad ceas'd to lave 
Her azure limbs amid the wave : 
The Graces dane'd ; the rofV band 
Of Smiles and Loves went hand in hand, 
And purple Pleafures ftrew'd the way 
With fweeteft flow'rs , and every ray 
Of each fond Mufe with rapture fiYd, 
To glowing thoughts his breaft infpir'd; 
Tfce hills rejoie'd, the vallics rung, 
AU Nature fmil'd while Shenstone fung. 
Verses by - 
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E L « G Y XXII. 

Written in the year when the rights of fepul- 

ture were Co frequently violated. 

SAY, gentle Sleepl that lov'ft the gloom of night, 
Parent of dreams ! thou great Magician ! fay, 
Whence my late vifion thus endures the light, 
Thus haunti my fancy thro* th* .glare of day. 

The filent moon had fcal'd the vaulted fkies, 5 
And anxious Care refign'd my limits to reft ; 
A fudden luftre ftruck my wond'ring eyes, 
And Silvia ftood before my couch coafeft. 
Ah ! not the nymph fb blooming and fo gay, 
That led the dance beneath the feftive (hade, IO 
But fhe that in the morning of her day 
Entomb'd beneath the grafs-grcen ibd was laid. 

No more her eyes their wonted radiance caft, 
No more her breaft infpiF*d her lover's flame ; 
No more her cheek the Pzftan rofe furpaft, ZJ 
Yet feem'd her lip's ethereal fmile the fame. 

Nor fuch her hair as decVd her living face. 
Nor fuch her voice as charm *d thelift'ning crowd; 
Nor fuch her drefs as hcightcn'd cv'ry grace ; 
Alas ! all vaniih'd for the mournful flirowd 1 20 

Yet feem'd her lip's ethereal charm the fame ; 
That dear diftin&ion ev'ry doubt remov'd ; 
Perifh the lover whofe imperfect flame 
Forgets one feature of the nymph he lovM. 

44 Damon/* flie faid, " mine hour allotted flies ; 25 
Oh ! do not wade it with a fruillefs tear ! * 
Tho' griev'd to fee thy Silvia's pale difguhe, 
Sufpend thy forrow, and attentive hear. 

IO. A 3 
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So may thy Mufe with virtuous fame be btefl * 
So be. thy iove-with .mutua^ lo v£ repaid i . g& 

So irAy thy bones in fae. e& filenre reft ! ' 
Faft by the reliques of fome happier maid ! 

Thou know'ft how, ling'ring on a diftant fliofe, 
Difeafe invidious nipt my flow'ry prime ; ' 
•And, oh ! what pangs my tender bofom torej jfg 
To think I ne'er muft view my native clime'? 

No friend wa# near. to raife my drooping head* 
Ko dear companion wept to fee me die ;. 
Lodge me within my native foil, I laid/' 
There my fond parents' honour'd reliques lie. 40 

Tho' now debarred of each domeftic tear, 
Unknown, forgot, I meet the fatal blow; 
cohere many a. friend (hall grace my wqefttl bier, . 
And many a figU fliali li.e and tear fliaU flow. 

I fpbke, nor Fate forbore his trembling, fpoilj 
Some venal mourner lent his carelefs aid* 46 , 

And foon they bore me to my native foil, j 

Where my fond parents' dear remains were laid. 

Twas then the youths from ev'ry plain and grove 
Adorn'd with mournful verfe thy Silvia's bier ; jo 
Twas then the Nymphs their votive garlands wove, 
And ftrc w'd the fragrance 'of the youthful year. 

But why, alas ! the tender fceoe diiplay ? 
Could Damons foot. the pious path decline; 
Ah, no ! 'twas Damon firft attun'd his lay, $$ 
And Aire no ibnnct was £0 dear as thine. 

Thus was I bofom'd in the peaceful gra^e, 
My placid ghoft no longer wept its doom, 
When favage robbers ev'ry fan&ion brave, . 
And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 60 
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Shall mypoor-eorfe, from nofcHe r&rlrris convey'd* 
Lofc the cheap portion of my native fands ? 
Or, in. my 'kindred's dear embraces laid, 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands ; 

Say, would thy bread no deathlike torture feet, $J 
To fee my iimks .the felon's gripe obey ? 
" To tee them gafh'd beneath the daring fteel ? 
To crowds^* ^pe^fcre, and to dogs * .prey ? 

%f Paean's fob* tfrefe horrid rites require, 

If Httflfh*B fair tfeience* be by thefe re&Vcf, 7* 

Let guiity convicts for thtjir ufe expire, 

And' let their breathlef* corfe avail mankind. 

Yet hard it fcems, when Guilt's laft fine is paid, s 
*To fee the victim's cor^e deny'd repofc ; 
Now", more feyere, the pooi ofFencelefs maid 75 
Pread6the dire outrage of inhuman foes. , 

Whfre k the faith of ancient Pagans fled ? 
Where, tfie fend care the wand' ring manes claim I 
Mature, inftin&ive, cries, protect the dead, 
.And facred be their a£he& and their fame I So 

Arife, dear Youth f ev'n now the danger calls; 
Ev'n now the vfllain muffs his wonted prey : 
'Bee ! fee'! Head thee to yon' iacred walls — 
Oh ! fly to chaje thefe human wolves away." 84 
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Reflexions fuggefted by his fituation. 

BORN near the iccne for Kcnclm's • fate re- 
nown'd, * 

I take my plaintive reed, and range the grove, 
And raiietny lay, and bid the rocks rcfound 
The favage force of empire and of lore;" 

Fad by the centre of yon' various wild, • e. 
Where fpreading oaks embow'r a Gothic fane, 
Kendrida's arts a brother's youth beguil'd ; 
There Nature urg'd her tend'reft pleas in vain* 
Soft o'er his birth, and o'er his infant hours, 
Th* ambitious maid could ev'ry care employ, IO 
Then with affiduous fondnefs cropt the flowrs, 
To deck the cradle of the princely boy. 

But foon the boifom'? pleating calm is flown ; 
Love fires her bread ; the fultry paflkms rife i 
A favour'd lover fceks the Mercian throne, 1 5 
And yiews her Kenelm with a rival's eyes. 
How kind were Fortune! ah! how juft were Fate! 
Would Fate or FoFtune Mercians heir remove ! 
How fweet to revel on the couch of (late ! * 
To crown at once her lover and her love! ao 

* Kenelm, in the Saxon heptarchy, was heir to 
the kingdom of Mercia, but being very young at 
his father's death, was, by the artifices of his filler 
and her lover, deprived of his crown and life toge- 
ther. The body was found in a piece of ground 
pear, the top of Clent Hill, exactly facing Mr. 
Shenftone's houfe, near which place a church was 
afterwards erected to his memory, dill ufed for 
divine worfhip, and called St. Kenelm' s. SoeP/tf'i 
Hiftory of Stafordjbire. 
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See garni fh'd for the chafe, the fraudful maid 
To thefe lone hills dire& his devious way ; 
The youth, all prone, the lifter-guide obey'd, 
Ill-fated youth ! hixnfelf the deftin'd prey. 

But now nor (haggy hill nor pathlefs plain 25 
Forms the lone refuge of the fylvan game, 
Since JLyttleton has crown 'd the fweet domain 
With fofter pleasures and with fairer fame. 

Where the rough bowman urg'd his headlong (teed, 
Immortal bards, a polifh'd race, retire ; 30 

And where hoarfc fcreaa&'d the flrcpent horn, 

fucceed 
The melting graces of no vulgar lyre. 

See Thomfon, loit'ring near forae limpid well, 
For Britain's friend the verdant wreath prepare ! 
Or, (hidious of revolving feafons, tell 3 J 

How peerlefs Lucia made all feafons fair) 

See • * * from civic garlands fly, 
And in thefe groves indulge his tuneful vein ! 
Or from yon* lummit, with a guardian's eye, 
Obferve now Freedom's hand attires the plain ! 40 

Here Pope !— -Ah ! never muft that tow'ring mind 
To his lov'd haunts or dearer friend return ! 
What art, what friendships! oh! what fame re- 

fign'd! 
— Tn yonder glade I trace his mournful urn. 

Where is the bread can rage or hate retain, 45 
A nd thefe glad dreams and failing lawns behold ? 
Where is the bread can hear the woodland drain, 
I And think fair Freedom well exchang'd for gold? 

Thro' thefe foft {hades delighted let me dray, 
While o'er my head forgotten funs defcend ! 50 
Thro* thefe dear vallies bend my cafual way, 
Till felting life a total fhadc extend ! 

A ■}-•"" 
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Here far from courts, and void of pompous carct» 
I'll mufc how much I owe mine humbler fate, 
Or ihrink to find how much Ambition dares, 55 
To fliine in anguilh, and to grieve in ftate ! 
Canft thou, O Sun ! that fpotlefs throne difclofe^ 
Where her bold arm has left no fanguine ftain ? 
Where, (hew me where, the lineal lecptre glows, 
Pure as the fimple crook that rules the plain ? 6o> 

Tremendous pomp 1 where hate, diftruft, and fear> 
In kindred bofoms fohre the focial tic ! 
There not the parent's fmile is half fincere, 
Nor void of art the conforms melting eye. 

There with the friendly wifli, the kindly flame, 6$ 
No face is brighten 'd and no bofoms beat ; 
Youth, manhood, age, avow one fordid aim, 
And ev'n the beardleft lip e flays deceit. 

There coward Rumours walk their murd'rous 

. round ; ' 
The glance that more than rural blame inftills ; 70 
Whifpers that, ting'd with friendship, doubly- 
wound, 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. . 

There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage ; 
Caretiing brothers parrbnt to revile;- 
There all men fmile, aud Prudence warns the wife 
T^o dread the fatal ftroke of all that fmile. 76 

"There all are rivals ! fitter, fon, and fire, 
With horrid purpofe hug deftrtnSfcivc arms ; 
There foft-ey'd maids in murd'rous plots confpire, 
And fcorn the gentler mifebief of their charms. 80 

Let fcrvile'minds one endlefs watch endure ;' 
Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard refign'J 
But lay me, Fate ! on flow'ry banks fecuie, 
Tho* my whole foul be, like my limbs, fupine.^ 
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Ye;» $ xtiiy my tongue difdala a va tiki's care ; &$\ 
My lyre refound no proftituted lays; 
Iviore warm to merit, more elate to wear 
The cap bf Freedom than the crown of bays* 

Sooth'dr by the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 
1 with it not o'er golden fends to flow ; <p 

Cheer 'd by the verdure of my fpiral wood, 
I fcorn the quarry where no uirub can grow. 

No midnight pangs the (hepherd's peace purfue ; 
His tongue, has hand, attempts no fccret wound ; 
He lings his Delia, and, if {lie be true, 
His love at once and W ambition's crown'd. 96 

EL B O Y XXIV. 

He. takes ' occafion from the fate of Eleanor of 
Bretagne *, to iuggtft the impcr£e& pleafures of 
a ibiiury life* 

WHEN Beauty mourns, by Fate's injurious 
doom, 
Hid from the cheerful glance of human eye ; 
When Nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb, 
Hard is that heart which checks the riling ugh. 

Xair Eleonora ! would no gallant mind $ 

The caufe of Love* the caufe of Juftice, own ? 
Matchlefs thy charms, and was no life rdign'd 
To fee*hem fparklc from their native throne ? 

Or had fair Freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms, 
Well' might fuch brows the regal gem rciign ; K> 

* Eleanor of Bretagne, the lawful heirefs of thjk 
Englifh crown, upon the death of Arthur, in the 
reign of ^Cing John. She was efteemed the beauty 
of her time; was impriftmed forty years (till thr 
time of her death) in Briftol c a file. 

A 6 
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Thy radiant mien might fcorn the girilt of arm*, 
Yet Albion's awful empire yield to thine. 

O fliame of Britons ! in one fallen tow'r, 

She wet with royal tears her daily cell ; 

She found keen anguifh ev'ry rote devour : 15 

They fprung, they ihone, they faded, and they fell. 

Thro' one dim lattice, fring'd with Ivy round, 
Succeffive funs a languid radiance threw. 
To paint how fierce her angry guardian frown'd, 
To mark how faft her waning beauty flew. ?<» 

This Age might bear ; then fated Fancy palls, ' 
Nor warmly hopes what fplendour can fupply ; 
Fond youth incefTant mourns, if rigid walls 
Rcftrain its lift'ning ear, its cu^ouseye.. 

Believe me * * the pretence is vain ! %$ 

This boafted calm that fmooths our early dajfs : 
For never yet could youthful mind rcftrain 
Th' alternate pant for pleafure and for praifc* •» 

Ev'n me, by fhady oak or limpid fpring, r 

■Ev'n me, the fcenes of polifh'd life allure ; 30 
Some genius whifpers, " Life is on the wing, 
And hard his lot that languifbes ohfeure. 

What tho' thy riper mind admire no more— 
The (hining cincture and the broidcr'd fold 
Can pierce like lightning thro' the figur'd ore, 35 
And melt to drofs the radiant forms of gold. 
Furs, ermines, rods, may well attract thy fcorn, 
The futile prefents of capricious Pow'r ! 
Put wit, but worth, the public fphere adorn, 
And who but envies then the focial hour ? 40 
Can Virtue, careleft of her pupil's meed, 
Forget how * * fuftains the fliepherd's oaufe ? 
Content in {hades to tune a lonely reed, 
Nor join the founding psan of applaufe ? 
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-For public haunts, impelled by Britain's weal, 45 
Sec Greenville quit the M life's fav'rite eafe ; 
And thall not (wains admire his noble zeal 1 
Admiring praife, admiring drive to pleafe I 

■ ** Life," fays the fage, " affords no blifs fmcere, 
- And courts and cells- in vain our hopes renew ;" 50 
But, ah ! where Grenville charms the liffning ear, 
Tis hard to think the chcerlefs maxim true. 

The groves may fmile, the rivers gently glide, 
Soft thro' the vale rcfound the loncfome lay : 
Ev'n thickets yield delight, if tafte pre&de, S5 
But can they pleafe when JLyttleton's away ? 
Pure as the fwain's the bread of * * * glows ; 
'Ah ! were the (hepherd's phrafc like his rcfta'd ! 
But how improv'd the gen'rous dictate flows 
Thro* the clear medium of a poliuYd mind ! 60 

Happy the youths who, warm with Britain's love, 
Her inmoft wifu in * * * periods hear ! 
Happy that in the radiant circle move, 
Attendant orbs, where Lonfdale gilds the (phere ! 

While rural faith, and ev'ry poliih'd art, 65 

Each friendly charm, in * * * eonfpire, 
from public femes all penfive mud you part ; 
AH joylefs to the greened fields retire ! 
Go, plaintive Youth ! no more by fount or dream » 
JLike fome lone halcyon, focial pleafure (hun ; 70 
Go 9 dare the light, enjoy its cheerful beam, 
And hail the bright proceulon of the fun. 

Then, cover'd by thy ripen'd (hades, refume 
Thefilent walk, no more by paHion tod; 
Then feek thy rudic haunts, the dreary gloom, 75 
Where ev'ry art that colours life is loft." 

In vain ! the lid'ning Mufe attends in vain ! 
Redraints in hoflilc bands her motions wait— 
Yet will I grieve, and Gulden all my drain, 
When injur'd Beauty mourns the Mufc's (ate* 80 
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ELEGY XXV. 

To Delia with Tome powers; complaining how 
much his benevolence fuffcre on account of hi* 
humble fortune. 

WHATEVER could Sculptured curious art 
employ, • 
What e'er the lavifli hand of Wealth can ihow'r, 
Thefe would I give— and ev'ry gift enjoy- 
That pleas'd my Fair— but Fate denies my powY. 

BJefs'd were my lot to feed the fbciar fires'! 5 

To learn the latent wifties of a friend f 
To give the boon his native tafte admires,' 
Arid for my tranfport on his finite depend \ 

Blefs'd, too, is he whofe ev'ning ramble ftrays 
Where droop the Ions of Indigence and Care ! 10 
His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze. 
And win, at fmall expenfe, their fondeft pray'r \ 

And, oh! the joy, to (hun the confeious light ; , 
To fpare the modeft blu^h ; to give unfeen ! 
Like ihow'rs that fall- behind toe veil of night, 1$ 
Yet deeply tinge the milling yaks with green. 

But happieft they who drooping realms relieve V 
Whofe virtues in our cotturd vales appear! 
For whofe fad fate a thoufand fhepherds grieve, 
And fading fields allow the grief fincere. «•• 

To call loft Worth from- its opprefBve fhade, 
To fix its equal fphere, and fee it (hine, 
To hear it grateful own the gen'rous aid j' 
This, this is tranfport — but muft ne'er be mine. ' 

Faint is my bonnded-blifs ; nor I refufe »£ 

To range where dailies open, rivers roll, 
While profe or fong the languid hours amufe, 
And iooth the fond impatience of my fb*l. 
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A while I'll weave the roofs of jafmine bow*rs; 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year ; 30 
A while I'll prune my grove, protect my flow'rs, 
Then, vnlamented, prefs. an early bier ! 

"Of thofe lov'd flow'rs the lifetefs corfe my ftiare, 
Some hireling hand a fading wreath heftow ; 
The reft will breath as fweet, will glow a& fair, 35 
As when their mafter fmiTd to fee them glow. 

The iequent morn fhall wake the fylvan quire ; 
The kid again (hall wanton ere 'tis* noon ; 
Nature will fmile, will wear her heft attire ; 
G ! let not gentle Delia imile fo foon ! 40 

While the rude herfe conveys me flow away, % 
And carelefs eyes my Vulgar fate proclaim, 
Let thy kind tear my utmoft worth o'erpay, 
And,* iaftly fighing, vindicate my fame, — 

C Delia I cheer' d by thy iiiperior praife, 45. 

I blefs the filent path the Fates decree; 
Pleas'd, from the lift of my inglorious days 
To raze the moments crown'd with blift and thee. 



ELEGY XXVI. 

Defcribing theforrow of an ingenuous mind on the 
'melancholy event of a licentious amour. 

WH Y mourns my friend ? why weeps hii 
downcafl: eye ? 
That eye where mirth, whete fancy, u^'fl to ftiipe;. 
Thy cheerful meads reprove that lwelling figh ; 
Spring ne'er enamell'd fairer meads than thine. 
Art thou not lodged in Fortune's warm embrace ? $ 
Wert thou nqt fbrm'd by Nature's partial care ? 
Blefs'd in thy Ibngi and fetefs'd in ev'iy grace 
That witta the frieod, 01 that enchants the fair! 
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" Damon t " faid he, " thy partial praife reftrain f 

Not Damon's friendfliip can my peace reftor c : IO 

Alas ! his very praife awakes., my pain, 

And my poor wounded bofom bleeds the more. 

For, oh i that Nature on my birth had frown 'd, 
Or Fortune fix'd me to fome lowly cell ! 
Then had my bofom 'fcap'd this fatal wound, 15 
Nor had I bid thefe vernal fweets farewelL 

But led by Fortune's hand, her darling child, 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd ; 
In Fortune's train the fyren Flatt'ry fmil'd, 
And raflily hallow'd all her queen mfpir'd. ao 

Of folly ftudious, e'en of vices vain. 

Ah, vices gilded by the rich and gay ! 

I chas'd the guilelefs daughters of the plain, 

Nor dropp'd the chafe till JefTy was my prey. 

Poor artlefs maid ! to (lain thy fpotlefs name %$ 
Bxpenfe, and Art,' and Toil, united ftrovc ; 
To lure a bread that felt the purcft flame, 
Suftain'd by virtue, but betray'd by love. 

School'd in the fcience of Love's mazy wiles, 
I cloth'd each feature with affcdled fcorn ; 30 

I fpoke of jealous doubts and fickle fmiles, 
And, feigning, left her anxious and forlorn. 

Then white the fancy'd rage alarm*d her care, 
Warm to deny, and zealous to difprove, 
I bade my words the wonted ibftnefs wear, 35 
And ftiz*d the minute of returning love. 

To thee, my Damon, dare I paint the reft ? 
Will yet thy love a candid car incline ? 
Aftur'd that virtue, by misfortune prefs'd, 
Feels not the fharpnefs of a pang like mine. 40 

Nine envious moons matur'd her growing ihame, 
Ere while to flaunt it in the face of day, 
When fcorn'd of Virtue, ftigmatias'd by Fame, 
Low at my feet defpondiag Jeffy lay." 
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** Henry," (he &id, «« by thy dear form fubdu'd, 
See the fad rcliques of a riymph undone ! 46 

I find, I find this riling ibb renew'd; 
1 figh yn (liades, and ficken at the fun. 

^Amid the dreary gloom of night I cry, 
When will the morn's once pleafing Ureses return ? 
Yet what can mom's ieturning ray fupply, 51 
But foes .that triumph, or but friends that mourn ! 
Alas ! no more that joyous morn appears 
.That led the tranquil hours of fpotlefs fame, 
For I have fteep'd a father's couch in tears, 55 
And ting*d a. mother's glowing cheek with (liamc. 

The v,ocal birds, that raife their matin itrain, 
The fportive lambs, increafe my penfive moan ; 
All feem to chafe me from the cheerful plain, 
Andi calk of truth and innocence alone. 60 

If thro* the garden's flow'ry tribes I ftray, 
Where bloom the jafmines that could once allure, 
Hope not to find delight in us," they fay, 
** Fpr we are fpotlefs, Jeffy ; we are pure." 

f* Ye FIow'mI that well reproach a nymph fo frail, 
Say, could ye with my virgin fame compare ? 66 
The brightcft bud that fcents the vernal gale 
Was not fo fragi ant, and was not fo fair. 

Now the grave old alarm the gentler young, 
And all my fame's abhorr'd contagion flee ; 749 
Trembles each lip, and falters ev'ry tongue, 
jThat bids the morn propitious fmile on me. 

Thus for your fake I fhun each human eye, 
I bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu ; 
To die I languifh, but I dread to die, 75 

Left my fad fate fhould nourifh pangs for you. 

Raife me from earth 1 the pains of want remove, 
And let me, filent, feck fome friendly fhore ; 
There only, baniih'd from the form I love, 
M v weeping virtue (hall relapfe no more. So 
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Be but my- friend? I aflc no dearer name 5 »~ * * 
Be fuch the need of fo me more artful fair; 
Nor could it heal my peace or chafe my fhame 
That Pity gave what Love refas'd lb Miar*. , 

Force not my tongue to aik Jts leanty bread, ^ 
Nor hurl thy Jefly to the vulgar efew; | 

» ot fuch the parent's board it' which ! fedl | 

Not fcch the precept from His 'top* I orewT 

Haply, tflien age has filVcrM If er fHfUaSr; : 

Malice may learn to from fd meSh a (fcdil j - 90 

Unvy may flight a face no longer tfafty ' • J 
.And Pity welcome to my native foU."- 

" She fpoke — nor was I borti'of favage race, 
Nor could thefe hands a 'niggard boob -affign; 
Grateful (he clafp'd me in a laft embrace, 95 

And vow'd to wafte her life in pray*r% Ifor rakic 

I faw her foot the lofty bark afcend, . 

I faw her bread with every paflion heave; 

I left her — torn from ev'ry earthly friend * ' _ 

Oh ! my hard bofom \ which could bear to leave? 1 

Brief let me be; the fata! frorm ardfe-; iofr I 

The billows rag'd, the pilot's art was vain; * 

O'er the tall mart the circling (urges elofe ; 

My Jefly — flotes upon the watry plain ! - 

And— lee my youth's impetuous fires decay; 105 
Seek not to flop Reflection's bitter tea** 
But warn the frolic, and inftrudt the gay, < 
From Jefly floting on her watry bier !*' 24& 
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PIECES OF HUMOUfe- 



FI^IRf, AND *>HIU 
A DECISION FOR THE LADIES* 

A Wit, by learning well refin'd, 
A beau, but of the rural kind* 
To Silvia made pretences ; 
They both profctVd an equal love, 
Yet hop'd by diff'ient means to move £ 

Her judgment or her fenfes. 

* Young fp rightly Flirt of blooming mien, 
Watch'd the belt minutes to he Teen, 
Went — when his glais advU'd him; 
While meagre f*hil of books inquir'd, to 

A wight for wit and parts admir'd, 
And witty ladies priz'd lam. 

Silvia had wit, had fpirits too ; 

To hear the oiie, the othtr view, 

Sufpended held the fcales : 15 

Her wit, her youth, too, claim'd its fcarc j 

Let none the preference declaie, 

But turn up — heads or tails. 1 8 



STANZAS 

To the memory of an agreeable Lady, buried i* 
marriage to a pcrfon undelerving her. 

»np»WAS always held, and ever will, 

X By fage mankind, difcreeter 
T' anticipate a lcfler ill 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread di&afes j pain, 5 

And languifliing conditions, 
Who<Wt the lefTer ilk fuflam 
Of phyfic— and phyficians ? 

Rather than lofe his whole eftate, 

He that but little wife is, 10 

Full gladly pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and excHes. 

Our merchants Spain has near undone 

For loft (hips not requiting ; 

This bears our noble K — , to fliun 15 

The lofs of blood — in righting I 

With num'rous ills, in Angle life, 

The bachelor's attended ; 

Such to avoid he takes a wife— 

And much the cafe is mended ! 20 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year. 

Foreseeing future woe, 

Chofe to attend a monkey here 

Before an ape below. 24 



C O L E M I R A. 

A CULINARY ECLOGUE. 
Nee taatem Veneris, quantum ftudiofa culin*. 

IMITATION. 

Infenfible of foft defire, 
- Behold Colexnira prove ' 

More partial to the kitchen fire 
Than to the fire of Love. 

NIGHT'S fable clouds had half the globe o'er- 
fpread, 
And filence reign'd, and folks were gone to bed, 
When lore, which gentle fleep can ne'er infpire, 
Had fcated Damon by the kitchen fire. 
Penfive he lay, extended on the ground ; 5 

The little Lares kept their vigils round ; 
The fawning cats companionate his cafe, 
And pur around, and gently lick his face : 

To all his plaints the fleeping curs reply, ' 
And with hoarfc fnorings imitate a figh. 10 

Such gloomy fcenes with lovers* minds agree, 
And folitudc to them is beft fociety. 

'« Could V* he cry'd, " exprefs how bright a grace 
Adorns thy morning hands and well-wafVd face, 
Thou wouldft, Colemira, grant what I implore, 
And yield me love, or walh thy face no more* 
Ah ! who can fee, and feeing hot admire, 
Whene'er (he (ets the pot upon the fire ! 
Her hands outlhine the fire and redder things j 
Her eyes are blacker than the pot (he brings *• 
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But Aire no chamber damfel can compare, 
When4n meridian luftre'ihines my $iir, ' . ^ 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in pearly riffs, 
Adown her goodly cheek the fweat diftllls. 
Oh! how I long, how ardently defire, ** jj 
To view thofe rory finger? ftrike. the lyre! 
For Fate, when bees to change their climes begaiL 
How did 1 fee 'em thrum the frying-pan ! 
With her I ftiould not envy Gi— His queen, 
Tho' flic in royal grandeur deck'd be fceii; : 30 
Whilft rags, juft fever'd from my fair onbYgawn, 
In ruflct pomp and "grcaiy pride hang down; ' - 
Ah ! how it does my drooping heart rejoice, ' 
When in. the hajl 1 hca tfiy mellow voice ! , , r 

i$6 w'wbukNhat voice exceed the village bell,' ^e 
Whouldft thou but fing, ; 't I.like ^he* paffing well!" 

" When from the health flie ta'de the pointers go, 
How loft, how eafy, did her accents flow 1 ^ 

fSct out," £he cry'd; " when Grangers come to fup 
One ne'er can raife thofe fhbrin^ devils up." 40 - 

" Then, full of wrath, Q\c kick'4 each lazy Wuter . 

Alas! I eavy'dev'n thatialutc: 

'Twas fure mifplac'd — Shock' faidi or feem'd to iay, 

Ha had as lief I had the kick as they. 

If (he t^he myftic bellows pike in hand, 4£> 

Who like the fair can tl^tjmachine command ! 

Q may 'ft thou ne'er by «£Lolus be Teen, 

For ht would fure demand thee for Kis queen ! 

But {hould the flame this rougher aid rcfufe, 
And only gentle med'e/nc* be of ufe, 50 

With full-blown cheeks {he ends tlie doubtful ftrifcj 
Foments the infant flame, ana 1 puffs it into life. 

Such arts ajS thefe exalt the drooping ire, 
iBofc in my breaft a fiercer *UpK infpirc : . 
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I burn ! I burn ! O ! give the puffing o'er, 55 

And fwcll th y chec ks an<^ pout thy lips no more ! 

With all her haughty looks, the time I've feen 
When ituTpfdixil iaikfel has more humble been, 
When with nice airs (he ho id the pancake round. 
And' df opfc it, haplcfe fair ! upon the ground. 60 

took, with what charming gface, what 'winning 
The artful charmer rubs the candlefticks ! [tricks, 
So bright {fie makes- the candUftieks fhe bandies, 
Oft' have I faid — there were no need of candles.. 

But thou, my Fair I \y ha never wouldil approve^! 
Or hear the-tender (lory of my love, 
Or mind hbw burns my raging breaft— a button-* 
Perhaps art dreaming "of — a breaft of mutton." 

Thus faid, and wept, the fad defppnding/wain, 
Revealing to the fable walls- his pain : ••.• jty 

B«t nymphs af*c free .with thofc they tfiould deny ; 
To thofc they love more exquifitcly coy. 




ON CERTAIN PASTORALS. 

SO rude and ^unelejs are thy lay*, ' 
The weary audience vow " 
HTis not th' Arcaffi wfwain that finjpj 
JJut 'tis his herd* that low. 
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ON M R v C- — 

, OF KIDDERMINSTER'S POETRY. 

THY verfes, Friend! are Kiddertninfter* fluff,. 
And I mud own you've mcafur'd out enoughs 

TO THE VIRTUOSI. 

HAIL, curious Wights ! to whom To fair 
The form of mortal flic* is ! 
Who deem thofe grubs beyond compare, 
Which common fenfe defpifes. 

Whether o'er hill, morafs, or mound, « 

\ou make your fportiman falKes, 

Or that your prer, in gardens founds - 

Is urg'd thro* walks and allies j 

Yet in the fury of the chafe 

No flope could «'er retard you, • I<* 

Blefs'd if one fly repay the race, 

Or painted wing reward you. ' 

Fierce as Camillaf o'er the plain 

Purfu'd the glltt'rlng ftranger, 

Still eyM the purple's pleating (train, . 1$ 

And knew not fear nor danger. 

*Tis you difpenfe the favMte meat 

To Nature's filmy people, 

Know what conierves they chufe to eat, 

And what liqueurs to tipple. 00 

And if her brood of infe&s dies, 
You fage afliftance lend her; 

* Kidderminfter, famous for a coarfe woollen 
manufacture, 
t Sec Virgil 
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Can ffoop to pimp fof am'fous flies. 
And help 'em to engender. 

Tis you protect their pregnant hour ; 55 

And, when the birth's at hand, 
£ setting your obftetric potr'r, 
prevent a mothlefs land. 

Yet, oh ! howe'er your towVingVie^f 

Above grofs objects rifes, 30 

Whate'er refinements you purfue, 

Hear what a friend advifes : 

A friend who, weigh'd with your's, muft prize 
Domitian's idle paffion, 

That wrought the death of teazing flics,, 3$ 

But ne'er their propagation. 

Let Flavians, eyes more deeply warm, 

Nor thus your hearts determine, 

To flight jpame Nature's falreft form 

And figh for Nature's verm inc. 40 

And fpeak with fome refpe& of beau* f 

Nor more as triflers treat 'em; 

Tis better learn to fave one's clothe* , 

Than cheriih moths that eat 'em* 44 

THE EXTENT OF COOKERY. 

Aliufque et idem. 

IXPLANATIOK. 

Another and the fame* 

WHEN Tom to Cambridge jirft was fentj 
A plain brown bob he wore, 
Read mucn, and looktf at tto' he meant 
To bea fop no more* 

10. A 
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3ee him to Lracoin's-Inn repair, j 

His refolutioa flag, 

He chcri£hes a length of hair, 

And tucks it in a bag. 

Nor Coke nor Sa)kel4 lie regards, 

But gets into the Houfe, ' ' f$ 

And foon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows. 

Adieu, ye Bp>s ! ye Bags I give place ; 

Full bottoms come inftead : 

Good L— dj 10 fee the various ways 

Of dreflingacalfs hcad» j^ 

THE PROGRESS OF ADVJCE. 

A, COMMON CASE. 
§nade, nam certum eft. 

EXPLANATION. 

* Advifc it, for 'tis fix'd. 

Q Ays Richard to Thomas (and feem'd half afraid) 

M I am thinking to marry thy miftrefs's maid | 
Now, becaufe Mrs. Lucy to thee is well known, 

1 wijl do't if thou hiddft me, or let it. alone. 

IHay, don't make a jeft on't; 'tis no jeft to me ; 5 

For 'faith I'm in eariiettj fc, prithee, be free* 

I have no fault to find with the girl fince 1 kne^ 

her, 
Bat I'd have thy advice ere I tie myfelf to her." 

Said Thomas to Richard, " To fpeak my opinion, 
trherc i> not fuch a bitch in Ktog George s domi- 
nion; la 
And I firmly believe* if thou knew'it her as 1 4o, 
Thou wouldft chufe out a whkipiag-poA firft to be 
tfdto. - v.- • •" 
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She's peevifh, {he's thievifh, (he's ugly, (he's old, 
And a liar, and a fool, and a Out, and a fcold." 
Next day Richard baften'd to church and was wed* 
And ere night, had inform'd her what Thomas had 
faid. 16 

SLENDER ; S GHOST. 

♦. 

VIDi SHAKESPEARE. 

BENEATH & churchyard yew, 
Decay'd and worn with age, 
At dufk of eve mcthought I fpy'd 
Poor Slender'* Ghoft, that whimp'ririg cry'd, * 
" O fweet ! 6 fweet Anne Paget" | 

Ye gentle Bards ! give car, 

Who talk of am'rous rage, 

Who-fpoil the lily, rob the rofe, 

Come learn of me to weep your woes & 

" O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page !" t* 

Why (hould fiich Ubour'd (trains 

Tour formal inuie engage ! 

I. never dream'd of flame of dart, 

That fir'd my bread or piere'd my hearty .- 

But fighM, " O fweet Anne Page I" t$ 

And you ! whofe lovc^fick minds 

No med'eine can affuagt, 

Accufe the leech's art no more, 

But learn of Slender to deplore, 

•« O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page V* 9m 

And ye! whofe fouls are held 

Like linnets in a cage, 

tyho talk of fetters, links, and chains, 

Attend, and imitate my (trains; 

'< O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page !" i$ 
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And you who boaft or grieve 

What horrid W3rs yc wage, 

Of wounds received from many an eye. 

Yet mean as I do, when I figh, 

* O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page I'* 30 

Hence ev'ry fond conceit 

Of (hepherd or of fege ; 

'Tis Slender's voice, 'tis Slender's way, 

Exprefles all you have to fay, 

*' O fweet ! O fweet Anne Page \ u 35 

THE INVIDIOUS, mart, 

O FORTUNE ! if my pray'r of old 
Was ne'er felicitous for gold, 
With better grace thou may'ft allow 
My fuppliant wi(h, that aiks it now : 
Yet think not, Goddcfs ! I require it 
For the fame end your clowns defire it* 6 

In a well-made effectual firing 
Fain would I fee Lividio fwing ; 
Hear him from Tyburn*s height haranguing | 
But fuch a cur's not worth one's hanging. 
Give me, O Goddefs ! ftore of pelf, 
And he wijl fie the knot himfclf. l% 



THE PRICE OF AN EQJJIPAQE. 

Servum fi potes, Olc, non habere, 

Et regcra potes, Ole, Hon habere. mart, 

u If thou from Fortune doft no fervant crave, 
«* Believe me thou no matter need'ft to have/* 

IASK'D a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trail'd along ? 
•' The gilded coach there— don't ye mind ! 
That with the footmen ftuck behind." 

" O Sir ! fays he, u what han't you feen it ? 5 
Tis Damon's coach, and Damon in it. 
'Tis odd, methinks, you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and— what not ! 
Your old acquaintance Damon !"— "True ; 
But faith his Equipage is new." 10 

«« Blefs me/' faid I, " where can it end ? 
What madnefs has poflefs'd my friend ? 
Four powder'd Haves, and thofe the tailed, 
Their ftomachs, doubt left, not the finalleft I 
Can Damon's revenue maintain, If 

In lace and food, fo large a train? 
I know his land — each inch o' ground— 
'Tis not a mile to walk it round— 
If Damon's whole eftate can bear 
To keep his lad and one-horfe chair, IO 

1 own 'tis pad my comprehenfion." 
¥ Yes, Sir; but Damon has a penfion— * 

Thus does a falfe ambition rule us, 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us ; 
To keep a race of flick'ring Knaves, 
Jle grows hixnfelf the worft of (laves. »6 
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HINT FROM VOITURE. 

LET Sol his annual journies run, 
And when the radiant talk is done, 
Confefs, thro' all the globe, 'twould pofe him 
To match the charms that Celia {hows him. 4, 

And (hould he boaft he once had fecn 

As juft a form, as bright a mien, 

Yet muft it (till for ever pofe him 

To match — what Celia never fhows him. w 

INSCRIPTION. 

To the memory 
Of A. L. Efquire, 
Juftice of the peace for this county ; 
Who, in the whole courfe of his pilgrimage * 
Thro* a trifling ridiculous world, f 

Maintaining his proper dignity, 
Notwithstanding the feoffs of ill-difpos'd perfons, 
And wits of the age, 
That ridicul'd his behaviour, 

Or cenfur*d his breeding, 10 

Following the dictates of Nature, ' 

Deliring to cafe the afflicted, 
Eager to fet the prifoncrs at liberty, 
Without having for his end 
The noife or report fuch things generally caufe lg. 
In the world, 
(As he was feen to perform them of none) 
But the fole relief and happtnefa 
Of the party in diftrefs, 
Himfelf refting eafy SO 

When he could render tnat foj 
Not griping or pinching himfelf t 
: ' To hoard up Superfluities ; 

; Kot coveting to keep in his pofleffcon 
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What gives mare difquietudc than pleafrre, «5 

But charitably drffufing it 

To all round about him ; 

Making the moft forrowfrtl countenance 

To Anile, 

In his prefence : • 3* 

Always beftowing more than he was afk'd, 

Always imparting before he was denVd ; 

Not proceeding in this manner 

Upon every trivial fuggeftion, 

But the moft mature and folemn deliberation ; 35 

With an incredible prefence and undauntednefs 

Of mind. 

With an inimitable gravity and economy 

Of See, 

Bidding loud defiance 

To politenenefc and the fafliion, 

Dar'd let a f 1. 49 

TO A FRIEND/ 

HAVE you ne'er feen, my gentle Squire I 
The humours of your kitchen fire ? 

Say? Ned to Sal, " I lead a fpade; 
Why don't ye play !— the girl's afraid- 
Play fometninq — any thing— but play— $ 
*Tis but to pafs the time away — 
Phpo — how fhe (lands*— biting her nails— 
As tho' (he play'd for half her vails — 
Sorting her cards, haglingand picking— 
We play for nothing, do us ? Chicken ! JO 
That card will do — Tjlood never doubt it, 
Its not worth while to think about it." 

Sal thought, and thought, and mifs'd he,r aim, 
And Ned, ne'er ftndying, won the game. 

Met h inks, old Friend! 'tis wondrous true 15 
That verfc is but a game at lo% » 
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\VhUe many a bard, that fliews fo clearly 

He writes for his amufement merely, 

Is known to f}udy, fret, and toil, 

And play, for nothing all the while, TO 

Or praife at moll, for wreaths of yore 

$Je'er fignify'd a farthing more, 

•Till. having vainly toil'$l to gain it, 

He Tees your flying pen obtain it. 

Thro' fragrant fcencs the trifler roves, aj 

And hallow' d haunts that Phoebus loves, 
Where with ftrange heats his bofom glows, 
And myftic flames tjie god bellows. 
You now none other flame require 
Thai) a gpo4 Waxing parlour fire ; 50 

Write verfes — to defy the ^corners 
Jn fhit-houfes and chimney-corners, 

Sal found her deep-laid icheraes were rain— 
The cards are cut — £01119, deal again — 
No good comes on it when one lingers — 25 

I'll play the cards come ^ncxt my fingers— 
Fortune could-aever let Ned loo her, 
When (he had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now who wins ?— why, ftill the feme—' 
For Sal has loft another game. 40 

" I've done, (fhe mutter'd;) I was faying, 
It did not ajrgufy my playing. 
$ome folks will win, they cannot chufe, 
But think or not think— fome malt lofe. 
I may have woa a game or fo — 4$ 

Bnt then it was an age ago — 
It ne'er will be my lot again — 
.3 won it of a baby then- 
Give me an ace of trumps, and fee t 
Our Ned will beat me with a three ! j© 

'Tis all by luck that things are carry'd— 
He'll fufFcr for it, when he's marry'd." 

Thus Sal, with tears in either eye, 
While vi&or Ned iate titt'xing by. 
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Thus I, long envying your fuccefs, SS 

And bent to write and ftudy lefs, 
Sate down, and fcribbled in a trice 
Juft what you fee — and you defpife. 

You, who can frame a tuneful fong, 
And hum it as you ride along, 60 

And, trotting on the king's highway, 
Snatch from the hedge a fprig of bay. 
Accept this vcrfe, howe'er it flows, 
From one that is you friend in profe. 

What is this wreath, fo green, fo fair ! t$ 

Which many wi(h, and few mufl wear? 
Which fome men's indolence can gain, 
And fome men's vigils ne'er obtain ? 
For what mud Sal or poet fue, 
Ere they engage with Ned or you ? 
For luclc in verfe, for luck at loo ? 

Ah, no ! 'tis genius gives you fame, 
And Ned, thro* fkill, lecures the game* 
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THE POET AND THE DUN, 1741* 

Thcfe are meflengers 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am. Sha*e, 

COMES a Dun in the morning and raps at my 
door— 
" I made bold to call — 'tis a twelvemonth and 

more — 
" I'm lorry, believe me, to trouble you thus, 

Sir— 
" But Job would be paid, Sir, had Job been a 

mercer." 
My friend, have but patience-—" Ay, thefe arc 

your ways," 5 

I have got but one {billing to ferve me two days— 
Put, Sir— prithee take it, and tell your attorney 
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If I ha' n't paid your bill I have paid for your 
journey. ^ s 

Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my 

painon. 
And calmly con fid er — Confider ? vexation ! 10 

Xfaiat whore that muft paint, and mult put on! 

falft locks, 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox ! 
What beggar's -wife's nephew, now ftarv'd, and 

now beaten, 
Who, wanting to eat, fears himfelf fhall be eaten ( 
What porter, what turnfpit, can deem his cafe 
f hard ! 15 

Ox what Dun boaft of patience that thinks of a 

Bard! 
Well, I'll leave this poor trade; for no trade can! 

be poorer, 
Turn fhoeboy, or courtier, or pimp, or procurer j 
Get love, and refpe<St, and good living, arid pelf, ' 
And dun fome poor dog of a poet myfelf. 20 

One % s credit, however, of courfe will grow better, 
Here enters the footman and brings me a letter. 
" Dear Sir! I receiv'd your obliging epiftle, 



*' Your fame is fecure — bid the critics go whittle. 
•* I read over with wonder the poem you fent me, 
*' And I muft fpeak your praifes, no foul (hall pie? 



: poem you fent me, 

r j — r — is, no foul (hall pie? 

vent me. 2$ 

€( The audience, believe me, cry'd out ev'ry line 
** Was ftrong, was afTedting; was juft, was divide ; 
" All pregnant, as gold is* with worth, weight* 
and beauty, 29: 

u And to hide fuch a genius was — far from your 
duty. 

I " I forefee that the court will be hugely delighted; 

I •* Sir Richard for much a lefs genius was knighted. 

** Adieu, my good Friend ! and for high life pfe« 
pare ye 5 



LEVITIES : OR, PIECES OF HUMOUR. 3 j 

f< I could fay much more, but you're modeft, I 

fpareye'* 
Quite fir'd with the flatt'ry, I call for my paper, 35 
And wafte that and health, and my time, and my 

taper: ' 

I fcribkle 'tUl mom, when with wrath no fmall 

ftore, 
Comes my old friend the mercer, and raps at my 

door. ■ ' 

" Ah, Friend ! *tis but idle to make fuch a pother, 
* 4 Fate, Fate has ordain'd us to plague one ano* 

ther " - 

WRITTEN AT AN INN AT HENLEY* 

TO thee, fair Freedom ! I retire 
From flatt'ry, cards, and dice, and din j 
Nor art thou found in manuons higher 
Than the low cot or humble Inn. 

?Tis here with boundlefs powY I reign, * 

And ev'ry health which I begin * 

Converts dull Port to bright Champaignc; 

{nieh freedom crowns it at an Inn. 

I fly from pomp, I fly from plate ! 

I fly from Falsehood's fpecious grin ! ge 

Freedom I love, and form I hate, 

And chufe my lodgings at an Inn. 

Here, Waiter ! take my fordid ore, 

Which lackies elfc might hope to win ; 

It buys, what courts have not in (tote, if 

It buys me freedom atan Inn. 

Whoe'er hat travejl'd life's dull round, 

Where'er his ftages may have been, 

May figh to think he ftill has found 

^hc warmed welcome at an Inn. 30 
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A S I M I L E. 

WHAT village but has fometimes feen 
The clumly fhape, the frightful mica, 
Tremendous claws, and lhagged hair, 
Of that grim brute yclep'd a Dear ? 
He from his dam, the learn'd agree, 5 

Rcceiv'd the curious form you fee, 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone 
Produc'd a vifage— like her own— 
And thus they hint, in myftic fafhion, 
The pow'rful force of education *.— ie 

Perhaps yon' crowd of {wains is viewing 
Ev'n now, the ftrange exploits of Bruin, 
Who plays his antics, roars aloud, 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an awkward lad, t$ 

Whofe birth has made a pariih glad, 
Forbid, for fear of fenfe, to roam, 
And taught by kind mamma at home, 
Who gives him many a well-try'd rule, 
With ways and means — to play the fool. 20 

In fenfe the fame, in ftature higher, 
He fhines, ere long, a rural fquire, 
Pours forth un witty jokes, and fwears, 
And bawls, and drinks, but chiefly flares : 
His tenants of fuperior fenfe z$ 

Caroufe and laugh at his eipenfe, 
And deem the paftime I'm relating 
To be as plea&nt as bear-baiting. H 

* Of a fond matron's education 



THE CHARMS OF PRECEDENCE. . 

ATA L E. 

u QIR, would you plcafc to walk before ?" 

Q *< — No, pray, Sir — you are next the door." 
"j-Upon mine honour I'll uot ftir — " 
" Sir, I'm at home; conuder, Sir — " 
" Excufe me, Sir ; I'll not go firft." 5 

" Well, if 1 muft he rude, I muft- 
" But yet I wifli I could evade it — 
" Tis ftrangeiy clownifli, be perfuaded — " 
Go forward, Cits ! go forward, Squires I 
Nor fcruple each what each admires. 10 

Life iquares not, Friends ! with your proceeding, 
It flies while you difplay your breeding ; 
Such breeding as one's granam preaches, 
Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches. ,' 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow, 15 

Half crazy, or, at lead, half mellow, 

To come behind you unawares, 

And fairly pufh you both down flairs ! 

But DeatnYat hand— let me advife ye, 

Go forward, Friends ! or he'll furprile ye. to 

Befides, how infincere you are ! 
. Do ye not flatter, lie, forfwear, 

And daily cheat, and weekly pray, 

And all for this — to lead the way ? 

Such is my theme, which means to prove, %$ 

That tho'we driuk, or game, or love, 

As that or this is mod in fafluon, 

Precedence is our ruling pailion. 
When college-ftudents take degrees, 

And pay the beadle's endlefs fees, 30 

What moves that fcientlfic body, 

But the firft cutting at a gaudy ? 

And whence fuch flioals, in bare conditions, 

TJiat ftarve and languity as phyucians, 
la C 
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Cob tent to trudge the ftrcets, and flare at 

The fat apothecary's chariot ? 

But that, in Chatlotte's chamber (ice 

Moliere's Midicin malgrc hi) 

The leeeh, howe'er his fortunes vary, 

Still walks before the apothecary. 40 

. Fiavia in vain has wit and charms, 

And all that thine*, and all that warms; 

la vain all human race adore her, 

For — .Lady Mary ranks before her. 

O Celia! gentle Celia! tell us, 45 

You who are neither vain nor jealous! 
The foftcft bi eaft, the tmldeft mien ! 
Would you not feet ibme little rpleen, 
Nor bite your Jip, nor furl your brow. 
If Florimel, your equal now, 50 

Should one day gain precedence of ye ? 
Firft ferv'd — tho' in a diih of coflee? 
Plac'd iirft, altho' where you are found 
You gain the eyes of all around ? 
Nam'd 6rfl, tho' not with half the fame 55 

That waits my charming Celia* s name? 

Hard fortune ! barely to infpire 
Out fix'd efteem and fond defire! 
Earely, where'er you go, $0 prove 
The fource of univcrfal love !— • 60 

Yet be content, obferving this, 
Honour's the offspring of caprice ; 
And worth, bowe'tr you have purfu'd it,. 
Has now no pow*r — but to exclude it; 
You'll find your gen'ra! reputation 6$ 

A kind of rupplementa! ftation. 

Poor Swift sfrith ail his worth, could ne'er, 
He tells us, hope to rile a peer; 
So, to fupply it, wrote for fame, 
And well the wit feeur'd his aim, 'JQ 

A common patriot has a dVift ,,,'.' 

Not quite fo% innocent as Swtftf .'" M " j k - 
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fo Britain's caufe he rants, he labours ; 
** He's honeft, faith." — Have patience, Neighbours, 
For patriots may fome times deceive, 75 

May beg their friends' relunctant leave 
To fenre them in a higher fphere, 
And drop their virtue to get there. — 

As Lucian tells us, in his fafliion, 
How fouls put off each earthly paffion, 80 

Ere on Elyfium's flow'ry ftrand 
Old Charon fuffer'd them to land; 
So, ere we meet a court's carefles, 
No doubt ouT fouls mud change their drefles ; 
And fouls there be who, bound that way, 85 

Attire themfelves ten times a-day. 

if then 'tis rank which atl men covet, 
And faints alike and Tinners love it ; 
If place, for which our courtiers throng 
So thick, that few can g^t along, 90 

For which fuch fervile toih are feen, 
Who's happier than a king ? — a queen. 

Howe'er men aim at elevation, 
'Tis properly a female paffion ; 
Women and beans, beyond all meafure, 9$ 

Are charm'd with rank's ecftatic pkafurc. 

Sir, if your drift I rightly fcan, 
You'd hint a beau were not a man t 
Say womeh 'then nre fond of placet 5 
I wave oil difputabie cafes. ICO 

A man, perhaps, would fomething linger, 
Were his fov'd rank to coftV-a finger ; 
Or were an ear or toe the price on't, 
He might deliberate once or twice on't, 
Perhaps aflc Gataker's advice on't; I05J 

And many, as their frame grows old, 
Would hardly purchase it with gold. 
But women wifli Precedence ever; 
Ti« their whole life's fupreme endeavour 1 
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It fires their youth with jealous rage, no 

And ftrongly animates their age : 

Perhaps they would not iell outright, 

Or maim a limb— that was in fight ; 

Yet on worfe terms they fome times chufe it, 

Nor ev'n iQ punishments refufe it. j 15 

Pie-eminence in pain ! you cry, 
All fierce and pregnant with reply : 
But lend your patience and your car, 
An argument iliall make it clear. 
But hold, an argument may fail, 120 

Befide, my title Jays, A Tale. 

Where Avon rolls her winding ft ream, 
Avon ! the Muds' fav'rite theme ; 
Avon ! that tills the farmers* purfes, 
And decks with flow'rs both farms and veries, l%$ 
She vifits many a fertile vale — 
Such was the icqne of this my Tale; 
For 'tis in Ev'fham's Vale* or near it, 
That folks with laughter tell and hear it. 

The foil with annual plenty blefs'd, 130 

Was by young Corydon polTcfs'd. 
Hi* youth alone I lay before ye. 
As moft material to my ftory ; 
For ftrength and vigour too, he had 'em, 
And 'twere not much amifs to add 'em. 135 

Thrice happy lout ! whofe wide domain 
Now green witn grafs, now gilt with grain, 
In ruffet robes of 'clover deep, .." 
Or thinly veil'd, and white with fheep^ 
Now fragrant with the- bean's perfume, . 140 
Now purpled with the-pulie's bloom, 
Might well with bright allufion ftore me,— 
But happier bards have been before me 1 

Amongft the various year's increafe 
The (tripling own'd a field of peafe, 145 

Which, when at night he ceas'd his labours 
Were haunted by fome female neighbours. 
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Each morn difcover'd to his fight 
The fliameful havock of the night ; 
Traces pf this they left behind 'em, ' 150 

But no inftructions where to find 'em. 
The devil's works are plain and evil, 
But few or none have feen the devil. 
Old Noll, indeed, if we may credit 
The words of Echard, who has faid it, 155 

Contriv'd with Satan how to fool us, 
And bargain'd face to face to rule us; 
But then old Noll was one in ten, 
And fought him more than other men. 
Our (hepherd, too, with like attention, 160 

May meet the female fiends we mention. 
He rofe one morn at break of day, 
And near the field in ambufli lay ; 
When, lo ! a brace of girls appears, 
The third a matron much in years. 165 

Smiling amidft the peafe, the tinners 
Sate down to cull their future dinners, 
And caring little who might own 'em, 
Made free as tho' themfelves had fown 'em. 

'Tis worth a fage's obfervation 170 

How love can make a jeft of pa (Hon. 
Anger had fore'd the fwain from bed, 
His early dues to love unpaid ! 
And Love, a god that keeps a pother, 
And will be paid one time or other, 1 7^ 

Now banifh'd Anger out o'door, ' 
And claim'd the debt with-held before. 
If Anger bid our youth revile, 
Love form'd his features to a (mile ; 
And knowing well 'twas all grimace X&b 

To threaten with a fmiling face. 
He in few words exprefs'd his mind — 
And none would deem them much unkind. 

The am'rous youth, for their offence, 
Demanded inftant recompenfe ; X&5 
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That recompense from each, which ihame 

Forbids a bafhful Muic to name; 

Yet, more this Sentence to diieover, 

'Tis what Bctt * • grants her lover, 

When he, to make the ftrumpct wilting 190 

Has fpent his fortune — to a {hilling. 

Each flood a while, as 'twere fuipended, 
And loath to do what— each intended. 

At length, with foft pathetic figns, 
The matron, -bent with age, replies : 195 

" 'Tis vain to ftrive— juftice, 1 know, 

* And our ill ftars, will have it fo — • 

But let my tears your wrath a flu age, 

And fhew' fbme deference for age : 

I from a diftant village came, ao# 

Am old, G — knows, and Something lame ; 

And if we yield, as yield we muit, 

Eifpatch my crazv body firft." 

Our flicpherd, fike the Phrygian fwaln, 
When circled round on Ida's plain 30$ 

With goddefles, he ftood fufpended, 
And Pallas's grave fpeech was ended, 
Own'd what (he afle'd might be hi6 duty, 
But paid the compliment to beauty. 009 



EPILOGUE 

TO TH£ TRAGEDY OF CLEONE. 

WELL, Ladies — fo much for the tragic ftyle — 
And now the cuftom is to make you fmilc. 
To make us fmile \ — methinks I hear you fay — 
Why, who can help it, at fo ftrange a play r 
The captain gone three years ! and then to blame 
The faultlefs conduct of his virtuous dame ! 
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My ftar«i ! — what gentle belle would think it trcafon , 
"When thus provok'd, to give the brute fome re a ion ? 
Out of my houie . — this night, forfooth, depart \ 
A modern wife had laid — "With alt my heart — 10 
But think not, haughty Sir ! I'll go alone ; 
Order your coach — conduct me ftfe to Town- 
Give me my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid — 
And, pray, take care my pin money be paid." 

Such is the language of each modifh fair; 1 5 
Yet memoirs,, not of modern growth, declare 
The time has been when medefty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth ; 
When women hid their necks, and vcil'd their •* 

• faces, [places, / 

Nor romp'd, nor rak'd, nor ftar'd, at public f 
Kor took the airs of Amazons for graces : 21 3 
Then plain doaMftic virtues were the mode, 
And wives ne'er dream'd of happinefs abroad ; 
They lov'd their children, learn'd no flaunting airs, 
But with the joys of wedlock mix'd the cares . %$ 
Thofc times are pa ft— -yet fnrc they merit praifc, 
"JFor marriage triumphed in thofe golden dap ; 
By chafte decorum they affection gain'd ; 
By faith and fondnefs what they won maintain' d. 

Tis yours, ye Fair ! to bring' thoie davs a gen, 30 
And form a new the hearts of thoughtlefs men ; 
Make beauty's luftic amiable as bright, 
And give the ftml as well as fenfe delight ; 
Reclaim from folly a fantaftic age, 
That fcorns the prefs, the pulpit, and the ftage. 35 
Let truth and tender nefs your hreafts adorn, 
The marriage chain with tranfpoit fliall be worn ; 
Each blooming virgin, rais'd into a bridt, 
Shall double au their joys, their cares divides 
Alleviate grief, compofe the jars, of ftrife, 
And pour the balm that fwecten* human life. 4< 
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A PASTORAL ODE, - 

TO THE HONOURABLE 

SIR RICHARD LYTTLETON- 

THE morn difpens'd a dubious light, 
A Allien mi ft had ftolcn from fight 
Each pleating vale and hilt, 
When Damon left- his humble bowers 
To guard his flock?, to fence his flowers, 5 

Or check his wand'ring rill. 

Tho' fchool'd from Fortune's paths to fir, 

The Twain beneath each low'ring flty 

Would oft' his fate bemoan, 

That he in fylvan {hades forlorn, IO 

Mu(t wafte his cheerlefs ev'n and morn, 

Nor prais'd, nor lov'd, nor known. 

No friend to Fame's obftrep'rous noifc, 

Yet to the whifpers of her voice. 

Soft murm/ring', not a foe, 1$ 

The pleasures he thro' choice dcclin'd, 

When gloomy fogs deprefs'd his mind, 

It griev'd him to forego. 

Griev'd him to lurk the lakes befide, 

Where coots in rufhy dingles hide, 20 

And moorcocks fliun the day, 

While caitiff bitterns, undifmay'd, 

Remark the fwain's familiar {hade, 

And fcorn to quit their prey. 

But fee the radiant fun once more %S 

The bright'ning face of heav'n reftore, 
And raife the doubtful dawn, 
'And *nore to gild his rural fphcre, 
At ondejhe brighteft train appear 
That ever t/od the lawn. 40 
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Amazement chill'd the fliepherd*^ frame, 

To think Bridgewater's * honour'd name 

Should grace his ruftic cell ; 

That Hie, on all whofe motions wait 

Diftin&ion, title, rank, and ft ate, 35 

Should rove where ftiepherds dwell* . 

But true it is, the gen'rous mind, 

By candour fway*d, by tafte refin'd, 

Will nought but vice difdain ; 

Nor will the bread where fancy glows 40 

Deem every flower a weed tJaat blows 

Amid the defert plain. 

Befeems it fuch, with honour crqwn'd, 

To deal its lucid beams around, 

Nor equal meed receive; ' 45 

At mod fuch garlands from the field, ' 

As cowflips, pinks, and panties, yield, 

And rural' hands can weave, 

Yet drive, ye fhepherds ! drive to find, 

And weave the faired of the kind, 59 

The prime of all the fpring, 

If haply thus yon* lovely fair . 

May round her temples deign to wear 

The trivial wreaths you bring. 

€> how the peaceful halcyons play'd, 55 

Where'er the confeious lake betray'4 

Athenia's placid mien ! 

How did the iprighclier linnets throng 

Where Paphia's charms required the fang, 

'Mid hazel copies green 1 ;6o 

JLo, Dartmouth on thofe banks reclin'd, 
"While bufy Fancy calls to mind 

* The Duchefs of Bridgewater, married to Sir ^ 
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The glories of his line ! 

Methinks my cottage rears its head, 

Xhe mind walls of yonder fhed, 65 

As thro' enchantment, fhine. 

tint who the nymph that guides their way ? 

Could ever nymph defcend to ftray 

From Hagley's fam'd retreat ? 

Elfe by the blooming features fair, 70 

The faultlefs make, the matchleis air, 

?Twere Cynthia's form complete. 

So would fomc tuberoft delight. 

That {truck the pilgrim's wond ring fight 

*Mid lonely -deferts drear, 75 

All as at eve the fov'reign flower 

£}ifpenfes round its balmy power, 

And crowns the fragrant year. 

Ah ! now no more, the •ftiepherd cry'd, S 

Mud 1 Ambition's charms deride, 8# 

Her fubtle force diibwn; * 

No more of Fauns or Fairies dream, 
While Fancy, near each cryftal (bream 
Shall paint thefc forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock or pathlefs mead, 8jf 

I deem'd that lplendour ne'er IhouM lead 

My dazzled eyes aftray ! 

But who, alas ! will dare contend, 

If beauty add, or merit blend 

Its more illuflrious ray ? 90 

Nor is itiong— O plaintive Twain \ 

Since Gucmfey faw, without difdain, 

Where, bid m woodlands -green, 

The partner of his early days *, 

And oaee the rival of his praile, 9$ 

S*4 (kefr thro' l#c unfeen. 

• They were ichoolfelUws 
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Scarce faded is the vernal flower, 
.-Since Stamford left his honour 'd.bow'r 
To fmtle familiar here: 

O form'd by Nature to difclofe 100 

How fair tnat courtcly which flows 
From focial, warmth finccrc! 

'$for yet have many moons decay'd , . 

Since ?pilio jfought this lonely Jhade* 

Admir'd this, sural mate : 10$ 

The nobleft breaft that Virtue Bret ., 

The Graces love, the Mufe infpires, 

Might pant for'Pollio's praife. J 

Say, Thomfon here was known to reft ; 
For him yost* vernal feat I dreft, . . Xlo 

Ah ! never .to. return ! 
In place of wit and melting (brains. 
And focial mirth, it now remains 
To weep befide his urn. 

Come then, my Lelius ! come once more, lie 

And fringe, the melancholy (hare 

With rofes and with bays, 

While I each wayward Fate acenfe* 

That envy'd his impartial Mufe, 

To fing y©** early praifr. lao 

While Philo, to whofe favour' d fight 
* Antiquity-, with full delight 
Her inmoit wealth difplays, 
Beneath yon' ruin's moulder'd wall 
Shall mufe, and with his friend recall 1%$ 

The ponip of ancient days. 

» 
Here, too, fhall Conway s name appear, 
He prais'd the ftream (b lovely clear, 

C 6 
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That £hone the reeds among ; 

Yet clearness could it not difclofe, " v ^ ' T3O 

To match the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's polifk'd tongue* " 

Ev*n Pitt, whofe fervent p«rio4ft roll, t . 

Refiftlefs thro' the kindling foul 

Of fenates, councils, kings ! "*$S 

Tho' form\i«fbr -court*, vouchfaf!d to rove, • 

Inglorious, thro' the (hepherd's grove, - 

And ope his bafh£ul firings. 

But what can courts difcover more , 

Than thefe rude haunts have feen before, ( I40 

Each fount "and fliady tree > 

Have not thefe tviics and fountains feen . 1 

The pride of courts, the winning mien- 

Of peerlefe Aylelbuty 7 ' 

And Grenville, flie whofe radiajot eyes . 145 

Have marked by flow gradation. rife 
•The princely piles of Stow ; ' ' . 

Yet prais'd thefe. uncmbelfifti'd woods, " 
And fmil'd to fee the babbling flood* 
Thro* felf-worn:mazes*flow. s ■ 150 

Say, Dartmouth, who your banks admir\d, 

Again beneath your caves retir'd, 

Shall grace the pen five {hade ; ' f • 

With all the bloom, with all the truth) 

With all the fprightlinefs of youth, 155 

By cool reflection- Tway'd ? • 

Brave, yet humane, fhall Smith appear ; , 

Ye Sailors ! tho* his name be dear, 

Think him not yours alone : ' > ■ 

Grant him in other fpheres to charm; •- l6e> 

The fhepherds' breafts tho' mild are warm, 

And ours are all his own. 
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O Lvttleton ! my honoured gueft, . . . 

Could I defer i be thy gen'rous bncaft, 

Thy firm, jet poti& 'd, mind ; . ^ ■ 165 

JHJpw public love adorns thy name, 

How Fortune, too, confpires with Fame, 

The fong fhould pleafe mankind. • 



A PASTORAL BALLAD, 

1 N.-F O U R P ARTS. 

< ... 

'written in 1733, 

Arbufta humilefque myricse. Vitq. 

EXPLANATION. 

Groves and lowly flimhs. • 

I. A B S E N C--E.. 

YE Shepherds ! fa cheerful and gay, 
Whofe flocks never carele&ly roa.ru, 
Should Corydon's happen to (Ira}', 
Oh ! call the poor wanderers home. • 
Allow me to m'ufe and to figh, 
Nor talk of the change that ye find; . 
None once was Co watchful as I ; 
—I have left my dear Phyllis behind.. 

Now I know what it is to have ftrovc 
With the torture of doubt and defire ; lo 

What it is to admire and to love, 
And to leave her we love and admire. 
"Ah ! lead forth my flock in fhe morn, " 
And the damps of each ev'ning repel ; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn ; ij 

—1 have bade my dear Phyllis farewell. 
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Since Phyllis vouchtaf 'd me a look, 

1 never once dream'd of my vine, 

May I lofe both my pipe and my crook 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. *0 

I priz'd ev'ry hour that went by 

Beyond all that had pleas'd me before; 

But now they are paft, and 1 ugh, 

And I grieve that I pris'd them no more* 

But why do I languiih in vain ? a$ 

Why wander thus penfi vely here ? 

Oh! why did I come from the 'plain. 

Where 1 fed on the finiles of my dear ? 

They tell me my favourite maid, 

The pride of that valley, is flown ; 30 

JUis! where with her 1 have ftray'd 

I could wander with pleafure alone. 

When fore'd the fair nymph to ftaego. 

What anguifh I felt at my heart ! 

Yet 1 thought— but it might not be fb— ZS 

'Twas with pain that flie Taw me depart* 

She gaz'd as I flowly withdrew ; 

My path 1 could hardly difcem ; 

So fweetly flie bade me adieu, 

I thought that (he bade me return. 40 

The pilgrim that journey* all day 

To vi fit fome far-dulant (hrme. 

If he bear but a relique away, * 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 

Thus widely remov'd from the fair, 4S 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owe, 

Soft hope is the relique I bear, 

And my folace wherever I go; 48 
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II. HOP E. 

MY banks they are furnifliM with bees, 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep ; 
My grottoes are (haded with trees. 
And my hills arc white-over with fliecp. 
I feldom have met with a lofp, $ 

Such health do my fountains bellow ; , 

My fountains, all border'd with mois, 
"Wnere the harebells and violets grow. 

Not a pine in my grove is there feen 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound ; ' 10 

Not a beech's more beautiful green 

But a fweetbriar entwines it around : 

Not my fields, in the prime of the year, 

More charms than my cattle unfold ; 

Not a brook that is limpid and clear, 15 

But it glitters with &hes of gold. 

One would think (he might like to retire 

To the bowV 1 have laboured to rear ; 

Not a Ihrub that I heard her admire, 

But I hafted and planted it there. %o 

O how fudden the jefiamf ne (trove 

With the lilac to render it gay ! 

Already it calls for my love 

To prune the wild branches away. 

From the plaint, from the woodlands, and groves, 25 

What (trains of wild melody flow ! 

How the nightingales warble their loves 

From thickets of jofes that blow ! 

And when her bright form fhall appear, 

Each bird (hall harmoniouflv join 

In a concert Co foft and fo clear, 

As— flic may not be fond to celign* 
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I have found out a gift for my fair; 

I have found w,hsre the. wood-pigeons breed ; 

But let me that plunder forbear, 35 

She will fay 'twas a barbarous deed : 

For he ne'er could be true,, fhe averr'd, 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young ; 

And I lov'd her the moie when I heard I 

£uch tender nefs fall. fron> her tongue. 40 I 

I have heard her with fVeetnefs unfold 3 

How that pity was due to — a dove ; 

That it ever attended the bold, 

And (he call'd it the fifter of Love. 

JBut her words fuch a pleafure convey, 4$ 

So much I her accents adore, 

Let her fpeak, and whatever {he fay, 

Me thinks 1 ihould love her the more. 

Can a bofom fo gentle remain i 

Unmov'd when her Corydon figbs ! 30 i 

Will a nymph that is fond ef the plain, ! 

Thefc plain* and this valley defjiifc ? 
Pear regions of iilcnce and (hade ! 
Soft fcenes of contentment and cafe! 
Where I coiila 1 have pleafingly ft ray 'd, 33 

ft aught in her abience could pleate. 

But where does my Phyllida (tray ? 

And where are her grots and her bow'rs ? 

Are the groves and the vallies as gay, 

And the ftiepherds as gentle, as ours ? 60 

The groves may perhaps be as fair, 

And the face of the vallies as fine, ; 

The fwains may in manners contpare, 

Put their love is not equal to njinc. . 64 
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III. SOLICITUDE. 

WH Y will you my pafilon reprove ? 
Why term it a folly to grieve ? 
Ere I {hew you the charms of my love, 
She is fairer than you can believe. 
'With her mien fhe enamours the brave, $ 

With her wit ihe engages the free, 
With her modclty pkaies the grave; 
She is ev'ry way pleating to me. 

you that have been of her train, 

Come and join in my amorous lays ! IO 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain, 
That will ling but a fong in her praife. 
When he lings, may the nymphs of the town 
Come trooping, and liften the while ; 

f Nay, on him let not Phyllida frown, i$ 

-—But I cannot allow her to imile. 

For when Paridel tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phyllis to find, 

O how with one trivial glance 

Might (he ruin the peace of my mind ! 30 

In ringlets he drefles his hair,- 

And his crook is beftudded around ; 

An4 his pipe — Oh! may Phyllis bewaj* ■ 

Of a magic there is in the found ! 

'Tis his with' mock paflion to glow; ' 25 

'Tis his'in fmooth talcs to unfold 

" How her face is as bright as the mow, 

And her bofom, be (tire, is as cold : 

JIow the nightingales labour the ftrain, 

With the notes of his charmer to vie ; ' 30 

How they vary their accents fn vain, 

Repine at her triumphs; and-die." 



i 
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To the grove or the garden he (trays* 

And pillages every iweet, 

Then fuiting the wreath to his lays, $g 

He throws it at Phyllis'* feet. 

«« O Phyllis !" he whifpers, " more fair. 

More fweet, than the jeiTamine's floiv'r! 

What are pinks in a morn to compare ? 

What is eglantine after a fliow'r ? 4© 

Then the lily no longer h white. 

Then the rofe i* depriv'd of its bloom, 

Then the violets die with defptght, 

And the woodbines give up their perfume." 

Thus glide the ibft numbers along, ^4* 

And he fancies no (hepherd his peer; 

—Yet I never fliould envv the fong, 

Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bound, 

So Phyllis the trophy defpife ; 50 

Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd. 

So they fliine not in Phyllis's eyes. 

The language that flows from the heart 

Is a (banger to Paridel's tongue ; 

—Yet may.ihe beware of his art, 

Or lure 1 mull envy the long. 

iv. Disappointment. 

YE Shepherds I give ear to my lay. 
And take no more heed of my ineep; 
They have nothing to do but to ftray, 
I have nothing to do but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove ; 5 

She was fair-- and my paflion begun ; 
She fmil'd— aud I could not butiweg . 
She is faitlileft—and I am undone*. 
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Perhaps I was void of all thought ; 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee Io 

That a nymph io complete would be fought 

By a fwain more engaging than me. 

Ah ! love ev'ry hope can inipire, 

It banifhes wifdom the while, 

And the lip of the nymph we admire 1$ 

Seems for ever adora'd with a Anile. 

She is faithlefs, and I am undone; 

Ye that witoeft the woes f endure, 

.Let reafon inftruct you to fhun 

What I cannot inftrudt you to cure. 20 

Beware how you loiter in vain 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree ; 

It is not for me to explain 

How fair and how fickle they be. 

Alas ! from the day that we met *j 

What hope of an end to my woes ? 

When I cannot endure to forget 

3The glance that undid my repofe. 

Yet time may diminilh the pain : 

The flow'r, and the fhrub, and the tree, 30 

Which I rear'd for her pltafure in vain, 

In time may have comfort for me. % 

The fweets of a dew-fj>rinkled rofe, 

The found of a murmuring dream. 

The peace which from folitudc flows, 35 

Henceforth fhall be Cory don *s theme. 

High tranfports are fhewo to the fight, 

But we are not to find them our own ; 

Fate never beftow'd fuch delight 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 4© 

ye woods ! fprcad your branches apace, 
To your deepeft recedes I fly, 

. I would hide with the beads of the chafe, 

1 would vanifh from every eye. 
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Yet my reed {hall refound thro' the grove. 45 

"With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How (hefmil'd, and I could not but love ! 
Was faithlefs, and I am undone! 



ODES, &c. . 
ODE TO HEALTH, 1730. 

O HEALTH ! capricious maid ! 
Why doft thou fhun my peaceful bow'r, 
Where I had hope to (hare thypow'r, 
And bleft thy lading aid ? 

Since thou, alas ! art flown, f 

It 'vails not whether Mufe or Grace, 
With tempting Imilc, frequent the place ; 
"1 figh for thee alone. 

Age not forbids thy •ftay; , 

Thou yet might'ft act the friendly part ; IC 

Thou yet might'ft raife this languid heart ; 
Why lpeed fo fwift away? 

Thou fcorn'ft the city-air; 

I breathe frefh gales o'er furrow'd ground, 

Yet haft not thou my wifttes crown d, J5 

falfe! O partial Fair! 
* . 

1 plunge into the wave ; 

And tho' with pureft hands I raife 

A rural altar to thy praife, 

Thou wih not deign to iave. 30 
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Amid my well-known grove, 
"Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafted name and titles fair, 
Why fcorns thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'ft the fportfraan's claim, 25 

Enabling him, with idle noife, 
To drown the Mufc's melting voice, 
£nd fright the tim'rous game. 

Is thought thy foe ? Adieu, 

Ye midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes ! . 3% 

Mine eye o'er hills and vallies roams, 

And deals no more with you. 

Is it the clime you flee? 

Yet 'midft his unremitting fnows 

The poor Laponian's bofom glows, 35 

And (hares bright rays from thee. 

There was, there was a time, 

When tho' I fcorn'd thy guardian care, 

Nor made a vow nor faid a pray'r, 

I did not rue the crime. 40 

Who then more blefs'd than I ? 

When the glad fchoolboy's tafk was done, t 

And forth, with jocund rprite, I run 

To freedom and to joy f 

How jovial then the day ! 45 

What fince have all my labours found, 
Thus climbing life to gaze around, 
That can thylofs repay ? 

Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 

Mcthinks no frown that Fortune wears, 5a 

Nor leffen'd hopes nor growing care*, 

Could Unk my cheerful mind. 
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Whatever my (fc*rs include, 

What other Dreafts convert to pain, 

My tow'ring mind fliould fbon difdain, $$ 

Should fcorn — ingratitude ! 

Repair this mould'ring cell, 

And blefsM with obje&s found at .home, 

And envying none their fairer dome, 

How pleaf'd my foul fliould dwell ! '6* 

Temperance fliould guard the doors ; 
from room to room fliould Mero'ry ftray, 
And, ranging all in neat array, 
Enjoy her pleating ftorcs 

There let them reft unknown^ 6j 

The types of many a pleating fcenr ; 
But to preferve them bright ox clean, 
Is thine, fair Queen! alone. 

TO A LADY OF QJUALITY t 

FITTING UP HER LIBRARY. 

AH ! what is fcience, what is art, 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart ? 
Ye trophies which the learned purfue 
TJiro' cndlefs fruitlefs toils, adieu ! 

What can the tedious tomes beftov* 
To footh the miferies they fhow ? 
What like the blifs for him decreed 
Who tends his flock and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretch'd Fancy! thus rcfiVd 

From all that gladrthe fimpleft hind, . xo 

How rare that objea'whicnTuppties ' 

A charm for too difceroing eyes J 
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The poltfh'd bard, of genius vain, 

Endures a deeper fenfe of pain ; 

As each invading biaft devours, 15 

The richeft fruits, the faireft flow'n. 

Sages, wifh irkfome wafte of time. 
The fteep aiccnt of knowledge climb. 
Then from the tow'hng heights they fcale, 
Behold Contentment range — the vale sa 

Yet why, Afteria, tell us why 

Wc fcorc the crowd when yon are nigh ? 

Why then does reaftn frcm {a fair, 

Why learning then deferve our care ? * 

Who can unplcas'd your ihclves behold, 9 $ 

While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What force the brighteft genius draws 
From poli&Vd wifilom's written laws ? 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 

What ftrangc perfection bids us own 

That Bill's with toih'ome Science dwells, 

And happieft he who moft cicclls ? 3» 



ANACREONTIC, 1738. 

TWAS in a coot Aon i an glade 
The wanton Cupid, fpent with toil, 
Had fought refrefhment from the (hade, 
And ftretch'd him on the mofly foil. 

A vagrant Mufe drew nigh, and found 
The fubtlc traitor faft afleep; 
And is it thine to fnore profound, 
She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 
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But hufli— fronj. this aufpicioos hoar 

The world, I ween, may reft in peace, io 

And robb'd of darts, and ftript of pow'r, 

Thy peevilh petulance detreaie. 

Sleep on, poor Child Uwhilft I withdraw, 

And this thy vile artill'ry hide — 

When the Caftalian fount fhe faw, 15 

And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount — ill-judging maid 1 
Shall caufe you foon to curie the day 
You dar'd the (hafts of Love invade, 
And gave his arms redoubled fway. 20 

Fqt in a ftrjjam fo wondrous clear, 
When angry Cupid fearches round, 
Will not the radiant points appear? 
Will not the furtive fpotls be found? 

Too foon they were, and ev'ry dart, • .*$ 

Dipp'd in the Mufe's myltic fpring, 
Acquir'd new force to wound the heart, J 

And taught at once toioje and: ling. 

Then farewell, ye Pierian quire ! 

For who wjll now your altars throng ? 

From* Love we learn to fwell the lyre, 

And Echo afits no fvveetcr fong. . 3* 
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ODE. 

WRITTEN 1739. 

Urit fpcs animi credula mutui ? Hon. 

IMITATIO n. 

Fond hope of a reciprocal defire 
Inflames the bread. 

,r pWAS not by Beauty's aid alone , 

X That Love ufurp'd his airy throne, 
His boafted pow'r difplay'd ; 
'Tis kindneft that fecures his aim, 
'Tis hope that feeds the kindling flame, 5 

Which Beauty firft convcy'd. » 

In Clara's eyes the lightnings view ; 

Her lips, with all the rofe's bue 

Have all its fweets combin'd ; 

Yet vain (he blufh, and faint the fire, 10 

Till lips at once, and eyes, confpite 

To prove the charmer kind 

Tho' wit might gild the tempting fhare 

With fofteft accent, fweeteft air, 

Bv Envy's felf adnuYd ; 1$ 

It Lcflwa's wit betrayM her fcorn, 

In vain might ev'ry Grace adorn • , 

What cv'ry Mufe mfpir'd. : 

Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre- 
He flronrd the pangs of wild defire, 29 
Which love*Ock fwains endure ; 
Refolv'd to brave the kecneft dart, 
Since frowns could never wound hi* heart, 
And Amies— muft ever cute, * 



\ 
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But, ah ! how faiie thcfc maxims prove, 25 

How frail leeurity from love 

Experience hourly fliows ! 

Lore can imagia'd finite* fopply, 

On ev'ry ch|rming lip and ne 

f ternai iwects beftows. 30 

In vain we truft the fair one** eye* 5 

In vain the fcgc explores the ikies, 

To learn from irars his fate j 

Till led by fancy wide aftray, 

He finds no planet. mark his way j 3J 

Convinc'd and wife — too late. 

As partial to their words we prove, 
- Then boldly join the lifts of love, 
TtV r ith tow'jrmg hopes fupply'd : 

So heroes, taught by doubtful fhrines, 40 

Miftook their deity's defigns, 
Then took the field — and dy'd. 



UFOIf A VISIT 

TO A LADY OF QUALITY, 

IN WINTER, X748. 

ON fair Afteria's bli/aftil plains, 
Where ever-blooming Ftticy retgn«» 
Bow pleasM we pafs the winter's day, 
And charm the rfulkey'd Spleen avrfcyJ 



No linnet, from the itatiefs bo»gh, 
Pours forth her note melodious now, 
But all admire Attain* tovgnt, 
Kor wi£h the linnet *s v.onkI £»ng», . . 
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No flow'rs emit their traofient rays $ 

Yet Aire After ia's wit difplays SO 

More various tints, more glowing lines, 

And with perennial beauty ihfues. 

■ T ho' rifled groves and fetter -d ftream* 
But ill defend a poet's dreams, 
Afteria's preience wakes theiyre, f| 

And well lupplies poetic fire. 

The fields have loft their lorely dye. 

No cheerful aiure decks the iky, 

Yet (till we bleis the louring day ; 

Afteria fmilcs — and all is gay. 40 

Hence let the Mufc no mow presume 
To blame the winter's dreary gloom, 
Accufe his loit'ring hours no more, 
But, ah ! their envioud hafte deplore. 

For foon from Wit and Friendfliip's reign, &$ 

The focial hearth, the fprightly vein, 
1 go— to meet the coming year 
On lavage plains and deferts drear ! 

I go— to feed on pleasures flown, 

Nor find the Airing my loft atone ; 

But 'mid the ftow'ry fweets of May 

With pride recall this winter's day. Jt 

ODE TO MEMORY, 1748. 

O Memory ! celcftial triaid ! 
Who glean'ft the flowrets ci opt by time, 
And fu tiering not a leaf to fade, 
Preierv ft the blortbms of our prime, 
. Bring, bring thofe moments to my mind r f 

When life was new and Lelbhrkind. 

D ft , 
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And bring that garland to my fight 

With which my favourM crook the bound, 

And bring that wreath of rofes bright 

Which then my fcftive temples crown'd, 10 

And to my raptur'd ear convey 

The gentle things flic dcign'd to fay. 

Aid flcetch with care the Mufe's bow'r, 

Where Ifis rolls her filver tide. . 

Nor yet omit one reed or flow'r 15 

That fliines on Cherwell's verdant fide, 

If lb thou may'ft thofe hours prolong, 

When poliih'd Lycon join'd my ibng. 

The ibng it 'vails not to recite 
But, furc, to footh our youthful dreams, &Q 

Thole banks and (beams appear'd more bright 
• Than other banks, than other dreams ; 
Or by thy foft'ningj pencil fhown, 
Affume they beauties not their own ? 

And paint that fweetly-vacant fcene %5 

When, all beneath the poplar bough, 

My fpirits light, my foul ferene, 

I breath' d in verfe one cordial vow, 

That nothing fhould my foul infpire 

But friendship warm and love entire. 30 

Dull to the fenfe.of new delight, 

On thee the drooping Mufe attends, 

As fome fond lover, robb'd of figjit, 

On* thy expreffive powhr depends, 

Nor would exchange thy glowing lines 33 
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To live the lord of all that £hine& 

But let mc chafe "thofe vows away 

Which at Ambition's fhrinel made, 

^Jor ever let thy fljH difplay 

Thofe anxious pomentf, ill repaid : |p 
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Oh ! from my brcaft that fcafbn rafe, ' 
And bring my childhood in its place* 

Tfringme the bells, the rattle bring, 
And bring the hobby I beftrode, 
When pleas'd, in many a fportive ring ' 45 

Around the room I jovial rode ; 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu, ' 

"And bring the whittle that I blew, ... .^ 

Then will I mufe, and, perifive, fay, 

Why did not thefe enjoyments laft ? 5° 

How fweetly wafted I the day, " • ?. . 

While innocence *allow*d to. wafte ! 

Ambition's toils alike are vain, 

$Jut, ah ! for pleafure yield us pain. 

v ' E* ! r,;;§ %!\:s^ '' 

WRITTEN TOWARDS THE CLOfeE OF THE 
YEAR 1748. i" • /' . 
. ; ' - f ■ ri .v 

TO WILLIAM LYTTLETON, KSQ^ 

HOW blithly pals'dtKe fummer's day! . ' 
How bright was eVry flow'r ! ' * .'"' 

^While friends arriv'd,- in circles" gay,' 
To vifit Damon's bow'r ! * : ' * ■'.:•.•. 

But now, with filent (te'p, I range jj 

Along fome lonely fliore, 

And Damon's bow'r, alas the change ! 

Is gay with friends no more.' 

Away to crowds and cities borne, 

In (jucft of joy they (leer, 10 

Whilft F, alas ! am left forlorn 

1 o weep the parting year ! 

P 3 
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O penfive Autumn ! how I grieve 

Thy ibrrowing face to fee ! 

When languid Tuns are taking leave If 

Of ev'ry drooping tree. 

-Ah ! let me not, with heavy eye, 

This dying fcene furvcy ! 

Hafte, Winter! hafte; ufurp the iky; 

Complete my bow'r's decay. 90 

111 can I bear the motley caft 
Yon' fick'ning leaves retain, 
That <f eak at once of pJeafufe paft, 
And bode approaching pain. 

At home unblefs'd, I gaze around, %$ 

My diftant fcenes require, 

Where, all in murky vapours drown'd, 

Are hamlet, hill, and fpire. 

Tho' Tbomfon, fweet descriptive bar d 1 
In fpiring Autumn lung, " * 3° 

Yet how fhould we the months regard 
That.Aqpp'd his lowing tongue ? 

Ah! lucklefs months, of aU the reft, 

To whoie hard (hare it fell! 

For fure he was the sent left breaft 3$ 

That ever fung fo well. 

And fee, the f wallows now difown 

The roofs they lov'd before, 

Each, like his tuaeful genius, flown 

To glad fome happier fhore. 4° 

The wood-nymph eyes, wkh pale affright, 
The fportfman's frantic deed, 
While hounds, and horns, and yell*, unite 
To drown the Mule's reed. 
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Ye Fields! witfc blighted herbage brown, 45 

Ye Skies ! no longer blue, 

Too much wcieej from FoittMie's frowa 

To bear thefe frowns flionryou. 

Where is the mead's unfutfr'tfr green ? 
The zephyrs balmy gale ? "* ' ' " £• 

And where fweet Frieddftrip'sA'ordial mien, 
That brighten'd ev'ry vale f 

What thp* the vine difclofe her dyes, 

And boift her purple Apre I. 

Not all the vineyard's rich fuppllcs f $j 

Can iboth our farrows ihore. 



He ' he is gone, whole moral i 

Could wit and mirth refine; 

He ! he is gone, whofeibckl rein 

Surpafs'd the f>ow'r of wine. 56 

ffaft by the ftreatfts he aeighM to Jraife, 
In yon' fctjuefter'd grove, 
To him a votive urn I raife, 
To him anil friendly Love. 

Yes, there, my Friend! forlorn and &d, $$ 

I$rave your Thomfon's name, 

And there his lyre, which Fate forbade 

To found your growing fame. 

There (hall my plaintive fcui% recount 
- Dark themes of nobeWs woe, £9 

And fatter than the drooping fount 
I'll teach mine eyes, to now. 

There leaves, in fntte of Autumn green, 

Shall {hade the hallow' d ground, 

And Spring will there again be ken, J) 

To call forth flown around* / 
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♦But do kind funs will hid me {hare, 

Once more, his focial hour; 

Ah, Spring! thou aevercanft repair. 

This lofs to Damon's bow'r. 86 

AN IRREGULAR ODE, , 

A*TlR.ftlCKNeS6, I74O. 

—Melius,, cum venerit ipfa, canemus. 

JWIT^TION. 

** His wtth'd for prefensc.will improve the ibog. 

TOO long sL&ratogerto rcpofe, 
At length from Pain's abhorred couth Trofe, 
And wander'd forth atone, • - • ' 

vjflo court once more the. balmy breeze, 
And catch t)ie verdure x>f the ty-eoc, ;•-<.• 5 

Ere yet their charms were 4own, .-. •: • 

'Twas from a bank with pan'fies gay . '; 

I hail'd once more the cheerful day, * "" * * 

£he fun's forgotten beams : . 

(X Sun ! how pleating were thy rajs,, ■ . . xp 

Refle&ed from thepojUk'id .face 

Of yon' refulgent rfreani& J !. . ;' 
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Rais'd by the fcene,. my feeble tongue 

fiflay'd again* the fweets of fong, 

Atod thus in feeble drains, and flow, . , 

The loit'ring numbers 'gan to flow. x 

" Come, gentle Air! my languid limbs reftorc, 

And bid me welcome from the Stygian rtiore, 

For furc I heard the tender fighs, 

JjJeemM to join the plaintive cries 20 

or haplcfs youths, wh* thro % the myrtle grove . 

Bewail for ever their unmiifh'd lovt ; 
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To that unjoyous clime, 
Tom from the fight of thefe ethereal ikies, 
Debarr'd the luftre of their Delia's eyes, aj 

And banifti'd in their prime. 

«« Come, gentle Air! and, while the thickets 

Convey the jaftnine's breath divine, [bloom, 

Convey the woodbine's rich perfume. 

Nor fpare the fweet-leaf d eglantine ; 30 

Arid may'ft thou fhun the rugged ftorm 

'Till Health her wonted charms explain, 

With Rural Pleafure in her train, 

To greet me in her faireft form ; 

"While from this lofty mount I view 35 

The ions of Earth, the vulgar crew, 

Anxious for futile gains, beneath me frray, [way. 

And feek with erring ftep Contentment's obvious 

" Come, gentle Air ! and thou, celeftial Mufe ! 

Thy genial flame infufe, 40 

Enough to lend a penfive bofbm aid, 

And gild Retirement's gloomy (hade ; 

Enough to rear fuch ruttic lays 

As foes may flight, but partial friends will praife." 

The gentle Air allow'd my claim, 45 

And, more to cheer my drooping frame. 

She mix'd the balm of op'ning flowers, 

Such as the bee, with chvmic powers, 

From Hybla's fragrant hills inhales, 

Or {bents Sabea's blooming vales : ; 50 

But, ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mmd, 

By pjrefcripts more refiVd, 

Neglect their vot'ry's anxious moan : [flown. 

Oh ! how fhould they relieve ? — the Mules all were 

By flow'ry plain or woodland (hade , S5 

1 fondly /ought the charming maids ; 
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By woodland (hades or flow'ry plain 

I fought them faithiefs maids 1 la vakj 

When, lo ! in happier hour, 

I leave behind mv native mead, fo 

To range where Zeal and Friendfhip lead, 

To vifit L**»»'s honour'd bower 

Ab ! loolifh man ! to ieek the tuneful maids 

On other plains, or near lels verdant (hades ! 

Scarce have my footfteps prefs'd the' favoured 

ground, 
When founds etherial ftrike my ear; 6f 

At once celeftial forms appear; 
My fugitives aie found ! 
The Mufcs here attune their lyres, 
Ah ! partial with unwonted fires ; * 

Here, hand in hand, with carelefs mien, 
Theipoitive Graces trip the green. 

But whilft I wandcr'd o'er a fcene Co fair, 

Too well at onefurvey I trace 

How every Mufe and ev'ry Giace yt 

Had long employ'd their care. 

lurks not * ftone enrich'd with lively (lain, 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore, 

Jails not a plume on India's diftant plain, 

Glows not; a (hell on Adria's rocky fliorc, fc> 

But torn, mcthought, from native lands or fe'as, " 

*rom their arrangement gain frefh power to pleafc. 

And fome have bent the wild'ritig maze, 

Bedeck'd with ev'ry ihrub that Wows, 

And fome entwiVd the willing fprays, %4 

JTo fliirid th'.illufti'ioii6 dames repofe; 

Others had^grae'd the fprightly dbme, 

And taught the portrait where to glow; 

Qihers arrang'd the curious tome, 
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Or 'mid the decorated fpace 90 

Aflign'd the laurell'd buft a place, 

And given to learning all the pomp of £how; 

And now from ev'ry talk withdrawn, 

They met and friik'd it o'er the lawn. 

Ah ! woe is me, faid I, pj 

And ***'s hilly circuit heard me cry: 

Have I for this with labour ftrove, 

And lavifh'd all my little (tore 

To fence for you my ftiady grove, 

And fcollop ev'ry winding fliore, icxj 

And fringe with every purple rofe 

1 he fapphire ftream that down my valley flows I 

Ah ! lovely treach'rous maids ! 

To quit unieen my votive {hades, 

When pale Difeate and tort'ring Pain 105 

Had torn me from the breezy plain, 

find to a reftlcis couch coniin'd, 

Svho ne'er your wonted taflc declin'd. 

She needs not your oiricious 3id 

To fwell the fung or plan the (hade 5 no 

By genuine Fancy fir'd, 

jier native genius guides her hand, 

And while flie marks the fage command, 

More lovely fcencs her ikill lliaH raiie, 

Her lyre refound with nobler rays itj 

Thau ever yoo iai'pird. 

Thus I my rage and grief display, 

But vainly blame, and vainly mourn. 

Not will a Grace or Mufe return 

Till Luv'oo rough lead the way* ISO 



RURAL ELEGANCE, 

Alf ODE TO THE LATE DUCIIESS OF SOMERSET. 

WRITTEN I75O. 

WHILE orient fine* reftore the day. 
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray, 
Amid the fprightly fcenes of morn 
Will aught the Mufe infpire ? 
Oh ! peace to yonder clam'rous horn 5 

That drowns tne facred lyre ! 

Ye rural thanes ! that o'er the mofly down 
Some panting tim'rous hare purfue. 
Doe* Nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 
Say, does {he fmooth her lawns for you ? 10 

For you does Echo bid the rocks reply, 
And, urg'dby rude conftraint, reiound the jovial 
cry ? 

See from the neighboring hill, forlorn, 

The wretched Twain your fport fuvey ; 

He finds his faithful fences torn, rj 

He finds his labour' d crops a prey ; 

He fees his flock — no more in circles feed, 

Haply beneath your ravage bleed, 

And with no random curies loads the deed. 

Nor yet, ye Swains ! conclude 20 

That Nature fmilcs for you alone ; 

Your bounded fouls and your conceptions crude, 

The proud, the felfifh, boaft difown : 

Yours be the produce of the foil ; 

O may it (till reward your toil ! 25 

Nor ever the defencelefs train 

Of clinging infants aik iupport in vain 1 
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Bat tho'the various harveflf gild your pt.-'ns, 

poes the meer landfrzpe reaft your eye ? 

Or the warm hope of diftant gains 30 

Par other caufe of glee fuppiy ? 

In not the red (freak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profound, 

Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe, 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 3$ 

Athirft.ye pr'aife the limpid (bream, *tis true; 

But tho' the pebbled fhores among 

It mimic no unpleafing fong, 

The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 

Unpleas'd ye fee the thickets bloom, . - " * 4+ 

Unpleas'd the Spring her flow'ry robe refome ;• 
TJninoT'd the the fountain's airy pile,- 
The dappled mead without a fmile. 
O let a ruraj confeious Mufc, 
For well flie know$, your, froward fenfe accufe ; 45 
J»prth to the folemn oak you bring the fquare, 
And fpan the malfy trunk before you cry *Tis fair. 

Nor yet, ye Leam'd \ nor yet, ye Oourtly Train ! 

If haply from your haunts ye ftray . • . 5© 

I'd wane with us a fiunmer's day, 

Exclude the taftc of cv'cy Twain, 

Nor our untutored fenfe difdain : 

Tis Nature only gives exalufive right 

To relifli her fuprcme delight, 

Sfe, where (he plea,fes kind or coy, 55 

Who furnifhes the fcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither bring the fair ingenuous mind, 

By her aufpicious aid refin'd. 

Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn blows, 

Qr humble harebell paints the plain, 6e 

Or valley winds, or fountain flows, 

Or purpk heath is tmg'd in vain : 

xo. I 
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For fuch the rivers dafh the foaming tides, 
The mounuia fwells, the dale fuhfides; 64 

Ev'n thriitlefs furze detains their wand'ring fight, 
And the rough barren rock grew* pregnant with 
delight. . . 

> With what fufpicious fearful care 
Tht fordid wretch fecurcs his claim, 
If haply fome luxurious heir 
Should alienate thcfields that wear his name ! 70 
What fcruples left. fame future -birth 
Should litigate a fpan of earth ! . 
Bonds, contract*, feoffments, names unmeet for 
The tow'ring Mufe endures not to difclole : [prole, 
^Uas ! her unreversed decree, ^ • 7^ 

More comprehenfive and more free, 
Her lavilh charter, tafte, appropriates all we fcc.» 

Let gcndolas their painted flag* unfold, 

And be the folemn day enrolt'd, 

When to confirm his lofty plea, : S# 

In nuptial foctfr with bridal gold, 

The grave Venetian weds the fca : 

Each laughing Mufe derides thevow; - J 

Ev'n Adria icorns the moclc embrace, . 

To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow, 85 

Allotted, from his natal hour, 

With all her myrtles ihores in dow'r. 1 

His bread, to admiration prone, 

Enjoys the fmile upon her face, ' ' ' 

Enjoys triumphant ev'ry grace, ■ "9° 

And finds. her more his own. 

Fatigu'd with Form's opprcfEvc laws, 

When Somerfet avoids the great, 

When, cloy'd with merited applaufe, 

She feeks the rural calm retreat, • 95. 

Does Hie not praile each moffy cell, -, . 

And feel the truth my numbcrstcil ? ^ 
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When, dcafcjjM Uy thelou4 acclaim 
Which genius grac'd with wuk obtains, 
Could me no*. more del ighteft hear . loo 

Yon* thrbftle chant the riling year ? 
Could (he not fpurn the wreaths of fame,, 
To crop the primroie of the plains ? • * 

Does fhe not fweets in cacb fair yalley find, 
i.oft to the fons of, Pow'r, unknown to.hatf man-, 
kind? ,-.../'.. , }Q$ 

Ah! can flie cover there to fee •< •> • 

The fplendid flaves, the reptile raccf, 
Thltt oil tlwtorfgtte an4- r 4>ow the knee, ' 

That flight her merit, but adore her place?- 
Far happier, if aright I deem, IiO 

When from gay throngs and gilded fpires, 
To where the lonely halcyons play, 
Her philofophic flep retire j. ; 
While, ftudious of the moral theme, 
She to fome fmobth fequefter'd ftream. Xi$ 

Likens the fwains' inglorious day, 
Pleas'd from the flow'ry margin to furvey 
How cool, ferene, and clear the current glide* 
away, ' 

O blind to* truth, to virtue blind, 
Who flight the fwectly penfive mind, xao 

On whofe fair biith the Graces mild, 
And ev'ry Mufe prophetic finil'd. 
Not that the poet's boafted fire 
Should Fame's wide-echoing trumpet fweil, 
Or on the mufic of his lyre 1*6 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
The vaunted lwects of praife remove, 
Yet foall fuch bofoms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe thVfpirits form'd to judge and prove 130 
All Nature's charms inyncnie, and Hcavn's un- 
bounded love. '* ' r ' 
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And, oh ! the transport moft allvM to Ibflg,- 
In fomc fair Tithi'sf pe*«tcfefu| bound, •.- ■ 

•f'oxatch foft hjnts from' JJatures's tongue, ' 

And bid Arcadia bloom around y 1 ' 13$ 

Whether we fringe the flobrng hill, 

Or fmoojh below the WMaht iriead; "1 " ' ••'"•• 

Whether we break the' fiRfmgrilF, 

0? thro* meandering maaes lead, J ■ • l 

dr in the horrid bramble's room - - 140 

Bid carelefs groups of roies" bloom, - . • • - ' ' - 

Or let fome flicUertt lake /erene 

Rcflecl flow'rs, woods, ami fpires, and brighten 
allthefcene, . .. 

6 fweet difpofai of the rural hour ! 
O beauties never known (0 cloy ! I45 

Whilft Worth and Genius haunt the favour'd bow'r* 
And ev'ry gentle breaft partakes the joy j 
Wtyle Charity at eve furveys, the fwain, , ( 
Enabled by thefc toils to cheer 150) 

A train of helplefs infants dear, 
Speed whittling home acrofs the plain ; 
See vagrant Luxury, her liandmaid grown, 
For half her gracelefs deeds atone, / 

And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with 
c * her owi. 

Why brand thefe plcafures with the name . j$s. 
Of foft unfocial toils, of indolence and fliaaw I 
Search but the gat den or the wood, 
Eer yon' admii'd carnation own 
Hot all was meaiit for raimeat or for food,- . 
Not all for needful uie alone ; . 160 

There, while the feeds of future bloflbms dwell, , 
Tis colour'd for the fight, pcrfum'd to pktfe the. , 
<mdl. 

WTiy knows the nightingale to fing ? * ' j 

Why flows the piae's ne&arcous juice ? 



?0 J T)<! E n S. JJ 

Why {hines wuh p&i!« the linnet's wing ? s Utt 

1 For fuftenance alQnc ? foe «te ? • - oi"" 

For prefervation,?nEv'ryiphere .' :. i 

I $h#ll bid fair. Pie wTmr' a right fai: chum appear; , 
And fore there Je^flii X)fhuhia».kixid, 
feme, Jtfr^lpihufc the folemn ftrifc ^ 170 

Some for amufive talks delign'd, . i . 

To footh the certain ills of life ; 
Grace its lone vales with man^ a boa\F&£'ro&,* :: 
Nevr founts efbiift dlfclofr, 
,Cfail forth refre&itig (hades-, and decorate repole;' 

From plains and woodlands, from the view 17* 
| Of rural Nature's blooming face,. , ,. . ♦ 

1 pmk.wfth, *he glare of rank and place, 

?q /cqurfa jjie jtas.of faftcy t .flew j 
here long had Art ordain 'd a rival feat, • zSo 
There had fhe lavifh'd all her care 
To form a fceae more dazzling fair, 
And, call'd them from their green retreat 
To Chare her proud controul ; 1 

Had given the robe with grace to flow, itj 

Had taught erotic gems to glow ; 
And emulous of Nature** powV, 
. Mimic'd the plume, the leaf, the ftow'r ; • ' • 
Chang* d the complexion** native hue, - • 

Moulded each ruftic lintb anew, rod 

And warp'd the very foul. * • 

A while her magic ftrikes the novel eye, 

A while the fajry forms delight 5 - 

And now aloof we ieem to fly 

On purple pinions thro* a purer iky, XQJ 

Where all is wondrous, all is bright : 

JJow, landed on fome ipanglcd more. 

A while each dazzled maniac roves, 

By (apphire lakes thro' em'rald groves : 

Paternal acres pleafe no more ; tod 

Adieu the fimpJe, the Jincere delight-* 

E 3 
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Th' habitual fcene of hill utri dale,* ♦ - '*"' " ;■■ 
The rural herds, the vernal gale, 

The tangled vetch's purple bloom, ; 

The fragrance of the bean's perfume, •" *ctf 
Be theirs alone who: cultivate the foil* • 
And drink the cup of third, and cat th# 4*rva£ of 
toil. , ' : * 



But ibon-the pageant fade* away! , ,„„,„. \ 
*Tis Nature" only bears perpetual fway. 

We pierce the counterfeit delight, .. %io 

Fatigu'd with fplendour's irkfbme beams ; 

Fancy again demands the fight 

Of native groves and wonted ftreami; * 

Pants for theieenes that charm'd her yonrhfttteye*, 

Where truth maintains her court* and banifhe* 

" * Dilguife, ■ 

Then hither oft-, ye Senators ! retire; , . , ai6 
With Nature here high converfe hold j % . . 
For who like Stamford her delights admire ...» 
j^ike Stamford fhall with icorn behold 
Th* unequal bribes of pageantry and-gold ; 220 
Beneath the Britifla o»k's majeftic fitade 
Shall fee fair Tiflth, i in mortal maid ! 
Friendship in.artlefs guife array'd, 
Honour and moral beauty fliine 
With more atta&ive charms, with radiance more 
divine. . . , % 1 ^ 

Yes, here alone did higheft Heav'n ordain 

The lafting magazine of charms, 

Whatever wins, whatever warms, 

Whatever fancy feeks to fhare, 

The great, the various, and the fair, 13© 

For ever fhould remain ! 

Her impulfc nothing ma v rc ftratn— 

Or whence the joy 'mid co lumns, toVw, 



ODES. 79 

'Midic all the .iitiee artful trim, / ' . n 

To r^ar ftme brcathlefs vapid flow'rs, 235 

Or flirubs fuKginoufly grim ?'■•■■ 

From rooms of fil^cn foliage vain, 

To trace the dun far difhmt grove. 

Where, unit with umlifferablett pain, 

The woodjajck mourns her abfent love, S46 

Borne to the dufty town from native air, ^ 

To mimic rural life, and footh fome vapour'dlfalr ? 

But how muft faithlefs Art prevail, 

Should all whq tafte our joys fincere, 

To virtue, truth, or fcience, dear, 245 

Forego a court's alluring pale, 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove, 

For that rich luxury of thought they love ? 

Ah, no ! from thefe the public inhere requires 

Example for its giddy bands : • ajo 

From thefe impartial Heav'n demands 

To if) read the flame itielf infpires ; 

To lift Opinion's mingled mafs, 

Imprefs a nation's tafte, and bid thefterling pafs. , 

Happy, thrice happy they, »5$ 

Whofe graceful deeds have exemplar)' (bone 

Round the gay precincts of a throne 

With mild efie&ive beams ! 

Who bands of fair ideas bring, 

By folemn grot or fliady fpring, 260 

To join the pleafing dreams ! 

Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy ; 

They only that defer ve enjoy. 

What tho' nor fabled Dryad haunt their grove, 
Kor Naiad near their fountains rove ? *6j 

Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 
A train of fmiline Virtues bright 
Shall there the wife retreat allow, 
Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wand'- 
rcr's brow 

E4 
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And tho* by faithlefi friends alarmM, *t4 

Art have with Nature wag*d prefumptvous war, 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd, 
In whom their gifts united thine, 
No loujrcr fliall their councils jar. 
'Ti s b ': .•' 5. to mediate the peace | %y$ 

Near Percy -lodge, with awe-ftruck mien, 
The rebel feeks her lawful queen, 
And havoc and contention ceafe. 
I fee the lival powto combine, 
And aid each other's fdtrdefign 1 ' 280 

Nature exalt the mound where Art fliall build, 
Art £hape the gay alcove, while Nature paints the 
field. 

Begin, ye Songften of the grove ! 

Or warble forth your nobleft lay; 

Where Somerfet vouchfafes to rove, a8$ 

Yer Lev'rets ! freely fport and play. 

— Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 

Let nq harih difibnance difturb the Morn \ 

No founds inelegant and rude 

Her facred folitudes profane, 49a 

Unlefs her candour not exclude 

The lowly fhepherd's votive ftrain, 

Who tunes his reed amidft his rural cheer, 

Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerfet {hould hear. 
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AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Perfiftr, my vary'd foul to roam ? 
Why, «ver cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or pleafure or contentment home ? 

Thus the poor bird that draws his name 5 

From Paradife's honour'd groves, 

Carelefs fatigues his little frame, 

Nor finds tji£ rcftiag place he loves. - 

JLo ! on the rural moffy bed 

My limbs w^th carelds cafe recttn'd; 10 

Ah, gentle Sloth ! indulgent ipread 

The lame foft bandage o'er my mind. 

For why fhould lingering thought invade, 

Yet cv'y worldly profpecfc cloy ? 

Lend me, foft Sloth ! thy friendly aid, 15 

And give me peace, debarr'd of joy. 

JLov'ft thou yon' calm and filent Hood, 

That never ebbs, that never flows, 

Protected by the circling wood 

From each tempeftuous wind that blows ? 20 

An altar on its bank {hall rife, 
Where oft' thy vot'ry {hall be found, 
What time pale Autumn lulls the flues* 
And fick'ning. verdure fades around. 

1f e bufy rape ! ye famous Train ! ^ %5 

That haunt Ambition's guilty {fcrine, 
No more perplex the world in vain. 
But offer here your vows with mine. 

And thou, puinant Queen ! be kind : 

If e'r I mar'd thy balmy pow'r, 36 

If e'er I fway'd my a&ive mind 

To weave fer (hoc the rural bow'r j 

16 



8ft ODES. 

Diflolvc in fleep each anxious care, 

Each unavailing figh remove, 

And only let me wake to Jhare 

The fweets of friendship and of love. j6 

ODE TO A YOUNG LADY, 

Somewhat too folicitous about her manner of 
txpreuion. 

SURVEY, my Fair! that lucid ftrcam 
Adown the fmiling valley ftray ; 
Would Art attempt, or Fancy dream* 
To regulate its winding way ? 

So plcas'd I view thy fhininghair $ 

In loofe diflievell'd ringlets now; 
Not all thy art, not all thy care, 
Can there one tingle grace bellow. 

Survey again that verdant hill, 

With native plaints enamell'd o'er; xo 

Say, can the painter's utmoft /kill ■ 

lnitru& one flow'r to pleafe us more ? 

As vain it were, with artful dye, 

To change the bloom thy cheeks di&toft ; 

And, oh 1 tinay Laura, ere (he try, ij 

With freih vermilion paint the rofe.- 

Hark how the woodlark's tuneful throat 

Can every fta3jr*d grace excel ; 

Let Art conftrain the rambling note, 

And will (he, Laura, pleafe fo well I " ao 

1 
Oh ! ever keep thy native eaie, 
By no pedantic law confinM ; 
For Laura's voice is form'.d to pleafe. 
So Laura's werds he not unkind. *4 



ODES. Rj 

WRITTEN IN 

A F L O WE R B O K 

Of my own colouring, dcfigncd for Lady Plymouth* 

Debits nymphis opifcx coronx. Hor. 

imitation. 

Coriftru&or of the tributary wreath 
For rural maid;. 

BRING, Flora, bring thy treafures here, 
The pride of all the blooming year, 
And let me thence a garland frame 
To crown this fair, this peerlefs, dame ! 

But, ah ! fince envious Winter lours, 5 

And Hewell meads reGgn their flow'rs, 
1/Ct Art and Friendship's joint efiay 
DufFufe their How'rets in her way. 

Not Nature can, herfelf, prepare 
A worthy wreath for Le/bia's hair, IO 

Whofe temper, like her forehead, fmooth, 
Whofe thoughts and accents form'd to footb, 
Whofe pleating mien, and make refin*d, 
Whofe artleis breaft, and poliih'd mind, 
From all the nymphs of plain or grove 
Dcfcrv'd and won my Plymouth's love ! 16 



THE DY/ING KID. 

Optima quzque dies miieris mortalibus zyi 
PfilkJl fogi t- ■> ■ Vmlgil^ 

IMITATION. 

Ah ! wretched mortals we !*— our brighteft days 
On fleeted pinion fly* 

A Tear bedews my Detta'6 dye, 
To think 3/ on' playful Kid muft dies 
From cryftal Jpring and flow'ry mead 
Muft in his prime of life recede ! 

Erewhile, in fportive circles round $ 

She faw him wheel, and frifk, and bound ; 
From rock to rock purfue his way,. 
And on the fearful margin play. 

Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell, 
She faw him climb my raftic cell, !• 

Thence eye my lawit-s with verdure bright, 
And feem all raviih'd at the fight. 

She tells with what delight he flood 

Tq trace his features in the flood, 

Then flcipp'd aloof with quaint amaze* *S 

And then drew near again to gaze. 

She tells me how with eager (peed 

Jie flew to hear my vocal teed; 

And how, with critic face profound, 

And ftedfaft ear, devour'd the found. 40 

His cv'ry frolic, light as air 
Dcferves the gentle Delia's care, 
And tears bedew her tender eye, 
To think the playful Kid muft die.-- 



O 3> S 6. *5 

But knows my Delia, timely wife, ' zj 

How foon this blamelefs era flies? . 
While violence and craft fucceed, 
Unfair deugn, and ruthlefs deed I ' 

• Soon would the vine hii wounds deplore, 
And yield her purple gifts no more ; 30 

Ah ! foon eras'd from ev'ry grove 
Where Delia's name and Strephon's love. 

No more tbofc bow'rs might Strephon fee, 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of flow'rets find, 35 

Which for thy charming brows he twin'd. 

Each wayward paffion foon would tear 

His bofom, now fo void of care, 

And when they left his ebbing vein, 

What but innpid age remain ? 40 

Then mourn not the decrees of Fate, 

That gave his life fo (hort a date. 

And 1 will join my tend'reft fighs 

To think that youth fo fwiftly flies ! 44 

ODE 

SO dear my Lucio is to me, 
So well our mmds and tempers blend, 
That feafons may for ever flee, 
And ne'er divide me from my friend : 
But let the favour'd boy forbear 5 

To tempt with love my only fair. 

O Lycon ! born when ev'ry Mufe, 

When ev'ry Grace, benignant fmiTd, 

With all a parent's bread could chufe 

To blcfs her lov'd, her only child 5 JO 



86 ODES. 

'Tis thine (b richly grac'd, to prove 
More noble caret than cam of love. 

Together we from early youth 

Have trod the flow*ry tracks of time, 

Together mus'd in iearch of troth, t$ 

O'er learned (age or bard fubtimc; 

And well thy cultur'd breaft 1 know, 

What wondrous treasure it can dhow. 

Come, then, refiime thy charming lyre, 

And fing fome patriot's worth fublune, $0 

Whiltt 1 in fields of foft defire 

Conftyne my fair and rruitleft prime; 

Whofe reed afpires but to difolay 

The flame that burns me night and day. 

O come the Dryads of the woods 4$ 

Shall daily footh thy ftudious mind, 

The blue-cy'd nymphs of yonder floods 

Shall meet and court thee to be kind ; 

And Fame fits lilr/niug for thy lays 

To fwell her trump with Lucio's praifc. £0 

Xike me the plover fondly tries 

To lure the fportfinan from her ncft, 

And fluttering on with anxious cries, 

Too plainly thews her tortur'd breaft; 

O let him, confcious of her care, 

Pity her pains, and learn to fpare* 3$ 



ODE. 

To be performed by Dr. Brettle, and a Chorus of 
Hales Owen Citizens. The inftrumental part a 
Viol d* Amour. 

AIR BT THE DOCTOR. 

AWAKE ! I fay, awake, good people I 
And be for once alive and gay ; 
Come, let's be merry; ftir the tipple ; 
How can you fleep 
Whilft I do play ? How can you fleep, &c. $ 

CHORUS Or CITIZENS. 

Pardon, O! pardon, great Mufician ! 

On drowfy fouls fome pity take, 

For wondrous hard is. our condition, 

To drink thy beer, 

Thy ftrains to hear ; I* 

To drink, 

To hear, 

And keep awake ! 

SdLO BY THE DOCTOR. 

Hear but this ftrain— 'twas made by Handel, 
A wight of flcill and judgment deep ! - . *5 

Zoonters, they're gone — Sal, bring a .candles- 
No, here is one, and he'* afleep. 

DUBTTE. 

Dr.— How could they go [Soft muftc. 

Whilft I do play ? / v • r . ~ 

Sal—How could they, go I .. UTvBkt mufr. 

How Xhould they ftay? t , . 



SONGS AND BALLADS. 



THE PRINCESS ELIZABETH. 

A Ballad, alluding to a Aery recorded of her when 
£hc was p ri&ner at Woodftock, 1554* 

WILL you hear how once repining 
Great Eliza captive lay, 
Each ambitious thought rejugsing. 
Foe to riches, pom£, and fway7 

While the nymphs and Twain s delighted c 

Tripp'd around in all their pride, 
Envying joys by others flighted, 
Thus the royai maiden erf 4. 

•* Bred on plains, or born in y allies, 
Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ? 
Stranger to the arts of malice, 
Who would ever courts purfue ? 

*f Malice never taught to treafurc, 

Cenfure never taught to bear, 

Love is alt the Shepherd's pleasure j 15 

Love is all the damiel'a care. 

'• How can they of humble ftatiop 

Vainly blame the powers above ? 

Or acenfe the difpenfation • 

Which allows them all to love } • a® 

" Love, like air, is widely, givfn ;' 
Pow'r nor Chance can theft reftrain ; 
Trueft, nobleft, gifts of Hcav'n ! " 

Only pureft on the plain ! 



IO 
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«* piers no ffich charms di&over, "• 25 

All in ftars and garters drcft, 
As on Sundays does the lover 
With his noiegay on his bread. 

«« Pinks and rofes in profbfion, • * 

Said to fade when C&toe'* near ; $6 

Fops may ufe the Tame allufkm, 
But the fliepherd is fincere. 

*« Hark to yonder milkmaid finding 

CKcerly o'er the brimming pail, 

Cowfltps all around herfpringi&£ , .. f .' £j 

Sweetly paint the golden vale. 

■« Never vet did edttrtry inaidei " 

Move fo fprightly, look fo Fair ; 

Never breaft witn jewels laden 

Four a ibng fo void of care* 4* 

*• Would indulgent Heav'n had gran ted 
Me fome rural darafel's part ! 
All the ensure I had wanted 
Then had been my fhepherd's heart. 

" Then with him o'er hills and mountains, 45 
Free from fetters, might I rove, 
Fearlefs tafte the cryftal fountains, 
Peaceful deep beneath the grove. 

** RufKcs had been more forgiving, 

Partial to my virgin bloom ; 50 

10bne had envy'd me when living, 

None had triumph'd o'er my tomb." 54 



NANCY OF THE* VALE. • 

A BAUAD. 

Nerine Galatea! thymo mihi dulcior HybUe ! 
Candidior cygnis ! -hcdera formouor alba 1 

IMITATION.- 

Galatea ! Nercus*. blooming child, 

More fweet thjfcl thyme by Hybla* bees e*naFd, 
Fairer than fwans, more beauteous to behold 
Than ivy** pureft white. ' 

THE weftern flcy was purpled o'er * » 
With ev'ry plea ling ray, 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day; 

When from an hazel's artlefs bower * 

Soft warbled Strcphon's tongue ; 
He blefs'd the fecne, he bleuVd the hour, 
While Nancy's prai/e he fang. 

" Let fops with fickle falsehood range 
The paths of wanton love, 10 

While weeping maids lament their change, 
And (adden ev'ry grove : 

" But endlefs bleffings crown the day - , 

1 faw fair Eihain's dale ! 

And ev'ry bleffing find its way 1/ 

To Nancy of the Vale. 

'* 'Twas from Avona's banks the maid 
DifFus'd her lovely beams, 

* Hybla — a mountain in Sicily, famous for 
producing the fineft honey. 



And ev'ry ihining glanpe difplay'd • 

The Naiad of the (beams, , . . . ao 

" Soft a* the wihgt-dujcfci V Render young, - - / • 
That fl«te on Avon's tide, * . 

Bright as the wa£er-lily fprung, 
And gUtt'ring near its fide.: 

«* Frefh as the bord'ring flowers her bloom, 35 
Her eve all mild to view; 

"t he little halcyon's azure 'plume '• ' ' 

Was never half fo blue. 

*' Her fliapc was ljlge the reed ib fleek, 

So taper, ftraight, and fair : 30 

Her dimpled fmile, her blufljing cheek, 

How charming fweet they were ! 

" Far in the winding Vale retir'd, 

This pcerlefs bud I found, 

And ihadowing rocks and woods confpir'd 35 

To fence her beauties round. 

" That Nature in fo lone a dell 

Should form a nymph fo fweet ! 

Or Fortune to her fecret cell 

Conduct my wandering feet ! 4a 

" Gay lord lings fought her for theif bride, 
But me would ne'er incline*" . . 

" Prove to your equals true," ihe cry'd, 
•' As I will prove to mine. 

'* 'Tis Strephon, on the mountain's brow, 4$ 
Has won my right good will; 
To him I gave my plighted vow, 
With him I'll climb the hill.'* 

" Struck with her charms and gentle truth, 

I clafp'd the conftaat fair ; 5# 
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To her alone I gate my youth, '• • A- 

And Vow my future care* ...... . . ..*.<' 

" And whcji thfe vow (half fefoftteft prtfvc, 

Or I thofe charms forego, '* 

The ftream that faw our tender Vote, 

That dream (hall ecafe to flow. — ' 56 



THE RAPE. OF THE TRAP. 

A-lAl LA d, 1737. .r 

'•T^WAS in a land of learnings 

X The Muxes' fav'rite city, 
Such pranks of late ' 

Were play'd by a rat, 
As— tempt pne to be witty* j 

AU in a college ftudy, 

Where books were in great plenty, ' 

Thia rat would devour 

More fenfe in an hour ' 

Than I could write— in twenty. id 

Corporeal food, 'tis granted, 

Serves vcrmine lefs refm'd, Sir; 

But this, a rat of tafte, 

All other rats furpafs'd, ' 

And he prey'd on the food of the mind, Sir. 14 

His breakfaft half the morning 
He constantly attended ; 
And when the bell rung 
For ey'ning/ong 
His dinner fcarce was ended! 
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He fparM not ev*ki heroics* ... .'♦•.': 
On which we poet s.gcidc jus, ... 

And would make no more .. . . * 1 V • . . .. ' / 

Of King Arthurs * by the fcore, ' • , : A 

Xfean— all the world Jrcfidc, docs.. A L ." - ■ a£ 

la books of geography, ^. '-• •• 

He made the maps tp flutter; 

• A river or a fc* . 

Was to him a difh of (tea. 

And a kingdom bread jmg butter.. . 30 

But if fome mawkifh potion 

Might chance to overdofe him, ... 

To check its rage ' 1 

He took a page r ,. .... ' 

Qd logic — to compofe h'vaoim J . mtmik . tf 

A Trap, in hafte and anger, 

Was bought, you need not doubt aa't, 

And fuch was the gin, . . .1 

Were a lion once got in, ■ ■ 

H* could not, I tiun|^get out on't. 40L 

With checfe, not books, 'twas bated ; ' 

The fadfc— 1*11 not bctie it—- . . , 

Since none — I tell you that— ■ • f 

Whether fcholar or, rat, 

Minds books when he has other diet. .... 45. 

But more of Trap and bait, Sir, 

Why fliould I Jing, Qr eitJieH 

Since the rat, who knew the Height, 

Came in the dead of night, 

Aid dragg'd 'em away«iwgrth<r. . j# 

' * * By BlackmoTc. • " * 
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Both Ti ap and bait were vaniflTd 

Thro* a fracture in the flooring, • * " • 

Which tho' £o trim < . f. , . 

It now may item . % • . ., , 

Had then — a dozen oiroorfcin. • $f 

Then anfwer this, ye Sages! "'i"« n ( " , » "*• "I 

Nor deem I mean to wroMg ye,* .» '■ ' • 

Had the rat, which thus did feize on n ' ' 

The Trap, lefs claim to reatim f. . " 
Then many a fcull among ye? Cm 

Dan Prior's Mice, I oxwit, . 

Were verminc of condition i o "• • • ' 

But this rat, who merely learn 'd f J : 

What rats alone concern 'd, * ' * 

Was the greater politician* 1 " - t . , % : 6$' 

That England's topfyturvy »■-• < • A 

Is clear fromthefe mifhaptf; Sir? «• ••_ 

Since Traps, we may deteHuinc-, "» 

Will no longer take our v ermine, 

But vermine * take our Trap*, Sir. . for 

Let fophs, by rat* infefted, 

Then truft in cats to cateh 'em, 

Left they grow as learn-d as we 

In our (tudies, where, d'ye fee, 

No mortal (its to watch 'em. ... ' 7$ 

Good luck betide our captains, 

Good luck betide our cats, Sir, 

And grant that the one ' 

May quell the Spanidi Don, 

And the other deftroy oar cats, < Sir. . fa 

* Written at the time of the SpanUh depredations. 



JEMMY DAWSON, 

. A B A L L A D. 

Written about the time of his Execution, in the 
* ' yeari74j. % 

COME liften to my mournful talc, 
Ye tender hearts and lover* dear ? 
Nor will you feorn to heave a figh, 
Nor need you blufli to fhed a tear.* 

And thou, dear-Kitty! pceriefs maid! 5 

Do thou, a pcniive ear incline, 
For thou can ft weep at ev'ry woe, 
And pity ev'ry plaint— but mine. 

Young Dawfon was a gallant boy, 

A brighcer never trod the plain,-' 10 

And well he ta-v'd one charming mak!,' 

And dearly was he lov'd again. 

One tender maid, ihe lov'd him dear; 

Of gentle blood the damfel came ; 

And faultlefs was her beauteous form, 15 

And ipotlefs was her virgin fame. 

But curfe on party's hateful ftrife, 

That led the favour'd youth aftray* 

The day the rebel clans appear* d ; 

O had he never fcen that day ! IP 

Their colours and their faih he wore*' 
And in the fatal drefs was found ; 
And now he muft that death endure 
Which gives the brave the ketneft wound. 
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How pale was then his true-love's cheek, %j 

When Jemmy's Sentence reach'd her ear! 
For never yefc did Alpine fhows 
So pale, or yet Co chill, appear. 

With fidr'ring voice fhe, weeping,' laid, 

•5 O Dawfon.T monarch of mjt b^nl ,. - 39 

Think not thy death {hall end our loves, 
For thou and I will never part. 

Yet might fweet mercy find a -pUoe,' * 

And bring relief to Jemmy's woes* "' 

O George 1 withoMta pray'r for thee • 3$ 

Myorifons fhoujd never cfofe. : 

The gracious prince that give him life , 

Would crown a never-dying dame* 

And ev'ry tender babe 1 bore 

Should learn to Ufp.the giver's name. - 4t 

But tho' he fhoutf be dragg'd in from : . " 
Tf yonder ignominious tec*, -;..-....' * 
He ihall not want one roriftant friend - 
To {hare the cruel Hate's. decree": . > 

O ! then her mourning coach was calPd ; ' : >4$ 
The fledge mov'd flowly on before; 

Tho* borne, » a triumphal car, . » . . 

She had not lov'd.feer fav'ritc more. . ,,.'k. . . . 



She follow'd him,* preparV} to 

.The terrible beheft* of Jaw, c . ,50 

And the laft fcenc of Jemmy's wne$ .. 

With calm and ftedffrft ey« {he &W. . . , . . 

Diftorted was. that blooming face 
Which {he had fondly iov'd fo long, . • 

And Aided war that tuneful bieath SS 

Which in her praiic had ftrcstly fmg * 
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And fever'd was that beauteous neck 
Round which her arms |ad fo&dly clos'd, 
And mangled was that beauteous breaft 
On which her favet&tk head repe*'d 5 ^ ; 60 

And ravifli'd was that conftant heart 
She did to ev'ry heart prefer, 
For tho' it could its king forget, ' 

'Twas true and Joyai ftill to her. 

'Amid thofe unrelenting flames $5 

She bore this conftant heart to fee* 

But when 'twas mouldcr'd into duft, 

«« Yet, yet/' flie crfd, «< I follow thee, 

My death, my death alone can fhew 

The pure, the lading love I bore : 70 

Accept, O Heaven ! of woes like ours, 

And let us, let us weep no more." 

The dirnial fcene was o'er and pad, 

The lover's mournful herfe retir'd; 

The maid drew back her languid head, 75 

Arid, fighing forth his name, expir'd. 

Tho* juftice ever moft prevail, 

The tear my Kitty iheds is due, 

For feldom {hall me hear a tale 

So fad, fo tender, yet fo true. So 
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98 songs a:nd ballads. 

B A L L A D; 

Trahit (aft jjtidiiqile voluptasv Hoi. 

PReV£**!At!Z*». ! 

Every one to his Jikinjj. 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth our young 
fquire, - , 
To bring down a wife whom. t}ie fwains might 

admire ; 
But in fpjte of whatyve r. the mortal oould fay, 
The goddefs obje&ed the length of the way. 

To give up the op>a, the Park, and the ball, 5 
For to view the flag's norus in an old country hall ; 
To have neither China nor India to fee, 
ft or a laceman to plague in a morning— not flie ! 

To forfake the -dear >playhouie, Qjuin, Garricfc, and 

Clivc, . 

Who, by dint of mere humour, had kept her alive ; , 
To forego the full box for his lonefomc abode, 11 
O Heav'ns ! flie fliriiild faint, flie ihouW die on 

the road ! •••» 

To forget the gay fafliions and gefliires of France, 
And to leave dear Auguftein the midft of the dance, 
And Harlequin too ! — 'twas in vain to require it, 15 
And fhe wonder'd how folks had the face to dc- 
fire it. . ' 

She might yield to refign the fweet Angers of 

Ruckholt, 
Where the citizen matron feduces her cuckold ; 
But Ranelagh foon would her footfteps recall, 
And fhe muiic, thf lamps, and (he glare of 

Vauxhall. * **- %o 



r 



SONOS ANDr.B-A'LL ADS* g^ 

To be fure the could breathe no where elfe than in 

Town; 
Thus (he talk'd tike a wit, and he look'd like a 

clown ; 
But the while honeft Harry dcfpairM to fucceed, 
A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 24 



SON G*. 

I Told my nymph, I told hit true, 
My fields were Imall, my flocks were few," 
While fait' ring^ accents fpoke my fear, 4 

That Flavia might not prove fincere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by vernal cold, 5 

And vagrant (heep that left my fold, 
Of thefe (he heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, chang'd by Fortune's fickle wind, 

The friends I lov'd became unkind, ZO 

She heard, and Hied a genVous tear ; 

And is not Flavia then fincere ? 

How, if {he deign'd my love td blefs, 

My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ; 

This, too, the heard, and fmil'd to hear ; \ t$ 

And Flavia, fure,muft be fincere. 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial Swains ! 

Go reap the plenty of your plains ; 

Defpoit'd of all which you revere, 

I know my Flavia's love fincere. 40 

* The following Songs were written chiefly be- 
tween the yeari 1737 and 1741. 

Fa 
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SONG. THE LANDSCAPE. 

T TOW pleasM within my native bow'rs 
Jfl Erewhile I pafs'd the day! 
Was ever fccnc fo deck'd with flow*rs ? 
Were ever flow'rs fo gay ? 

How fwcetly finiTd the hili, the vale, 5 

And all the Landfcapc round ! 
The river gliding down the dale, 
The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

But now, when urgM by tender woes, 

I fpced to meet my dear, io 

That hill and ftream my zeal oppofc, 

And check my fond career. 

No more, fince Daphne was my theme, 

Their wonted charms I fee ; 

That verdant hill and filvcr ftream, 

Divide my love and me. 16 

SONG. 

YE gentle Nymphs and gen'rdus Dames 
That rule o'er ev'ry Bntifti mind 1 
Be fure yf footh their am'rous flames, 
Be fure your laws arc not unkind : 

For hard it i* to wear their bloom * c 

Jn unremitting iighs away, 

To mourn the night's oppreifive gloom, 

Axsd faintly blefs the riling day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-born fwain, 

A Britifh youth Aould vainly moan, Io 

Who, fcornful of a tyrant's cnain, 

Submit to your's, and your's alone. 
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Nor pointed fpear nor links of fteel 

Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue, 

Who Beauty's wounds with pleafure feel, 

And boaft the fetters wrought by yon. 1 6 



SONG, THE SKYLARK. 

GO, tuneful bird ! that eladd'ft the ikies, 
To Daphne's window ipced thy way, 
And there on quiv'ring pinions rife, 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And if flie deign thy notes to hear, 5 

And if (lie praife thy matin fong, 
Tell her the founds that footh her ear 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd> 

The bird from Indian groves may fliine; to 

But aik the lovely partial maid . 

What are his notes compared to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon* witlefc beau, 

And all his flaunting race, with fcorn, 

And lend an car to Damon's woe, 

Who fogs her praife, and lings forlorn. Xfy 



*$ 



10* SONGS AMD BALLADS. 

SONG. 

Ah ! ego non aliter trifle* cvincere morbot 
Optarem, quam te He quoquc velle putem. 

IMITATION. 

Why (hould I wifli to banifli fore difeafe, 
Unlcis returning health my Delia pleafc ? 

ON ev'ry tree, in ev'ry^ plain, 
I trace the jo Vial (pring in vain ; 
A (ickly languor veils mine eyes, 
And faft my waning vigour flies. 

Nor flow'ry plain nor budding tree, S 

That (mile on others, finile on me. 
Mine eyes from death fliall court rcpofe, 
Nor {bed a tear before they clofe. 

What blifs to me can feafons bring I 
Or what the needlefs pride of fpring ? 10 

The cyprefs bough, that (bits the bier, 
Retains its verdure all the year. 

'Tis true, my vine, (b frefli and fair, 

Might claim a while my wonted care » 

My rural (tore fome pleafure vield, 15 

So white a flock, (b green a neld I 

My friends, that each in kindnefs vie, 

Might well expect one parting figh; 

Might well demand one tender tear ; 

For when was Damon unfincere ? ao 

But ere I afk once more to view 

Yon* Jetting fun his race renew, 

Inform me, Swains' my friends! declare! 

Will pitying Delia join the prayer ? 24 
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SONG. 

THE ATTRIBUTE OF VENUS. 

YE S ; Fulvia is like Venus fair. 
Has all her bloom, and fliape, and air; 
Bat (bill, to perfedfc ev'ry grace, 
She wants — the fmile upon her face. 

The crown majeftic Juno wore, f 

And Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore, 
An helmet mark'd Minerva's mien, 
But imiles diftinguifh'd Beauty's queen. 

Her train was fonn'd of Smiles and Loves, 
Her chariot drawn by gentled doves ; zo 

And from her zone the nymph may find 
'Tis Beauty's province to be kind. 

Then fmile, my Fair ! and all whofe aim 

Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame, 

Or bid her breathe in living ftone, 

Shall take their forms from you alone. if 

SONG, i74*» 

WHEN bright Koxana treads the green 
In all the pride of drefs and mien, 
Averfe to freedom, love, and play. 
The dazzling rival of the day, 
None other beauty ftrikes mine eye, $ 

The lilies droop, the rofes die. 
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But when, difclaiming art, the fair 

A flumes a foft engaging air, 

Mild as the op'ning mom of May, 

Familiar, friendly, free and gay, |0 

The fcene improves where'er Qie goes, 

More fwectly finile the pink and rofe. 

O lovely Maid! propitious -hear, • 

Nor deem thy ihepherd iniinccrc : 

Pity a wild illufivc flame, 15 

That varies objects /till the fame. 

And let their very changes prove 

The never-yary'd force of lave. s8 



SONG. VALENTINE'S DAY, 1743. 

^ r T* 1 1 S faid that under diftant flues, 

JL Nor you the fa<Sfc iteny, 
What firft attracts an Indian's eyes 
Becomes his deity. 

Per hap 6 a lily or a rofc, 5 

That mares the morning's ray, 
May to the waking Twain diiclofq 
The regent of the day. 

Perhaps a pktat in yonder grove, 

Enrich'd with fragrant pow*r, JO 

May tempt his vagrant eyes to rove 

Where blooms the fov'reign ftow'r. 

Pcrch'd on the cedar's tdpmoft bough. 

And gay with gilded wings, 

Perchance, the patron of his vow, IJ 

Some artlefs linnet tings* 
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Thefwain furvejs htt jHeas'd, afraid, 

Then low to earth he" bends, 

And owns upon her friendly aid 

Hit health, his life, depends. 26 

Vain futile idols, bird, or flowY, 
To tempt a vot'ry's pray'r !— . — — 
How would his humble homage tow'r 
Should he behold my fair ! 

Yes— might the Pagans waking eyes 25 

O'er Flavia's beauty range, 

He there would fix his lafting choice, 

Nor dare, nor wi(h> to change. •* aS 
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THE fatal hours are wondrous near, 
That from thefe fountains bear my dear ; 
A little fpace is giv*n ; in vain ; 
She robs my fight, and ihuns the plain, 

A little fpace, for me to prove 5 

My boundlefs flame, my endlefs love ; 
And, like the train of vulgar hours, 
Invidious Time that fpace devours. 

Near yonder beech is Delia's way, 

On that I gaze the livelong day; , IO 

No eaftern monarch's dazzling pr«le 

Should draw my longing eyes afide. 

The chief that knows of fuccours nigh, 

And fees his mangled legions die, 

Cafts not a more impatient glance, IJ 

To fee the loit'ring aids advance. 



V>6 6-OKG.S AND frALLAPS. 

Not more the fchoolboy, ' that >ejtp»r€s 

Far from his native home, requires 

To fee fome friend's familiar face, 

Or meet a parent's laft embrace— t %q 

She comes — but, ah ! what, crowds of beau 8 
In radiant bands my fair eaclofe? 
Oh ! better hadft thou ihunn'd the green ; 
Oh, Delia! better far unfeeo. 

Methinks, by all my tender fears, »< 

By all mv Ggfis, by all my tears, 

I might from torture now be free— 

'TU more than death to part from thee ! 28 



SONG, 1744. 

THE lovely Delia fmiles again* 
;That killing frown has left her brow 5 
Can flic forgive my jealous pain, 
And give me back my angry vow ? 
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Love is an April's doubtful day ; 
A while we fee the temped low'r, 
Anon the radiant heav'n furvey, 
And quite forget the flitting fhow'r. 

The flow'rs that hung their languid head, 

Are burnifh'd by the tranfient rains ; xo 

The vines their wonted tendrils fpread, 

And double verdure gilds the plains. 

The fprightly birds, that droop'd no lefs 

Beneath the powY of rain and wind, 

In ev'ry raptur'd note exprefs 

The joy I feel— when thou art kind. it 
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SONG, 1744. 

PERHAPS it i* not love, faid I, : . -. . 

That melts my foul when Flavia's nigh; 
Where wit and ienfe like her's agree, 
One may be pteas'd, and yet be free. ^ 

The beauties of her polifli'd mind •>•-,„, < . . - 5 
It need* no lover,' s eye to find ; .. , K . .. . 

The hermit freezing in his cell . r. . . ,, , f . "■ 

Might wi(h the gentle Flavia well. .... 

It is not love — averfc to. bear . .",,." 

The fervile chain that lovers wear ; . ,10 

Let, let me all my fears. remove, ,. „; 

My doubts difpel — it is not loyc — 

Oh ! when did wit Co brightly 0>inc 
•In any form lefs fair than thine ? 

jt is it is love's fubtle fire, 

And under friendfhip lurks deflre. 16 

S O N G, 1744. 

O'ER defert plains ; and rufhy mcers, 
And wither'd heaths, I rove; • 
Where tree, nor fpire, nor cot, appears, 
I pais to meet my love. 

But tho' my path were damafk'd o'er 5 

With beauties e'er fo fine, 

My bufy thoughts, would fly before 

To fix alone — on thine. 

No fir-crown'd hills could give delight, 

No palace plcafe mine eye ; IO 

No pyramid's aerial height, 

Where mould'ring monarchs lie. 
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Unmov'd, fliould Eaftern kings advance, 

Could I the pageant fee ? 

Splendour might catch one fcoraful glance, 

Not Ileal one thought from thee. 16 
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ro more, ye warbling' Birds-! rejoice? 
^ ] Of all that cheerM the. plain, 
Echo alone preferves her voice, ' 

And flie— repeats my pain. 

Where'er my love-fick limbs I lay, 
To fhun the rafliing wind, 
Its bufy murmur feems to fay, 
" She never will. be kind!" 

The Naiads o*er their frozen urns 

In icy chains repine, !• 

And each in Allien filence mourns 

Her freedom loft, like mine I 

Soon will the fun's returning rayt 

The cheerlefs froft control; 

When will relenting Delia chafe 

The winter of my loul ? 16 
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SONG. THE SCHOLAR'S RELAPSE. 

BY the fide of a grove, at the foot of a hill, 
W here whifper'd the beech, and where mur- 
mured the rill, 
I vow'd to the Mufes my time and my care, 
-Since neither could win' me the fmiles of my Fair. 

Free I rasg'd like the birds, like the birds free f 
fang, 5 

And Delia's lov'd name fcarce efcap'd from my 
tongue ; 

But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, 

I fliould with, unawares, that my Delia might hear. 

With faireft ideas my bofom I ftorM, 
AUuGve to none but the nymph I ador'd ; 19 

And the more 1 with ftudy my fancy refin'd, 
The deeper imprclfioa She made on my mind. 

So long as of Nature the charms I purfue, 
r ft ill muft my Delia's dear image renew; 
The Graces have yielded with f)elia to rove, 
And the Mufes are all in alliance with Love. 16' 

SONG. THE ROSE-BUD, 

# Q E E Daphne ! fee," FJorelio cry'd, 

O *< And learn the fad effects of pride; 
Yon* fhelterM Rofe, how fafe conceal'd !, 
How quickly blafted when reveal'd ! 

yhe fun wjth warm attractive rays f 

Tempts it to wanton in the blase; 
A gale fucceeds from eaftern ikies, 
And all its blueing radiance flies. 
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So you, my Fair ! of charms divine, 

Will quit the plains, too fond to fliine ia 

Where feme's tranfporting rays allure, 

Tho' here more happy, more iecure. 

The breath of forne neglected maid 

Shall make you ugh you left the fhade ; 

A breath to beauty's bloom unkind, 15 

As to the Rofe air caftern wind." 

The nymph reply 'd—" You firft, my Twain I 

Confine your fonnets to the plain; 

One envious tongue alike difarms 

you of your wit, me of my charms. 20 

What is, unknown, the poet's fktll ? 

Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 

What, unadmii'd, a charming mien I 

Or what the Rofe's blufli unfecn ?" 24 



SONG. DAPHNE'S VISIT. 

YE Birds ! for whom I rear'd the grove, 
With melting lay falute my love; 
My Daphne with your notes detain, 
Or I have rear'd my grove in vain. 

Ye Flow'rs ! before he.r footfteps rife, 5 

Dilplay at once your brighteft dyes, 
That (he your op'ning charms may fee, 
Or what were all your charms to me ? 

Kind Zephyr ! brufh each fragrant flow V, > 
And fhed its odours round my bow'r ; 10 

Or never more, O gentle Wind ! • '. • 
Shall I from thee refreffhrnent find. -\ • • 



SONGS AND BALLADS. 7. 

"Ye Streams ! if e'er your banks I lov'd, 
If e'er your native founds improv'd, 
May each foft murmur footh my Fair, 15 

Or, oh ! 'twill deepen my defpair. 

And thou, my Grot ! whofe lonely bounds 

The melancholy pine furrounds, 

May Daphne praiie thy peaceful gloom, 

6r thou fhalt prove her Damon's tomb. 20 



SONG. 

Written in a Collection of Bacchanalian Songs. 
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ADIEU, ye jovial Youths ! who join 
To plunge Old Care in floods of wii 
And as your dazzled eyeballs roll, 
Diicern nim ftruggling in the bowl. 

Nor yet is hope (o wholly flown, 5 

Nor yet is thought fo tedious grown, 
But limpid ft re am and fhady tree 
Retain, as yet, fomc fweets for me. 

And lee, thro* yonder filent grove, 
See, yonder does my Daphne rove! 10 

With pn<|$J*er footfteps I purfue, 

And bid your frantic joys adieu. 

The ible confusion I admire 

Is that my Daphne's eyes infpire. 

I fcorn the madnefs you approve, * 

And value reafon next to love. i6 
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SONG. 

Imitated from the French. 

YES, thefc are the ftenes where with !ri*I ftravM* 
But lhort was her fway for fo lovely a maid ! 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloifter {he run, 
In the bloom of her graces too fair for a nun ! 
Ill-grounded,, no doubt, a devotion mud prove, $ 
So fatal to beauty, fo killing to love ! 

Yes, thefe are the meadows, the fhrubs, and the 

plains, 
Once the fcene of my pleafures, the fcene of my 

pains ; 
How many Toft moments I fpent in this grove! 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervent my love! 
Be (kill tho' my heart ! thine emotion give o'er ! IX 
Remember the feafon of love is no more. 

With her how I ftray'd amid fountains and bow'rst 
/Or loiter'd behind and collected the flow'r* ! 
Then breathlefs with ardour my Fair one purfu'd, 
And to think with what kindnefs my garland (he 
view'd ! 16 

But be ftill, my fond heart ! this emotion give o'er! 
Fain wouldA thou forget thou mud love h£r no more. 

SONG. 

WHEN bright Ophelia treads the greet* 
In all the pride of drefs and mien, 
Averic to freedom, mirth, and play, 
The lofty rival of the day, 
Methinks to my enchanted eye 
^he lilies droop, the rofes die. f 
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9ut when, difdaining art, the Fair 
A flu fries a Toft engaging air, 
Mild as the opening morn of May, 
And as the feather' d yarblers gay, xe 

The fcenc improves where'er flie goes, 
More fweetly fmiles the pink and rofit. 

ff O lovely mafd! propitious hear, 

Kor think ihy Damon infinccre. . . 

Pity my wild delufivc dame ; t$ 

Pot tho* the flow'rt are ftill the fame, 

To me they languish or improve, ., . >" 

^fld plainly tell me that I love." t% 



. S Q N G. 

WHEN firft, Philander, fiVft I came 
Where Avon rolls his winding ftream* 
Fhc nymphs — how brifk ! the fwains— .how gay I 
To fee A fieri a, queen of JVfay ! - ■ . ■■ 
The parfons round her praifes fung ! 5 . 

The fteeples with her praifes rung!- ■ ■ ■ 
I thought — no fight that .e'er was fcen 
Could match the fight of Barer s Green. 

But now, fincc old Eugcnio dy'd— 
The chief of poets, and the pride— t# 

Now, meaner bards in vain afpirc 
To raife their voice, to tune their lyre j 
Their lovely feafon now is o'er ; 
Thy notes, Florelio, pleafe no more- 
No more Afteria's fmiles are feen — 
Adieu— the fwects of Barcl't Green !— J* 
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THE HALCYON,. 

WHY o'er the verdant banks of ooze 
Does yonder Halcyon fpced fo faft-? 
'Tis all becajuiefhe- would not lofe 
Her fav'rite calm, that will not laft. 

The fun with azure-paints the fkics, • • 5 

The dream reflects each flow'ry fpray. 
And, frugal of. her time, (he flies 
To take her fill of love and play. 

See her, when rugged Boreas blows, 

Warm in fome rocky cell remain ; I* 

To feek for pleafure, well flie knows, 

Would only then enhance the pain. 

" Defcend," flic cries, " thou hated fliow'r, * • 
Deform my limpid waves to-day, 
For I have chofe a fairer hour 15 

To take my fill of love and play V* 

You, too, my Silvia, fure will own 

Life's azure feafons fwiftly roll, 

And when our youth or health is flown, 

To think of love but {hocks the foul. 20 

<Qould Damon .but deferve thy charms, 

As thou art Damon's only theme, 

He'dfly as- quick to Delia's arms, 

As yonder Halcyon fltims the Aream- 24 
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THE JUDGMEMT OF HERCULES. 

WHILE blooming Spring defccnds from ge. 
• . mat fkies, 
By whoft mild influence inftant wonders rifej 
From whofe fbft breath Elyfian beauties flow, 
The fweets of Hagtey, or the pride of Stowc, 
Will Lyttleton the rural landfcape range, 5 

lieave nQify fame and not regret the change ? 
PleaeM will he tre.id the garden's early fcenes, 
And leain a moral from the rifing greens ? 
There, warm'd alike by Sol's enliv'niug pow'r, 
The weed, afpiring, emulates the flow'r ; 10 

The drooping flow'r, its fairer charms di/play'd, 
Invites from grateful hands their gen'rous aid : 
•Soon, if none check th* invanVc foe's de Tigris, 
The lively luftre of thefe fcenes 'declines ! 

'Tis thus the fpring of youth, the morn of life, 
Rears in our minds the rival feeaVbf ftrife : IJ 
Then paflion riots, rcafbn then contends, 
" And on the con'queft ev'ry blifs depends : 
Life from the nice decifion takes its hue, 
And blefc'd thofc judges who decide like you ! 2b 
On worth like theirs flia.ll ev'ry blifs attend. 
The world their fav'rite, and the world their 
friend. 

There are who, blind to Thought's fatiguing ray, 
As Fortune gjves examples urge .their way ; 
Not Virtue's foes, tho' they her paths decline, 25 
And foarce hei friends, tho* with her friends they 

join ; 
In her's or vice's cafual road advance, 
Thouehtlefs, the tinner* or the faints of Chance ! 

A6 
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Yet fame more nobly from the vulgar voice* »9 
With. judgment fix, with zeal purftie their choice* 
When ripen'd thought, when rcaibn horn to reign, 
Checks the wild tumults of the youthful vein ; 
While paflion's lawlefs tide*, at their command, 
plide thto' more ufeful tracts, and bid's the land. 

Happicft of thefe is he whofe matchlefs mind, 
By learning ftreogthen'd and by tafte refin'd 36 
In Virtue's caufe efiay'd its earlieft pow'rs, 
JChofe Virtue's pa^hs, and ftrcwed her paths witty 

flow'rs, 
The fir ft alarm'd, if Freedom waves her wings, 4* 
The fitteft to adorn each art {he brings ; 
Lov'd by that prince whom ev'ry virtue fires, 
plefs'd in the tuneful art, the fecial flame; 
In all that wins, in all that merits, fame! 

'Twas youth's perplexingftagc hi* doubts infpir'd, 
"When great Alcidcs to a grove retir'd : 46 

Thro* the loue windings of a devious glade, 
Refign'd to thought, with ling'ring fteps he ftray'd, 
Prais'd by that bard whom ev'ry Mufc iufpircs, 
JJleft with a mind to tafte fin cerer joys, 
Arm'd with a heart each falfe one to defpife, SQ 
Dubious he ftray'd with wav'ring thoughts poflcft, 
Alternate paffions ftruggling (har'd ^xis breaft ; 
The various arts which human cares divide, 
la deep attention all his mind cmploy'd; # 

£nxious, if Fame an equal bllfs fecurd, SS 

Or filent Eafe with fofter charms allur'd. 
The filvan choir, whofe numbers fweetly flow'd, 
The fount that murmur'd, and the flow'rs thaf 

blow'd; 
The filver flood that in meanders Jed 
Jlis glitt'ring ltreams along th* enlivcn'd mead : 6q 
The foothin? breeze, and all thofe beauties join'd, 
Which, whilft they pleafe, effeminate the miad$ ' 
Ih vain ! while diftant, on a fummit rais'd, 
Jti imperial tow'rs of Fame attractive blaz'd. 
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While thus he trac'd thro' Fancy's puzzling maze 
Thefep'rate fweets of pleafurc and of prai.fe, 66 
Sudden the -wind a fragrant gale convey'd, 
And a new luftre gain'd upon the {hade : 
At once before his wond'ring eyes were fcen 
Two female forms, of more than mortal mem , 70 
Various their charms, and in their drefs and face 
Eaeh feem'd to. vie with fome peculiar grace. 
This, whofe attire lefs clogg'd with art appear'd, 
The fimple fweets of innocence endear'd ; 
Her fprightly bloom, her quick fagacious eye, 7$ 
Shew'd native merit mix'd with modefty : 
Her air diffus'd a mild yet awful ray, 
Severely fweet, and innocently gay. 
Such the chaftc image of the martial maid, 
In artlefs folds of virgin white arrayM. So 

She let no borrow' d rofe her cheeks adorn, 
Mer blufliing cheeks, that fliam'd the purple morn ; 
Her charms nor had nor wanted artful foils \ 
Or ftudy'd geftures, or well-pra&is'd fmiles ; 
She fcorn'd the toys which render beauty Ids ; 8 J 
She prov'd th' engaging chaftity of drefs ; 
And while (he chofe in native charms to thine, 
Ev'n thus lhe feem'd, nay, more than feem'd ^ 

divine. 
One modeft em'rald clafp'd the robe fhe wore, 
And in her hand th' imperial fword (he bore. 90 
Sublime her height, majeftic was her pace, 
And match'd the awful honours of her face. 
The fhrubs, the nWrs, that deck'd the verdan{ 

ground, 
1 Seem'd, where (he trod, with riling luftre crown'd, 
Still her approach with ftronger influence warm'd 1 
She pleas'd while diflant, but when near fhc charm 'd. 
So ftrikes the gazer's eye the diver gleam 
That, glitt'ring, quivers o'er a diflant ftream ; 
Put from its banks we fee new beauties rife,. 
/fid in it iti cryftal bofom trace the fties. .xooj 
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With other charms the rival yifiog glow'd, 
And from her drefsher tinfel beauties flow'd, 
A flutt 'ring' robe her pamper *d fhape conceal'd, 
And feem'd to fliadc the charms it be ft rcveal'd : 
Its form contriv'd her faulty fize to grace, 105 

Its hue to give frefh luftre to her face» v 
Tier plaited hair, difguis'd, with brilliants glar'dj 
Her cheeks the ruby's neighb'ring lu(Ue fliar'd ; 
The gaudy topaz lent its gay fupptf.es, 
Arid ev'ry gem that fir ikes lefs curious eyes ; 1 10 
Expos'd her breaft, with foreign. iwcets. per fum'd, 
And round her brow a rofeaje garland bloom'd. 
Softfmiling, blufhing, lips conceal'd her wiles, . 
Yet, ah! the bUiflies artful as the finiles. 
Oft' gazing on her fliade, th' emaptur'd fair 115 
Decreed the Aibftance well deferv'd her care; 
Her thoughts, to others' charms malignly blind, . 
Ceijtred in that, and were to that cbnfin'd j 
And if on others' 'eyes a glance were thrown, 
'Twas but to watch the influence of her own : itQ 
Much like her guardian, fair Cythera's queen, 
When for her warrior (he refines her mien ; 
Or when, to blefs her Delian fav'ritc's arms, 
The radiant fair invigorates her charms : 
Much like her pupil, Egypt's fportive dame, * 125 
Her drefs exprefiive, and her air the fame,' 
Whe*n her gay bark o'er filver Cydnos roll'd, 
And all th' emblazon'd ftreamers wav'd' In gold. 
Such flione the yiiion, nor ferebore to more 
. The, fond .contagious airs of lawjefs lpve j, 130 

Each wanton eye deluding glances nVd A 
And am'rous dimples on eachcheek eonfpir'd. 
' Lifelefs her gait, and flow ; with feeming pain, « 
She dragg'd her loitVing limbs along the plain; 
" Yet made fome faint efforts, and.firft approach'd 
the fwain. ~ * 135 j 

So glaring draughts, with tavy dry luftre bright, 
Spring to the view, and rulh upon the fight 5 



35j 
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More flowly charms a Raphael's charter air, 
Waits the calm fearch, and pays the fearcher's 
care. 
Wrapp'd in a pleas'd fufpcnfc, the youth furvey'd 
The various charms of'each attractive maid :' 141 
Alternate each he viewed, and each admir'd, 
And found,' alternate, varying'flames infoir'd : r 
Quficko'er their forms his eyes with plealure ran, 
When ftie, who firft approached, him, firfl: began : 
** Kfther, dear Boy-! direct thywand'ring eyes'; 
'Tis here the lovely Vale of Pl'eafure lies : 
Debate no more, to me thy life.refign ; 
Each fweet whic.h Nature can difruie is mine : 
For me the nymph dlverfifies her pow'r, 150 

Springs in a tree, or bloflbms in a flow'r; 
To pleafe my ear fhe tufies the linnet's frrains j 
To pleafe my eye with lilies paints the plains ; 
To form my couch irtmofly beds (he .grows ; 
To gratify my fmell perfumes the rofe ; 155 

Reveals the fair, the fertile, fcene you fee, 
And fwells the vegetable world for me. - 
Let the gull'd fool the toils of war purfue, 
Where bleed the many to enrich the few ; [prize ; 
Where chance from Courage claims the bo a fled 
Where, tho* fhe give, your country oft' denied 161 
Induftrious thou fliall Cupid's wars maintain, 
And eyer gentry fight his foft campaign ; 
Hi« darts alone fhalt wield, his wounds endure, 
Yet only fuffcr to enjoy the cure. ^ t&S 

Yield but to me — a choir of nymphs ftiall rife 
Aild fire thy brcaft, and blefs thy ravinYd eyes : 
Their beauteous cheeks a fairer rofe fhall wear, 
A brighter lily on their necks appear ; 1 69 

Where fondly thou thy favour'd head fhall reft, 
Soft as the down that fwells the cygnet's ncft; 
While Philomel in each foft voice complains, 
And gently lulls thee with mellifluous drains ; 



L 
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Whilft with each accent fweeteft odours $ow f 

And fpicy gums round ev'ry bofom glow.. ijf 

Mot the t&m'd bird Arabian climes admire 

fhall in fuch luxury of fweets expire. 

At Sloth let Wars victorious Tons exclaim, 

In Tain ! for Pleafure is my real name : - 

Nor envy thou the head with bays o'ergrown; iSp 

No, reek thou rofes to adern thy own ; 

]For well each op'ning fecne that claims my care 

$uits and deferves the beauteous crown 1 wear. 

" Let others prune the vine ; the genial \w\ 
Shall crown thy table and enlarge thy foul. }.%% 
Let vulgar hands explore the brilliant mine, 
So the gay produce glitter foil on thine. 
Indulgent Bacchus loads his lab'ring tree, 
And, guarding, gives its cluft'rinjr fwects to me. 
For my lov'd train Apollo's piercing beam 190 
Parts thro' the pafiive glebe, and frames the gem* 
See in my caufe contenting gods employ 'd, 
Nor flight thefe gods, their bleuings unenjoyM. ' 
For thee the poplar {hall its amber drain j 
For thee in clouded beauty fpring the cane ; 19$ 
Some coftiy tribute ev'ry clime mall pay, 
Some charming treamre ev'ry wind convey ; 
Each object round fomc pleating fcene fhall yield, 
Art build thy dome, while Nature decks thy field,; 
Of Corinth's Order fliall the ftru&ure rife, 209 
The fpiring turrets glitter thro* the ikies; 
Thy cpAly robe fhalYglow with Tyrian rays, 
Thy vafc {hall fparkle, and thy ear fhall blaze; 
Yet thou, whatever pomp the fun difplay, 
(Shall own the am'rous night exceeds the day. 205 
When melting flutes and fweetly-founding lyres t 
Wake the gay loves, and cite the young Defires : 
Or in th' Ionian dance fome favorite maid 
Improves the flame her fparkling eyes conveyM; 
Think, can'ft thou quit a glowing Delia's arms, JIo 
To feed on Virtue's viiionary charms ! 
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Or flight the joys which wit and youth engage, 
Foe the faint honour of a frozen fage ? 
To find dull envy ev'n that hope deface, 
Andy where you toil'd for glory, reap difgrace ? 

" O ! think that beauty waits on thy decree, 216 
And thy iovM lovelieft charmer pleads with me, 
She whofe (oft (mile or gentler glance to move, 
You vowM the wild extremities of love ; 219 

In whofe endearments years like moments flew ; 
For whofe endearments millions fcem'd too few ; 
She, flje implores ; (lie bids thee feize the prime 
And tread with her the flow'ry traces of time, 
Nor thus her lovely bloom of life bcCtovr 
On fome cold lover or infulting foe, 225 

Think, if agairrft that tongue thou canft rebel, 
Where love yet dwelt, and reafon feem'd to dwejl, 
What ftrong perfuafion arms her fofter fighs ! 
What fuU conyi&fon fparkles in her eyes ! 229 

" See Nature fmiles, and birds falute the (hade, 
Where breathing jafmine fcreens the fleeping maid, 
And inch her charms, as to the vain may prove 
Ambition fecks more humble joys than Love! 
Their bufy toil (hall ne'er invade thy reign, 
Nor ftiences perplex thy lab'ring brain, [2^| 

Or none but what with equal fweets invite, 
Nor other arts hut to prolong delight. 
Sometimes thy fancy prune her tender wing, 
To praife a pendant, or to grace a ring : 
To fix the drefs that fnits each varying mien ; 240 
To (hew where beft the cluft'ring gems are feen ; 
To figh (oft (trains along the vocal grove, 
And tell the charms, the fweet effedts of love ! 
Nor fear to find a coy difdainful Mufe, 
Nor think the Sifters will their aid refufe : 24$ 
Cool grots, and tinkling rills, or filent (hades, 
Soft (cenes of lei Aire, fuit th' harmonious maitjsj 
And all the wife and all the grave decree 
' Some of that sacred train ally'd jo me. 
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" But if more fpecious cafe thy wifhcs claim, 35© 
And thy bread glow with faint defire of fame, 
Some fofrer fcience fliall thy thoughts amufc, 
And learning's name a folemn found difiufe. 
To thee all Nature's curious (lores I'll brij^g, 
Explain the beauties of an infe&'s wing; . 255 
The plant which Nature, lefs diffufely kind, 
Ha? to few climes with partial care cooOn'd; 
The (hell flic fcatters with more carelcfs air, 
And in her frolics feems fupremely fair; 
The worth that dazzles in the tulip's /trains, 260 
Or lurks beneath a pebble's various veins. 

«* Sleep's downy god, averle to war's alarms, 
Shall o'er thy head clifFufc his fofteft charms, 
Ere anxious thought thy dear repofe afTail, 
Or care, my mod dcftrmStive foe, prevail. 265 

The wat'iy nymphs fliall tunc the vocal vales, 
And gentle zephyrs harmonize their gales, 
For thy repofe inform, with rival joy, . . 
Their dreams to murmur, and their winds to fighu 
Thus (hall thou fpend the fweetly-flowingday,270 
"Till, loft in blifs, thou breathe thy foul away; 
"Till die t'Elyfian bow'rs of joy repair, 
Nor find my charming fcenes exceeded there." 

She ceas'd ; and on a lily'd bank reclin'dy 275 
Her flowing robe wav'd wanton with the wind ; 
One tender hand her drooping head fuflains, 
One points, expreflive, to the flow'ry plains. 
Soon the fond youth perceiv'd her influence roll 
Deep in his bread, to melt his manly foul; 
As when Favonius joins the folar blaze, 280 

And each fair fabric of the froft decays. 
Soon to his bread the foft harangue conveyM 
Refolves too partial to the fpecious. maid. 
He figh'd, he gaz'd, fo fweetly fmil'd the dame, 
Yet fighing, gazing, feem'd to fcorn his flame, aSj 
And oft' as Virtue caught his wand'ring eye, 
A crimfon blufli condemn 'd the rifing figh, 
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'Twas fuch the ling'ring Trojan's fhame betray'd, 
"When Maia's fon the frown of Jove difplay'd ; 
When wealth, fame, empire, could no balance 
prove 390 

For the foft reign of Dido and of love. 
Thus ill with arduous glory love confpires, 
Soft tender flames with bold impetuous fires! 

Some hov'ring doubts his anxious bofom mov'd, 
And Virtue, zealous fair ! thofe doubts improv'd. 

" Fly, fly, fond Youth ! the too indulgent maid, 
Nor err, by fuch fantaftic fcenes betray'd. 397 
Tho' in my path the rugged thorn be feen, 
And the dry turf difclofe a fainter green ; 
Tho' no gay rofe or flow'ry product fhine, 300 

The barren furface frill conceals the mine. 
Each thorn that threatens, ev'n the weed that 

grows 
In Virtue's path, fuperior fweets beftows — 
Yet fhould thofe boafted fpecious toys allure, 304 
Whence could fond Sloth the flatt'ring gifts procure ? 
The various wealth that damps thy fond defirc, 
*Tis I alone, her grcateft foe, acquire. 
I from old Ocea*i rob the treafur'd ftore ; 
lthro' each region latent gems explore : 
Twas I the rugged brilliant firft reveal'd, 310 

By num'rous ftrata deep in earth conceal'd ; 
'Tis I the furface yet refine, and fhow 
The modeft gem's intrinfic charms to glow; 
Nor fwells the grape, nor fpires its feeble tree, 
Without the firm mpports of induirry. 315 

" But grant we Sloth the fcene herielf has drawn, 
The moiiy grotto and the flow'ry lawn ; 
Let Philomela tune th' harmonious gale, 
And with each' breeze eternal Tweets exhale ; 
Let gay Pomona flight the plains around, 320 

And cnufc, for faireft fruits, the favour' d ground ; 
To blefs the fertile vale fhould Virtue cafe. 
Nor mofly grots nor flow'ry lawn* could pleafe, 
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Nor gay Pomona's lufcious gifts avail, 

The found harmonious, or the fpicy gale. $14 

11 Secft thou yon* rocks in dreadful nomp a rife, 
Whole rugged cliffs deform th* encircling ikies? 
Thofe fields, whence Phoebus all their molfture 

drains, 
And, too profufely fond, difrobes the plains ? 
When I vouch fa fe to tread the barren foil, 33a 
Thofe rocks feem lovely, and thofe deferts finile : 
The form thou vtew'ft to ev'ry fcenc with cafe 
Transfers its charms, and ev'ry fcene can pi cafe. 
When I have on thofe pathlefs wilds appcar'd, 
And the lone wand'rer with my prefence cbeer'd, 
Thofe cliffs the exile has with pleafure vicw'd^ 336 
And caird that defert bliT&ful Solitude ! 

Nor I alone to fiich extend my care, 
Fair-blooming Health furveys her altars there; 
Brown Excrciie will lead thee where flue reigns, 340 
And with reflected luftre gild the plains : 
With her, in flow'r of youth and beauty's pride, 
Her offspring, calm Content and Peace, refidc ; 
One ready off'ring fuits each neighboring fhrine, 
And all obey their Jaws who pradbiie mine. 34/ 

" But Health averie, from Sloth's fmooth region 
flies, 
And in hex abfence Pleafure droops and dies ; 
Her bright companions, Mirth, Delight, Repofe, 
Smile where &e fmiles, and ficken when flie goes : 
A galaxy of powers ! whofe forms appear 350 

For ever beauteous, and for ever near. 

" Nor will fofjt Sleep to Sloth's requeft incline, 
He from her couches flies unbid to mine. 

Vain is the fparlding bowl, the warbling (train, 
•Th' incentive fong, the lal?our'd viand vain ! 35J 
Where fhe, rclentljefs, reigns without control, 
And checks each gay excurfion of the foul j 
Unmov'd tho' Beauty,' decVd in all its charms, 
£race the rich coucj^t, and fprea<d the fof teft arms j 
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Till joylefs indolence fuggefts defires, 360 

Or drugs arc fought to furnifli languid fires ; 
Such languid fires as on the vitals prey, 
Barren of blifs, but fertile of decay ; 
A» artful heats, apply'd to thirfty lands, 
produce no flow*rs, and but debate the fands. 36$ 
But let fair Health her cheering fmilcs impatt; 
How fweet is Nature, how fuperfiuous Art ! 
*Tis ihe the fountain's ready draught commands, 
And fmooththe flinty couch which Fortune lends I 
And when my hero from his toils retires, 370 

Fills his gay Dofom with unufual fires. 
And while no checks th' unbounded joy reprove, 
Aids and refines the genuine Tweets of love. 
His faireft profpecl. riling trophies frame, 
His fweeteft mufic is the voice of Fame ; 3 7 J 

Pieafures to Slotb unknown ! (he never found 
How fair the profpeel, or how fweet the found. 
Sec Fame's gay ftru&ure from yon 1 fummit charms, 
And fires the manly bread to arts or arms ; 
Nor dread the llcep afcent by which you rife 380 
From grov'Uing vales to tow'rs which reach the fkics. 
. Love, fame, cfteem, 'tis labour muft aconite, 
The fruiting offspring of a rigid fire ! 
To fix the friend your fervicc muft be fhown r 
All ere they lov'a your merit lov'd their own. 385 
That wond'ring Greece your portrait may admire, 
That tuneful bards may firing for you their lyre, 
That books may praife, or coins record your name, 
Such, fuch rewards 'tis toil alone can claim 1 
And the fame column which difplays to view 390 
The conqu'ror's name, difplays the conquefi too. 
'Twas flow Experience, tedious miftrefs ! taught 
All that e'er nobly fpoke or bravely fought : 
Twas (lie the patriot, (be the bard refin'd, 
In arts that ferve, protect, or pleafe, mankind. 39X 
Not the vain vifions of inactive fchools, 
Not Fancy's maxims, not Opinion's rules,, 
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E*er form'd the man whofe gen'rous warmth extends 
7 * enrich his country or to fervc his friends. 
On active worth the laurel War beftows; 400 

Peace rears her olive for induftrious brows; 
Nor earth, uncultur'd, yields its kind fupplies, 
Norheav'n its fhow'rs, without a facrifice. 

" See, far below fuch grov'lling fcenes of fhame 
As lull to reft Ignavia's flumb'ring dame ; 405 

Her friends, from all the toils of Fame fecure, 
Alas! inglorious, greater coils endure; 
Doom'd all to mourn who in her caufe engage, 
A youth enervate, and a painful age ; 
A iickly faplefs mafs if Reafon flies, 410 

And if (he linger impotenily wife ! 
A thoughtlefs train, who, pamper'd, fleek and gay, 
Invite old age, and revel youth away j 
From life's frefh vigour move the load of care, 
And idly place it where they leaft can bear ; 415 
When to the mind, difeas'd, for aid they fly, 
What kind reflection (hall the mind fupply ? 
When with loft health, what fhould the lofs allay, 
Peace, peace is loft ; a comfortlefs decay ! 
But to my friends when youth, when pleafure, flies, 
And earth's dim beauties fade before their eyes, 411 
Thro' death's dark vifta flow'ry traces are ieen, 
Elyfian plains, and groves for ever green : 
If o'er their lives a refluent glance they call, 
Their's is the prefent who can praife the paft : 425 
I/ife has its blifs for thefe when paft its bloom, 
As wither'd rofes yield a late perfume. 

" Serene, and tefe from paflion's ftormy rage, 
How calm they glide into the port of Age ! 
Of the rude voyage lefs depriv'd than eas'd ; 430 
More tir'd than pain'd, and weaken'dthan difeas'd : 
For health on age 'tis temp'rance muft beftow, 
And peace from piety alone can flow; 
And all the incenfc bounteous Jove requires 
Jias fweets for him who feeds tne fkcred fires. 435 



M6'k A L PIE C E S. 23 

•* Sloth views the tow'rs of Fame with envious 
Defirous ftill, drill impotent to rife. [eyes, 

Oft«% when refolvM to gain thofe blifsful tow'rs, 
The ptnfivc queen the dire afcent explores, 
Comes onward, wafted by the balmy trees, 440 
Some fyrvan mufic, or fome fcented nreeze ; 
6he turns her htad, her own gay realm fhe fpies, 
And all the fliort-hVd reiblution dies. 
Thus fome fond infecYs falt'ring pinions wave, 
Clafp'd in its fav'rite fweets, a tailing flave ; 445 
And thus in vain thefe charming vifions pleafc 
The wretch of glory and the flave of eafcj 
Doom'd ever in ignoble ftatc to pine, 
Boaft her own fcenes and languiih after mine. 449 

'* But flum herihares ! nor let the world exclaim 
Thy birth, which was thy glory, prov'dthy flume. 
With early hope thine infant actions fir*d, 
Let manhood crown what infancy infpir'd; 
Let gen'rous toils reward with health thy days, 
Prolong thy prime, and eternize thy praife. 455 
The bold exploit that charms th' at tefting age, 
To Jateft times (hall gen'rous hearts engage ; 
And with that myrtle fhall thy fhrine be crown'd, 
With which, alive, thy graceful brows were bound, 
'Till Time (hall bid thy virtues freely bloom, 460 
Au<l raiie a temple where is found a tomb, ["join, 

** Then in their feafts thy name fhall Crccians 
Shall pour the fparkling juice to Jove's ami thine : 
ttine, us'd in war, fhall raife their native fire; 
Thine, usMin peace, rhdr mutual faith infpire. 465 
Dulnefs, perhaps, thro' want of fight, mayblamc, 
And Spleen, with odious induftry, defame; 
And that the honours giv'n with wonder view, 
And this in fecret fadnefs own them duc.^ 
Contempt a*nd Envy were bv Fate defign'd 47a 
The rival tyrants which divide mankind; 
Contempt, which none but who deferve C3n bear, 
While tnvy's wounds the fmilcrs of Fame repair ; 
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For know, the gen'rous thine exploit! Hull fire, 
Thine ev'ry friend it iuits thee to require; 475 
LovM by the gods, and, till their (cats I (how, 
IjOvM by the good, their images below." 

" Ccafc, lovely Maid ! fair daughter of the Skies 1 
My guide ! my queen !" th* ecftattc youth rcplic* : 
•* In thee I trace a form defign'd for fway, 48+ 
Which chiefs may court, and king* with pride 

obey; 
And by thy bright immortal friends 1 fwcar, 
Thy fair idea lhall no toils impair. 
Lead me, O lead me ! where whole hoft of foes 
Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppofc. 4$e 
Welcome all toils th' inequal Fates decree, 
While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 
Such be my cares, to bind th' oppreulve hand, 
And crulh the fetters of an injur'd land ; 
To fee the monfter's noxious life rcfign'd, 490 

And tyrants quell'd, the mon Iters of mankind! 
Nature (hall i'mile to view the vanqutih'd brood, 
And none but Envy riot uniubdu'd. 
In cloifter'd (late let fcliiih iages dwells 
Proud that their heart is narrow as their cell ! 40$ 

And boa ft their mazy labyrinth of rules, 
Far lefs the friends of Virtue than the fools ; 
Yet fuch in vain thy fav'ring fmiles pretend, 
For he is thine who proves his country's friend. 
Thus" when my life, well-fpent, the good, enjoy. 
And the mean envious labour to deftioy; 501 

When, ftrongly lur'd by Fame's contiguous ferine, 
I. yet devout my choicer vows to thine; 
If all my toils thy promis'd favour claim, 
O lead thy fav'rite thro' the gates of Fame !" 505 

He ceas'd his vows, and, with difdaiaful air, 
He turn'd to blaft the late exulting fair : 
But vanifti'd, fled to fome more friendly ihore, 
Th.c couicious phantom's beauty pleas'd no* more $ 
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Ccmvinc'd her fpurious chaitms of drefs and face 
Claim'd a quick conqueft or a Aire difgrace. 
Fantaftic jPow'r ! whole t ran Gent charms alhir'd, 
While Error's mid tl*e reas'ning mind obfeur'd ; 
Not fuch the vicYfefs, Virtue's conftant queen, 
Endur'd the teft of truth, and dar'd be feen ; $li 
Her bright 'ning form and features feem'd to own, 
Twas ill her with, her int'reft, to be known ; 
And when his longing view the fair declin'd. 
Left a full image of her charms behind. 
Thus reigns the moon, with furtive fplendour 
crown*d, 52Q 

While glooms opprefs us, and thick (hade* furroun Ji 
But let the fource of light its beam* difpiay, ^ 
Languid and faint the mimic flames decay, > 

And all the ftck'ning fpltndour fades away. 524 J. 



THE PROGRESS OF TASTE? 

OR, THE FATE OF DELICACY. 

A poem on the temper and ftudies of the Author ; 
and how great a misfortune it is for a man of 
imaH eftatc to have much tafte. 

PART THE. FIRST. 

PERHAPS fome cloud eclips'd the day, 
When thus I tun'd my penfive lay, 
*< The (hip is launch'd— we catch the gale — 
On life's extended ocean fail; 

For happinefs our courfe we bend, j" 

Our ardent cry, our general end ! 
"i'ct, ah ! the fcene* which tempt our care 
Are, like the forms difpers'd in air, 
Still dancing near diforder'd eyes, 
And weakeft his who beft deicries !" jo 

"Yet let me not my birthright barter, 
(For wilhing is the poet's charter; 
All bards have leave to wifli what*s wanted; 
Tho* few e'er found their wi flies granted ; 
Extenfive field ! where poets pride them 15 

In finging all that is deny d them.) 

For humble eafe, ye Pow'rs ! I pray; 
That plain warm fuit for ev'ry day, 
And pleafure, and brocade, ieftow, 
To flaunt it once a month, or fo, 49 

The firft for conftant wear we want ; 
"The firft, ye Pow'rs ! forever grant; 
B it conftant wear the laft befpatters, 
^. id turns the tiftue into tatters. „-i . 

Where'er my vagrant courfe 1 bend, ac 

3Le me fecure one faithful friend. 
Let me, in public fcenes requeft 
A friend of wit and tafte, wjll drefs'4 ; 
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And if I muft not hope fuch favour, 

A friend of wit and tafte, however. 30 

Alas ! that Wifdom ever fliuns 
To congregate her fcatterM fons, 
"Whofenervous forces, well combin'd, 
Would win the field, and fway mankind. 
The fool will Squeeze, from morn to night, $$ 
To fix his follies full in fight; 
The note he -ftrikes, the plume he (hows, 
Attracts whole flights of fops and beaus, 
And kindrcd;fooU, who ne'er had known him, 
Flock at the light, carefs, and own him; 40 

But ill-ftarr'd, Senfe, nor gay nor loud, 
Steals foft on tiptoe thro' the crowd; 
Conveys his meagre form between, 
And Aides, like pervious air, unfeen ; 
Contracts his known tenuity, 45 

As tho' 'twere ev'n a crime to be ; 
♦If or ev'n permits his eyes to ftray, 
And win acquaintance intbeir way. 

In company, /o mean his air, 
You fcarce are confeious he is there, 50 

'Till from ibme nook, like iharpen'd fteel, 
Occurs his face's thin profile, 
Still feeming from the gazer's eye* 
I„ike Venus, newly bath'd, to fly : 
Yet while relu&ant he difpiays $5 

His real gems before the blaze, 
'The fool hath, in its centre, plac'd 
His tawdry ftock of painted jpafte. 
Difus'd to fpeak, he tries his £kili, 
Speaks coldly, and fucceexfc but ill, ' 00 

His pen five manner dulnefs deem'd, 
His modeftv referve efteem'd ; ». 
His wit unknown, his learning vain, 
He wins not one of all the tram : 
And thoie who, mutually known, 65 

In fricndfhi p' s faired lift had ihone, 

B % 
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Lefs prone than pebbles to unite, 

Retire to fhades from public fight, 

Grow favage, -quit their fbcial nature, 

And ftarve to Audy mutual facire. 70 

But friends and fav'rites, to chagrin them, 
Find counties* countries, fcaa, between thein ; 
Meet once a-year, then part, and then 
Retiring, wi(h to meet again. 

Sick of the thought, let me provide 75 

Some human form to grace my fide; 
At hand, where'er 1 fhape my cotiric, 
And ufcftil, pliant, ftalking-horfc* 

No gefture free from ibme grimace, 
No Team without it* fhare of lace, 89 

But, mark'd with gold or filler either, 
Hint where his coat was piee'd together* 
Hit legs be lengthened, I adrtfc, 
And ftockings rolled abridge his thighs. 
What tho' Vandyck had other rules ; 85 

What had Vandyck to do with fools I 
Be nothing wanting but his mind ; 
Before a folitatre, behind 
A twitted ribbon, like the track 
Which Nature gives an. afs ! p back. gft 

Silent as midnight ! pity 'twere, 
His wifdom's (lender wealth to fliare I 
And whilft in flocks our fancies ftray, 
To wifli the poor nun's lamb away. 

This form attracting ev'ry eye ? 55 

I (troll all unregarded by : 
This wards the jokes of ev'ry land, 
As an umbrella fun or wind ; 
Or, like a fpunge, abforbs the fallies 
And pcftileatial fumes of malice ; jog 

,Or, like a fnlcndjd fliield, is fit 
To fcreen the Templar's random wit ; 
Pr, what fome gentler cit lets fall, 
As woolpacks qualh the leader hall. 



MORAL PIECES. 29 

AlUifions theft of weaker force, ioj 

And apter ftiU the (talking horfe. 

O let me wander all unietn 
Beneath the fan&ion of his mien ! 
A* lilies ibft, as rotes fair ! 

Empty as a jrpumps drain 'd of air ! 1 10 

With heady eye and pace remark 
The fpeckled flo«k that haunts the Park * } 
Level my pen with wondrous heed 
At follies, flocking there to feed ; 
And as my fatire burfts amain, 115 

See feather'd fopp'ry ftrew the plain. 
' But when I fcek mv rural grove, 
And fharc the peaceful haunts I love, 
Let none of this unhallow'd train 
My fweet fcquefter'd paths profane, 
pfr may fome polifli'd virtuous friend 
To thefe foft- winding vales deicend, 
And love with me inglorious things, 
And fcorn with me the pomp of kings j 
And check me when my boibm burns 115 

For ftatues, paintings, coins, and urns : * 

For I in Damon's pray V could join, 
And Damon's wifli might now be mine- 
But all difpersd ! the wifli, the pray'r, 
Arc driven to mix with common air. 1 JQ 
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PART THE SECOND. 

HOW happy* once was Damon's lot* 
While yet romantic fchcmes were not, 
tre yet he fent His weakly eyes 
To plarv frail caftlcs in the ikies! ' , 

Forfaklng'pleafures cheap and common,. '5 

To court a blajte, (till flitting from one,. 

Ah! happy Damdn! thrice and more, 
Had Tafte ne'er touch* d thytranquil (hore. 

Oh days ! when to a girdle ty'd 
The couples jingled at h'iS fide, jo 

And Damon* (wore he would not barter 
The fportfman's girdle' for *a garter. 

Whoever, came to kill an hour, 
Found eafy Damon in their pow'r, 
Pure focial Nature all hfs guide,' ' 'fj 

w Damon ha$ not a grain of pride.'* 

He wifhM not to elude the mare's 
Which Knav'ry plans, and Craft prepares, 
But rather wealth to crown their wiles, 
And win their univerfal (miles \, *20 

For who are cheerful, who at eafp,' 
But they who cheat us as they pleafe .\ ; 
• He wink'd Tat niaay a gro'fs' defign • : 4t 
The new-fall'n calf might countermine : 
Thus ev'ry fool alldw*d his- merit ; 25 

€ « Yes ; Damon had a gen'rous fpirit." 

A coxcomb's jeft, however vile. 
Was fure, at leaft, of Damon's fmile ; 
That coxcomb ne'er deny'd him fenfe ; 
For why ? it prov'd his own pretence : 30 

All own'd, were modefty away, 
Damon could (hine as much as they. 

When wine and folly came in feafon, 
Damon ne'er drove to fave his reafcn ; 
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Obnoxious to the mad uproar, 35 

Afpyupona hoftileihore! •• • • 

*Twas this his company* endear' d ; 

Mirth never came till he appear'd. 

His lodgings — ey'ry dra.w^coukl-fliow 'cm ; .' r 

The flave was kick'd xfrbo.dixLnot lenow 'em ; . 40 

Thus Damon, .ftudious of hkeafe, 
And pleanug all whom mirth -oould pleafe, 
DefyM the world, like idle Colley> 
To (hew a fofter word than folly. 
Since Wifdom's gorgon-ihield was known - ■ 45 
To ftare the gazer into Hone, 
He chofe to truft in Folly's charm, 
To keep his bread alive and warm. 

At length grave Learning's fober train 
Remark'd the triflcr with difdain ; 50 

The fons of Tafte contemn'd his ways, 
And ranlc'd him with the brutes that graze, 
While they to nobler heights afpir'd, 
And grew helov'd, efteem'd, admir'd. 

Hence with our youth, not void of fpirit, 55 
His old companions loft their merit, 
And ev'ry kind weli-natur'd fot, 
Seem'd a dulj play without a plot, 
-Where ev'ry yawning gueft agrees 
The willing creature ftrives to pleafe : Co 

Bat temper never could amufe ; . 
It barely led us to excuie j 
'Twas true,, converfing they averr'd 
All they had feen, or felt, or heard; 
Talents -of weight ! for wights like theft • 65 

The law might. chufc for witnefles ; 
But Aire th' attefting dry narration 
111 firits a judge of conversation. 

What were their freedoms * ? mere excufes 
To veat i\l manners, blows, and bxuifes. 7* 

* Boifterous mirth. f 
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Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing, 

At form, at form, inceflant railing, 

Would they examine each offence, 

Its latent caufe, itt known pretence. 

Punctilio ne'er vit known to breed 'em, yj 

So fure as fond proline freedom. 

Their courage? but a loaded gun, 

Machine the wife would wi(h to fhun, 

Its guard unfafe, its lock an ill one, 

Where accident might fire and kill one. %Q 

In (hort, difguftcd out of meafure, 
Thro* much contempt and (lender pleafure, 
His fenle of dignity returns ; 
With native pride his bofom burns ; 
He fecks refpedr.— but how to gain it ? 8j 

Wit, ibcial mirth, could ne'er obtain it ; 
And laughter where it reigns uncheck'd, 
Difcards and diffipatcs refpedfc : 
The man who gravely bows enjoys it, 
But (baking hands at once destroys it : ©Q 

Precarious plant ! which, frefli and gay, 
Shrinks at the touch, and fades away ! 

Come then, Referve ! yet from thy train 
Baniih Contempt and curs'd ftifdain. 
Teach me, he cryM, thy magic art, oj 

To adt the decent diftant part ; 
To hufband well my complat&nce, 
Nor let ev'n Wit too far advance ; 
But chufe calm Reafon for my theme, 
v In thefe her royal realms fupreme, lop 

And o'er her charms, with caution fhown, 
Be ftill a graceful umbrage thrown, 
And each abrupter period crown'd 
With nods, and winks, and {miles, profound, 
Till, refcued from the crowd beneath, ioj 

No more with pain to move or breathe* 
I rife with head elate, to fhare 
Sulubrious draught! of purer air. 
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Refpe& is won by grave pretence 

And (ilence, furer ev'n than fenfe— no 

*Tis hence the fccred grandeur fprings 
Of Eaftern — and of other kings, 
Or whence this awe to virtue due, 
While Virtue's diftant as Peru ? 
The flieathlefs fword the guard difplays, If J 

Which round emits its dazzling rays ; 
T.he (lately fort, the turrets tali, 
Portcullis d gate, and battled wall, 
£efs fcreens the body than controls, 
And wards contempt from royal fouls. ito 

The crowns they wear but check the eye 
Before it fondly pierce too nigh, 
That dazzled crowds may be em ploy 'd 
Around the furface of— the void. 
O ! 'tis the ftatefman's craft profound 1*5 

To fcatter his amufements round, 
To tempt us from their confeious bread. 
Where full-fledg'd crimes enjoy their ncft ; 
IJor awes us cv'ry worth reveaPd, 
80 deeply as each vice conceal'd. 130 

The lordly log, difpatch'd of yore, 
That the frog people might adore, 
With guards to keep them at a diftance, 
Had rcign'd, nor wanted Wit's afliftance ; 
Kay — had addrefles from his nation. 
In praife of log-adminiflration. IJ$ 
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P A R T THE THIRD. 

THE buoyant fires of youth were o'er, 
And fame and finery pleas'd no more, 
Productive of that gen'ral ftare, 
Which cool retlc&lon ilL can bear, 
And, crowds commencing mere vexation, 5 

Retirement fent its invitation 

Romantic feencs of pendent hills, 
And verdant vates and falling rills, 
And molly banks the fields adorn, 
Where Damon, fimple fwain ! was born. 10 

. The Dryads rcar'd a fhady grove, 
Where fuch as think, ?*nd ilich as love, 
May fafely figh their fummer's day, 
Or mufe their filent hours away. 

The Oreads lik'd the climate well, 15 

And taught the level plain to fwell 
In verdant mounds, from whence the eye 
Might all their larger works defcry. 

The Naiads pour'd their urns around, 
From nodding rocks o'er vales profound ; 20 

They form'd their ftreams to pleafe the view, 
And bade them wind as ferpents do, 
And having fhewn them where to ftray, 
Threw little pebbles in their" way. 

<Thcie Fancy, all-fegacioas maid! 
Had at their ieveral tafks furvey'd : 
She favv and fmil'd; and oft' would lead 
Our Damon's foot o'er hill and mead, 
There, with descriptive finger, trace 
The genuine beauties of the place, $* 

And when (he all its charms had fhown, 
Prefcribe improvements of her own. 

" See yonder hill, fo green, fo round. 
Its brow with ambient beeches crow'd ! 
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'Twould well become thy gentle care 

To raife a dome to Venus there ; 36 

Pleas'd would the nymphs thy zeal furvey, 

And Venus in their arms repay. 

'Twas fuch a fliade and fuch a nook, 

In fuch a vale, near fuch a brook, 40 

From fuch a rockv fragment fpiinging, 

That fam'd Apollo chofe to iing in ; 

There let an altar wrought with art 

Engage thy tuneful patron's heart : 

How charming there to mufe and warble 45 

Beneath his buft of breathing marble! 

With laurel wieath and mimic lyre, 

That crown a poet's vaft defire : 

Then, near it, fcoop the vaulted cell 

Where Mufic's charming Maids * may dwell, 5© 

Prone to indulge thy tender paflion, 
And make the many' an aflignation. 

Deep in the grove's obfeure retreat 

Be plac'd Minerva's facred feat ; 

There let her awful turrets rife, 55 

(For Wifdom flies from vulgar eyes) 

There her calm dictates fhalt thou hear 

DiftindHy ftrike thy lift'ning ear ; 

* And who would fliun the pleafant labour, 
To have Minerva for his neighbour ?" 6q 

In fhort, fo charm'd each wild fuggeflion, 
Its truth was little call'd in queftion ; 
And Damon dream'd he faw the Fauns 
And Nymphs diftin&ly fkim the lawns ; 
Now trae'd amid the trees, and then 65 

Loft in the circling {hades again, 
With leer oblique their lover viewing— 
And Cupid — panting — and purfuing — 
" Fancy, enchanting Fair!" he cry'd, 
** Be thou my goddefs, thou my guide; 7© 

* The Mufcs. • 
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For thy bright vifions I defpifc 

What foes may think or friends advife. 

The feigivd concern, when folks furvcy 

Expenfe, time, ftudy, caftaway; 

The real fplcen with which they fee; 1$ 

I pleafe myfelf and follw thee/' 

Thus glow'd his bread, by Fancy warm'd, 
And thus the fairy landfcape charm'd : 
But moftbe hop'd his conftant care 
Might win the favour of the fair ; %9 

And wand'rign late thro* yonder glade. 
He thus the foft dclign betray'd. 
" Ye Doves ! for whom I reared the grove, 
With melting lays falute mv love ! 
My Delia with your notes detain, 85 

Oi I have rear'd the grove in vain. 
"Ye Flow'rs ? which earlv fpring fupplics, 
Difplay at once your bnghtcft dyes, 
That flie your op'ning charms may fee, 
Or what were elfe your charms to me ? $• 

Kind Zephyr ! brufli each fragrant nWr, 
And lhed its odours round my bow*r, 
Or ne'er again, O gentle Wind! 
Shall I in thee refreshment find. ' 
Ye Streams ! if e'er your banks I lov'd, 95 

If e'er your native founds improv'd, 
May each foft murmur footh my fair, 
Or, oh! 'twill deepen my defpair. 
Be fure, ye Willows ! you be fcen 
Array'd in livelieft robes of green, IC« 

Or I will tear your flighted boughs, 
And let them fade around my brows. 
And thou, my Grott! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine fwrounds, 
May (lie admire thy peaceful gloom, I05 

Of thou (halt prove her lover's tomb." 

And now the lofty domes were rear'd, 
Loud laugh'd the tyuires, the rabble ftar'd. 
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"Sec, fcfcefgjbtfotfrs ! what our Damon's doing; 
1 think fome folks* are fond of ruin ! I io ' 

I faw his fhecp at .random ftray— 
But he ha* thrown: his crook away— - 
And builds fuch huts as, in foul weather, 
Are fif! for iheep nor 1 fliepherd neither." 

Whcnte came the fbber Avain milled f ' ' I15 
Why, Phoebus put it in his head : 
Phoebus befriends him,. We are told ; 
Afed Phoebus coins bright tuns of gofd. 
Twere prudent not to be Co vain on't, 
I think he'll never touch a grain on't. j^a 

And if from Phoebus and his Mufe 
Mere earthly Itffcinefs enfues, 
**#& plain, for aught that I can fay, 
The dev'l infpireVa's well as they, iff 

So they— while fool* Of groflcr kind, 
JLefs weeting what our bard defign'd, 
Impute his fchemes to real evil, 
tkSit in thefe taunts he met the devil , . 

He own'd, mo* their advice was vain 1 , 
It iuited wights .who trod the plain ; X3# 

For dulnefs— ttio* he might abhor it, 
In them he made allowance for it ; 
NVst* wonder'd, if beholding mottoes, 
And urns, and domes, and cells and grottod, 
Folks, little dreaming of the Mufes, 135 

Were plagu'd to gueTs their proper uies. 
But did the Mufes haunt his cell ? 
Of fa his dom'e did Venus dwell ? 
Did Pallas in his counfels fhare ? 
The Delian god reward his piay'r ? T40 

Or did his zeal erigage the fair r 
When all trie ftruSure (hone complete, 
Not much convenient, wondrous neat, 
Adorn'd with gilding, painting, planting* 
And the fair guejte alone were wanting j 145 

ix. C 
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Ah, me ! ('twas Damon's own confcffion) 

Came Poverty and took pofieulon. 147. 

PART THE FOURTH. 

WHYdroops my Damon, whilft he roves 
Thro' ornamented meads and groves? 

Near columns, obeliiks, and fpircs, 
> ^Jfhich ev'ry critic eye admires ? 

'TiWRpyeity, . detefted maid ! j 

Sole tenlttttof their ample (hade ; 

'Tis^fhe that rBbs fyim of his eafe, 

And bids their very charms difplea/e. 
But now, by Fancy long eontroU'd, 

And with the fons of Tafte cnroll'd, jo 

He deem'd it fhameful to comnence 

Firft minifter to Common-fenfe ; 

Far more elated to purfue 

The loweft talk of dear vertfi. 

And now behold his lofty foul, jj 

That whilome flew from pole to pole, 

Settle on fome elab'rate flow'r, 

And, like a bee, the fweets devour ! 

Now of a rofe enamour'd, prove 

The wild folicitudes of love J go' 

Now in a lily's cup enfhrin'd, 

Forego the commerce of mankind ! 
As in theie toils he wore away. 

The calm remainder of his day, 

Conducting fun, aridihade, andfhow'r, 95 

As mod might glad the new-born flow'r, 

So Fate, ordain^tt— -before his eye — 

Starts up the long-fought butterfly, 

While flutt'ring round her plumes unfold 

Celeftial crimfon dropp'd with gold. £Q 

Adieu, ye bands of flow'rets fair ! 
The living beauty claims his care : 
For this he ftrips— nor bolt nor chain 
Could Damon ft warm purfuit rcftrain. 
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See him o'er hill, morals, or mound, 35 

Where'er the fpeckled game is found, 
Tho' bent with age, with zeal purfue, 
And totter towards the prey in view. 

Nor rock nor ftream his fteps retard, 
Intent upon the bled reward I 40 

One vaual fly repay the chafe ! 
A wing, a film, rewards the race $ 
Rewards him, tho' difeafe attend, 
And in a fatal forfeit end. 

So fierce Camilla fkimm'd the plain, a$ 

Smit with the purple's pleafing ftrain : 
She ey'd intent the glitt'ring itranger, 
And Knew, alas ! nor fear nor danger, 
•Till deep within her panting heart 
Malicious Fate impell'd the dart. 50 

How ftudious he what fav'rite food 
Regales Dame Nature's tiny brood ! 
What junkets fat the filmy people ! 
And what liqueurs they chufe to tipple ! 

Behold him, at fome crife, prefenbe, jc 

And raife with drugs the fick'ning tribe ! 
Or haply when their fpirits faulter, 
Sprinkling my Lord of Cloync's tar-water* 

When Nature's brood of infects dies, 
See how he pimps for am'rout flies ! 60 

See him the timely fuccourlend her. 
And help the wantons to engender ! 

Or fee him guard their pregnant hour, 
Exert his foft obftetric pow'r, 
And, lending each his lenient hand, 65 

With new born grubs enrich the land ( 

O Wilks* ! what poet's loftieft lays 
Can match thy labours and thy praife I 

• Alluding to moths and butterflies, delineated 
by Benjamin Wilks. See bis very cxpeniive pro* 
pofals. 

C% 
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Immortal Sage ! by Fate decreed 

To guard the moth's induftrious breed r jq. 

Till flutt'ring fwarms on iwarms arife, 

And all our wardrobes teem with flies f 

And muft we praife this tafre for toys ? 
Adinire it then in gills and boys. 
Ye youths of fifteen years, or more ?' f* 

Refign your moths — the feafon's o'er : 
'Tis time more facial joys to prove; 
'Twere now your nobler taflc — to love. 
Let * * *'s eyes more deeply warm, 
Nor flighting Nature's fair eft form, So 

The bias of your fouls determine 
Towards the mean love of Nature's verm me. 

But, ah : how wondrous few have known 
To give each ftage of life its own. 

Tis the pretexta's utmoft bound, gj 

With radiant purple edg'd around, 
To pleafe the child, whofe glowing dyes 
Top long delight maturer eyes ! 
And few but with regret, aflume 
The plain-wrought labours of the loom. j» 

Ah f let not me by fancy fteer, 
When Hfe*8 autumnal clouds appear; 
Norev'n in learning's long delay* 
• Cbiifume my faireft, fruvuefs days ; 
Like him who mould in armour fpeud 95 

The fums that armour fhould defend. 

A while in Pleafure's myrtle bow'r 
Wg (hare her fmiles and biefs her pow'r, 
But find at laft we vainly fti ive 
To fix the worft coquette alive* 10© 

O you ! that with afljduous flame 
Have long purfu'd the faithlefs dame, 
For&ke her foft abodes a while, 
And dare her frown, and flight her finile; 
Nor fcorn, whatever wits may fay, ioj 

The footpath road, the king's highway : 
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No more the fcrup'lous charmer teaze, 

But fock the roofs of honeft Eafe ; 

The rival fair, -no more purfu'd, 

Shall there with forward pace intrude; II© 

£hall there her ev"j*y art efTay, 

To win you to' her flighted fway, 

^nd grant your fcorn a glance more fair 

Than e'er flic gave your fondeft pray'r. 

But would you happiuefs purfue f IIS 

' Partake both eafe and pleafure too ? 
Would you, thro? all your days, difpenfe 
The joys ©f reafon and of fenie ? 
Or give to life the moft you can ? 
Let focial virtue fhape the plan t tao 

For does not to the virtuous deed 
A train of pleafing fweets fucceed? 
Or like the fweets of wild deftre, 
Did focial pleafures ever tire ? 

Yet midft the group be fome preferr"d, I25 

Be fome ahh i orr'd ; — for Damon errM ; 
And fuch there are — of fair addrefs— - 
A* 'twere unsocial to carefs. 
O leain by Reafon' s equal rule 
To fhun tne praifo of knave or fool ; 130 

Then tho' you deem it better ftfll" 
T© gain fome ruftic 'femirc's good will* 
And foul?, however mean or vile, 
Like features, brighten by a (mrle, 
"Yet Reafon holds k for a crime I3J 

The trivial bread fhould fliare thy time; 
And Virtue with reludtent eyes 
Beholds this human facrifice ! 

Thro* deep referve and air ereA, 
Miftaken Damon won refpe<a, T40 

But could the fpecious homage pafs 
With any creature but an afs ? 
If confeious, they who fearM the (kin 
Would fcorn the fluggifh brute within. 

C * 
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What awe-ftruck flaves the tow'rs enclofc X45 

Where Pcrfian monarchs eat and doze ! 

What proftrate rcv'rencc all agree 

To pay a prince they never fee ! 

Mere vafTals of a royal throne ; 

The Sophi's virtues muft be fliown 150 

To make the reverence his own. 

At for Thalia — wouldft thou make her 

Thy bride without a portion ? — take her 1 

She will with duteous care attend, 

And all thy pen five hours befriend ; 155 

Will fwell thy joys, will {hare thy pain, 

With thee rejoice, with thee complain ; 

Will fmooth thy pillow, plait thy bow'rs> 

And bind thine aching head with flow'rs, 

But be this previous maxim known-— zfo 

If thou can A: feed on love alone, 

If, blefs'd with her, thou canft fuftaia 

Contempt, and poverty, and pain; 

If fo— then rifle all her graces— 

And fruitful be your fond embraces ? l(j 

Too foon by caitifF-ipleen infpir'd. 
Sage Damon to his groves retir'd, 
The path difclaim'd by fober reafon ; 
Retirement claims a later feafoo, 
Ere active youth and warm deiires- 170 

Have quite withdrawn their ling'ring fires* 
With the warm bofom ill agree 
Or limpid flream or fhady tree ; ( 

Love lurks within the rofy bow'r, 
And claims the fpeculative hour; 1 75 

Ambition find* his calm retreat. 
And bids his pulfe too fiercely peat ; 
Ev'n focial Friendlhip duns his ear, 
And cites him to the public fphere. 
Docs he refift their genuine force ? 180 

Bis temper takes fame froward courfe* 
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'Til{ paffion v mifdire&ed, fighs 

For weeds, or {hells, or grubs, or flies ! 

For happinefs he whofe early days, 

Spent in the focial paths of praife, 185 

Leave fairly printed on his mind 

A train of virtuous deeds behind t 

From this rich fund the mem'ry draws 

The lading meed of felf-applaufe. 

Such fair ideas lend their aid 1 90 

To people the fequefter'd ihade : 
Such are the Naids, Nymphs, and Fauns, 
That haunt his floods or cheer his lawns: 
If, where his devious ramble (trays* 
He Virtue's radiant form furveys, 195 

She fecms no longer now to wear 
The rigid mien, tne frown fevere* ? . 
To (hew him her remote abode, 
To point the rocky arduous road ; 
But from each flower his fields allow 
She twines a garland for his brow. 20X 

• Alluding to— The allegory in Cebc's Tablet. 
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A RHAPSODY, ADDRESSED TO TOOttO F/9|BT«. 

Infanis ; omnes gclidis quicunque iacernis 

Sunt tibi, Nafoncs, VirgilioJque vides. Mart. 

IMITATION. 

—Thou know' ft not what thou fay'(; 

In garments that fcarcc fence t£m flropfc t& 

coli 
Our Ovids and our VirgUs you bchqi{L 

PART TIJE FIRST. 

npOyou, ye Bard? ! wJiqCc l*yj{J> breaft require* 
X This monitory' lay, the drains belong ; 
Nor think fome m'ifer vents hi& fapient faw, 
Or /bme dull cit, unfeeling of the charms 
That tempt profu'fion, fings ; while friendly Zeal, 5 
To guard from fatal ills the tribcjje lpypj 
Irifpi res' the meaneftof theM'ufe*s train: 
Like vou I loathe the grov'lling progeny, 
Whofc wily arts, by creeping time matur'd, 
Advance them high on Pow'r's tyrannic throne, 10 
To lord it there in gorgeous ufeleflhefs, 
And fpurn fuccefslefs Worth that pines below! 

See the rich churl, amid the focial Tons 
Of wine and wit regaling ! hark, he joins 
In the free jeft delighted! fecms to (hew 15 

A meliorated heart ! he laughs, he lings. 
Songs of gay import, madrigals of glee, 
And drunken anthems, fet agape the board, 
I-ike Dcmea *, in the play, benign and mild. 
And pouring forth benevolence of foul, 00 

* In Terence's Adelphi, 
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Till Micio wonder ; or in Shakefpeare's line, 
Obftrep'rous Silence*, drowning Shallow's voice, 
And flartling Falftaffand his mad compeers. 

He owns 'tis prudence, ever and anon, 
To fmooth his careful brow, to let hib purfe %$ 
Ope to a fixpencc's diameter. 
He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit 
Are ways of pieafance, and deferve regard. 
True, we are dainty good fociety, 
But what art thou ? Alas! confiderweU, 30 

Thou bane of focial pleafure, know thyfelf: 
Thy fell approach, like fome invafive damp 

[ 'Breath'd thro 1 the pores of earth from Stygian 

* caves, 

Deftroys the lamp of mirth; the lamp which we, 
Its flame ns, boaft to guard; we know not how, 35 
But at thy fight the fading flame aflumes 
A ghaftly blue, and in a ftench expires. 
True, thou feem'ft chang'd; all fainted, all 
enfky'd z 
The trembling tears that charge thy melting eyes 
Say thou art honeft, and of gentle Kind-: 40 

But all is falfe ! an intermitting figh ffmifes, 

Condemns each hour, each moment, gfv'n to 
And deems thofe only loll thou doft not lofe. 
Ev'n for a demi -groat this open'd foul, 
This boon companion, this elafttc brealt, 45 

Revibrates quick, and fends the tuneful tongue 
Tolavifh raufic on the rugged walls 
Of fome dark dungeon. Hence, thou Caitiff? fly; 
Touch not my glafs, nor drain my facred bowl, 
Monfter ingrate ! beneath one common iky, 50 
Why fhouldft thou breathe ? beneath one common 

roof 
Thou ne'er fhall harbour, nor my little boat 

* Juftice Silence, in Shakefpear'a Henry IV. %& 
part. 

c * 
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Receive a foul with crimes to prefs it down. 
Go to thy bags, thou Recreant ! hourly go, 
And, gazing there, bid them be wit, be mirth., S3 
Be conversation. Not a face that (miles 
Admit thy prefence ! not a foul that glows 
'With focral purport, bid, or cv'n or morn, 
Invert; thee happy! but when life declines, 60 

May thy Aire neirs ft and titt'ring round thy bed, 
And, ufh'ring in their fav'rites, burft thy locks, 
And fill their laps with gold, till Want and Care 
With ioy depart, and cry, " We afk no more." 

Ah f never, never may th' harmonious mind 
Endure the wordly ! Poets, ever void 6$ 

'Of guile, diftruftlefs, fcorn the treafur'd gold, 
And fpurn the mifer, fpurn his deity, 
Balanc'd with friend(hip, in the poet's eye 
The rival fcale of int'reft kicks the beam, 
Than lightning fwifter. From his cavern'd (lore jo 
The fordid foul, with felf-applaufe, fern arks 
The kind propensity ; remarks and fmiles, 
And hies with impious hafte to fpread the (hare. 
Him we deride, and in our comic fcenes 
Contemn the niggard form Moliere has drawn ; 75 
We loathe with juftice; but, alast the pain 
To bow the knee before this calf of gold, 
Implore his envious aid, and meet his frown ! 

But 'tis not Gomez, 'tis not he whofe heart 
Is crufted e'er with drofs, whofe callous mind to 
Is fenfelefs as his gold, the flighted Mufc 
Intenfely loathes. 'Tis fure no equal talk 
To pardon him who laviflies his wealta 
On racer, fox-hound, hawk, orfpaniel, all 
But human merit ; who with gold eifays U5 

AH but the nobleft pleafure, to remove 
The wants of Genius, and its fmiles enjoy. 

But you, ve titled youths ! whofe nobler zeal 
Would burnilh o'er your coronets with fame, 
"Who Iiftcn pleased w&en poet tunes his lay, 90 
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Permit him not in diftant folitudes 

To pine, to langui£h out the fleeting hours 

Of active youth ; then Virtue pants for praiic. 

That feafon unadorn'd, the carelefs bard 94 

Quits your worn threfhold, and, like honcft Gay, 

Concerns the niggard boon ye time £o ill. 

Your favours then, like trophies giv'n the tomb, 

Th' enfranchis'd fpirit foaring not perceives, 

Or (corns perceiv'd, and execrates the (mile 

Which bade his vigorous bloom, to treach'rous- 

hopes 100 

And fcrvile cares a prey, expire in vain !— 

Two lawlefs pow'rs, engag'd by mutual hate 
In endlefs war, beneath their flags enrol 
The vaflal world: this Avarice is nam'd, 
That Luxury: 'tis true their partial friends 105 
Aflign them ibfter names ; ufurpcrs both ! 
That fhare by dint of arms the legal throne 
Of juft Economy; yet both betray'd 
By fraudful miiiifters. The niggard chief 
Lift 'fling to want, all faithlefs, and prepar'd Xio 
To join each moment in his rival's train, 
His conduct models by the needlefs fears 
The (lave infpires, while Luxury, a chief 
Of ampleft faith, to Plenty's rule refigns 
His whole campaign. 'Tis Plenty's flatt'ring 

founds 115 

Engrofs his ear; 'tis Plenty's fmiling form 
Moves dill before his eye. Difcretion drives, 
But ftrives in vain, to banifh from the throne 
The perjur'd minion: he, iecure.of truft, 
With 1 atent malice to the hoftile camp 1V> 

Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth con* 

veys. 
Te toVring minds ! ye iublimated fouls ! 
Who, carelefs of your fortunes, feal and fign, 
Set, let, contract, acquit, with eafier mien 
Than fops take fnuf*) whofe economic caret \%$ 

C6 
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Your green filk purfc engrofles ! eafy, pleas'd, 
To fee gold fparkle thro* the fubtle folds, 
Lovely as when th' Hefperian fruitage fmil'd 
Amid the verd'rous grove ! who fondly hope 
Spontaneous harvefts ! harvefts all the year ! 136 
Who fcatter wealth, as thro* the radiant crop 
Glittered on ev'ry bough; and ev'ry bough,. 
Like that the Trojan gather'd, once avuls'd 
Were by a fplcndid fucceflbr fupply'd 
Inftam, fpontaaeous ! liften to my lays ; X35 

For 'tis not fools, whate'er proverbial phrafe 
Have long decreed, that quit with greateft eafe 
The trcalur'd gold. Of words indeed profufe, 
Of gold tenacious, their torpefcem foul 
Clenches their coin, and what ele&ral fire 149 
Shall folve the frofty gripe, and bid it flow ? 
?Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expenfe 
Of health, of treafure, Simulates the foul : 
Thefe with officious care and fatal art 
Improve the vinous flavour ; thefe the finite I4J 
Of Cloe foften ; thefe the glare of drefs 
, Illume, the glitt'ring chariot gild anew, 
And add ftrangc wifdom to the furs of Pow ? r» 

Alas ! that he, amid the race of men, 
That he, who thinks of pureft gold with fcorn, 
Should with uniated appetite demand, 15S 

And vainly court the pleafure it procures ! 
When Fancy'* vivid fpark impels the foul 
To fcorn quotidian fcenes, to fputn the blifs 
Qf virigar minds, what n oft rum (hall compofe Xf J[ 
Its fatal tenfion ? in what lonely vale 
pf balmy Med'cine's various field afpirea 
The blefcd refrigerant ? Vain, ah 4 vain the hop* 
Of future peace, this orgafm uncontrolled! 
Impatient, hence, of all the frugal mind *fy 

Requires ; to eat, to drink, to fleep, to fill 
A cheft with gold, the fprightly breaft demands . 
Ifcceflant rapture ; life a tedious load 
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DenyM its continuity of joy. 
But whence obtain ? philofophy requires J65 

No lavifli coft ; to crown its utmoft. pray'r 
Suffice the root-built cell, the fimple fleece, 
The juicy viand, and the cryftal ftream. 
Ev'n- mild Stupidity rewards' her train 169 

With cheap contentment. Tafte alone requires 
Entire profufion ! Days, and nights, and hours 
^hy voice, hydropic Fancy ! calls aloud 
For coftly draughts, inundant bowls of joy, 
Rivers of rich regalement, feas of blifs, 
Seas without fhorc ! infinity of fweets ! 175 

And yet, unlefs fage Reafoh join her hand 
In-Pieaftire's purchafe, pleafui e is unfiire : 
And yet-, uxtlefs Economy's confent 
Legitimate expenfe, fume gracelefs mark, 179 

Some (ymptorn ill-con ecal'd, (hall, foon or late, 
Burft like a pimple from the vicious tide 
Of acid Wood, proclaiming Want's difeafe 
Amidft the bloom of fhew. The fcanty ftream, 
Slow-loit'jing ip its channel, feems to vie 184 

With Vaga's depth ; but (hould the fedgy pow'r, 
Vain-glorious, empty his penurious urn 
p*er the.rpugh rock, how rnuft his fellow ftreams 
Deride the tiriklings of the boa ft ive rill! 

I not afptre tp mark the dubious path 
That leads to wealth, to poets mark'd in vain ! 
But ere felf-flatt'ry footh the vivid breaft 
With dreams of fortune near ally'd to fame, 
Reflect' how few who charm'd tfie lifTning car 
Of fatrap or of king her fmiles enjoy'd ! 
Confider well what meagre alms repay'd 19$ 

The great Majonian ! fire of tuneful fong, 
And prototype of all that ibarM iublime ' 
And left dull cares below ; what griefs impclVd 
The modefl bard of learn'd Eliza'b reign 
To (well with tears his Mullas parent ftre *m, ao0 
Al)d mourn aloud the pang «« to ride, to run, 
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To fpend, to give, to want, to be undone* 

Why (hould 1 tell of Cowley's penfivc Muff, 

Belov'd in vain ? too copious is my theme i 

Which of your boafted race might nope reward 205 

Like loyal Butler, when the lib'ral Charles, 

The judge of wit, perus'd the fprightly page, 

Triumphant o'er his foes ? Believe not hope, 

The poet's parafite; but learn alone 

To (pare the fcanty boon the Fates decree. £!• 

Poet and rich ! 'tis (blecifm extreme ! 

'Tis heighten 'd contradiction ? in his frame. 

In cv'ry nerve and fibre of his foul, 

The latent feeds and principles of want 

Has Nature wove, and Fate confirm'd the clue. 11$ 

Nor yet defpair to (hun the rudet gripe 
Of Penury, with nice precifion learn 
A dollar's value. Foremoft in the page 
That marks th' expenfe of each revolving year 
Place inattention. When the luft of praife, 220 
Or honour's falfc idea, tempts thy foul 
To Hight frugality allure thine heart 
That danger's near. This perifhable coin 
Is no vain ore. It is thy liberty; 
It fetters mifers, but it mud alone 215 

Enfranchife thee. The world, the cit-like world, 
Bids thee beware ; thy little craft effay ; 
Nor, piddling with a tea-fpoon's (lender form, 
See with foup-ladles devils gormandize. 

Economy ! thou good old aunt ! whofe mien, 
Furrowed with age and care, the wife adore, 
The wits contemn ! refcrving (till thy (lores 
To cheer thy friends at laft ! why with the cit 
Or booklefs churl, with each ignoble name, 
Each earthly nature, deign'ft thou to refide ? 23I 
And (hunmng all, who by thy favours crown'd 
Might glad the world, to feek fbme vulgar mind, 
Infpiring pride, and felfifh (hapes of ill? 
Why with the old, infirm, and impotent, 
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And childlefs, love to dwell, yet leave the breaft 
Of youth unwarn'd, unguided, uninformed ! 34X 
Of youth, to whom thy monitory voice 
Were doubly kind ; for, fure, to youthful eyes, 
(How fhort fbe'er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protracted; fair on either fide 145 

The -Loves, the Graces play, on Fortune's child 
Profufcly fmiling: well might youth effay 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ, 
Source of their favour all the live-long day, 
But Fate affents not. Age alone contracts ajo 
His meagre palm, to clench the tempting bane 
Of all his peace, the glitt'ring feeds of care 1 

O that the Mufe's voice might pierce the ear 
Of gen'rous youth ! for youth deierves her fong. 
Youth is fair virtue's feafon, virtue then 1$$ 

Requires the pruner's hand ; the fequent ftage, 
It barely vegetates ; nor long the fpace 
Ere, roob'd of warmth, its arid trunk difplay 
Pell Winter's total reign. O lovely fource 
Of gen'rous foibles, youth ! when op'ning minds 
Are honeft as the light, lucid as air, 
As fo ft' ring breezes kind, as linnets gay, 
Tender as buds, and lavifh as the fpring! 
Yet, haplefs ftate of man! his earlieft youth 
Cozens itfelf; his age defrauds mankind. %&S 

fcibr deem it ftrange that rolling years abrade 
The focial bias. Life's extenfive page, 
"What does but unfold repeated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence I With patriots, friends, 
Sick* ning beneath its ray, enervate fomc, 279 

And others dead, whofe putrid name exhales 
A noifome fcent, the bulky volume teems : 
With kinfmen, brothers, fons, moift'n'ing the 

fhroud, 
Or honouring the grave, with fpecious grief 
Of fhort duration, foon in Fortune's beams 275 
Alert, and wond'ring at the tears* they £bcd. 
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But who (hall favc, by tame pro(aic ft rain, 
That glowing breaft where wit with youth con- 
To fweeten luxury ? The fearful Mule [fpires 
Shall yet proceed, tho* by the fainted gleam 
Of hope infpir'd, to warn the train {he loves. %Zl 

PART THE SECOND. 

IN fome dark fcafon, when the mifty (how'r 
Obicures the fun, and faddens all the fky, 
When linnets drop the wing, nor grove nor ftream 
Invites thee forth to fport thy drooping Mufe, 
Seize the dull hour, nor with regret affign 5 

To worldly prudence. She, nor nice nor coy, 
Accepts the tribute of a joylefs day ; 
She fmiles well-pleas'd when wit and mirth recede, 
And not a Grace and not a Mufe will hear. 
Then from majeftic Maro's awful (train, 10 

Or tow'ring Homer, let thine eye defcend 
To trace, with patient indufhy, the page 
Of income and expenfe : and, oh ! beware 
Thy breaft, felf-xatt'ring; place no courtly fmile, 
No golden promife of your faithleft Mufe, 15 

Nor latent mine whicn Fortune's hand may ihew, 
Amid thy folid ftore: the Siren's fbng 
Wrecks not the lift'ning failor half fb fare. 
See by what avenues, what devious paths 
The foot of Want, detefted, fteals along. *© 

And bars each fatal pafs! Some few fhort hours * 
Of punctual care, the refufe of thy ye*r, 
On frugal fehemes employ'd, (half give the Mufe 
To ling intrepid many a cheerful day. 

But if too fbon before the tepid gales 2J 

Thy rcfolution melt, and ardent vows, 
In wary hour* preferred, or die forgot, 
Or feem the forcM effect of hazy fkies, 
Then, ere furprife, by whofc impetuous rag« 
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Tkt tiiaffiy fbrt, frith which thy gentler brcaft 3$ 
'* not compare is won, the fong proceeds. 

Know, too, l>y Nature's undiminifh'd law, 
^Throughout her' realms obcy'd, the various part* 
Of deep creation, atoms, fyftems, all, 
Attra& and arcattra&ed; nor prevail* the law 55 
Alone in matter; foul alike with foul 
Aipirefr to join; nor yet in fouls alone, 
In each-idea it imbibes is found 
The kind propenfity ; and when they meet 
And grow familiar, various tho' their tribe, 40 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual raith ; 
That ftuwte rifce world's disjointed frame once 

more 
To chaos yield the fway, amid the wreck 
Their union fl^yuM furvive ; with Roman warmth, 
By facred hofpitable laws endear'd, 45 

Should each idea recollecl its friend. 
* '-Hene then we fix; on this perennial bafc 
Eredk thy fafety and defy the ftorm. 
L»et foffcProfufion's fair idea join 
Her hand, with Poverty ; nor here defift, 50 

Till .o'er the group that forms their various train 
Tfidu ting loud hymeneals. Let the pride 
Of outward fliew in lading leagues combine 
Wlthfhame thread-bare; the gav vermilion face 
Of rafli Intemperance be difcreetly pair'd 55 

With fallow hunger ; the licentious joy 
With mean dependence ; ev'n the dear delight 
Of fculpture, paint, intaglios, books, and coins, 
Thy bread, fagacious Prudence ! mail connect 
With filth and beggary, nor difdain to link 60 
With black Infolvency. Thy foul, alarm'd, 
6hall fhun the Siren's voice, nor boldly dare 
To bid the foft enchantrefs fhare thy tread, 
With filch a- train of horrid fiends conjoin'd. 64 

Hot think, ye fordid race ! ye grov'lling minds ! 
I frame the* Jong for you ; for yon the Mule 
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Could other rules impart. The friendly ftraia, 
For gentler bofoms plann'd, to yours would protr 
The juice of lurid aconite, exceed 
Whatever Colchos bore, and in your breaft 70 
Compaffion, love, and friendship, all deftroy. 

It greatly (hall avail, if e'er thy ftores 
Increafe apace by periodic days 
Of annual payment, or thy patron's boon, | 

The lean reward of grofs unbounded praiic I ]$ 
It much avails to feize the prefent hour, 
And, undeliberating, call around 
Thy hungry creditors ? their horrid race 
When once appeas'd, the fmall remaining Store 
Shall rife in weight tenfold, in luftrc rife, So 

As gold improv'd by many a fierce efiay. 
'Tis thus the frugal hu(bandman directs 
His narrow ft re am, if o'er its wonted banks, 
By fudden rains impel I'd, it proudly fwcll; 
His timely hand thro' better tracks convey* ts 
The quick-decreaung tide, ere borne along 
Or thro* the wild morafs, or cultur'd field, 
Or bladed grafs mature, or barren fands. 
It flow deftru&ive, or it flow in vain ! 
But happieft he who fan&ifies expenie ot 

By prefent pay ; who fuhje&s not his fame 
To tradefmen's varlets, nor bequeaths his name, 
His honour'd name, to deck the vulgar page 
Of bafe mechanic, fordid, unfincereT 
There haply, while thy Mufe fublimely fears 95 
Beyond this earthly fpnere, in heav'n's abodes, 
And dreams of nedar and ambrofial fweets, 
Thy growing debt deals unregarded o'er 
The punctual record, till nor Phoebus' fclf, 
Nor fage Minerva's art can aught avail IOQ 

To (both the ruthlefs dun's detcfted rage: 
Frantic and fell, with many a curie profane 
He loads the gentle Mufe, then hurls thee down 
To want, rcmorfe, captivity, andihamc* \ 
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Each public place, the glitt*ring haunts of men, 
With horror fly. Why ioiter near thy bane ?— ■ 106 
Why fondly linger on a hoftile ihore 
Difarm'd, defencelefs ? why require to tread 
The precipice ? or why, alas! to breathe 
A moment's fpace where ev'ry breeze is death? 
Death to thy future peace ! Away, collect 
Tby difiipated mind ; contract thy train 
Of wild ideas, o'er the flow'ry fields 
Of fliew diflus'd, and fpeed to fafer climei. 
Economy prcfents her glafs, accept lie 

The faithful mirror, pow'rful to difclofe 
A thou/and forms unfeen by carelefs eyes, 
That plot thy fate. Temptation in a robe 
Of Tyrian dye, with ev'ry fweet perfum'd, 
Befets thy fenfe ; Extortion follows clofe 1 3© 

Her wanton ftep, and Ruin brings the rear. 
Thefe and the reft ihall her myftcrious glafs 
Embody to thy view ; like Venus kind, 
"When to her lab'ring ion the 'vengeful pow'rs 
That urg'd the fall of Illium (he difplay'd : 135 
He, not imprudent, at the fight declined 
Th* inequal conflict, and decreed to raiie 
The Trojan welfare on fome happier fhore. 
' For here to drain thy fwelling puric await 
A thoufand arts, a thousand frauds attend: 130 
" The cloud-wrought canes, the gorgeous fnuff 

boxes, 
The twinkling jewels, and the gold etwee, 
With all its bright inhabitants, (hall wafte 
Its melting {tares, and in the dreary void 
Leave not a doit behind," Ere yet exhauft 1 35 
Its flimfy folds offend thy pen five eye, 
Away ! embofom'd deep in diftant (hades. 
Nor feen nor feeing, thou may 'ft vent thy fcorn 
Of lace, embroid'ry, purple gems, and gold ! 
There of the farded fop and eflene'd beau, 1 4© 
Ferocious, with a Stoic's frown difclofe 
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Thy manly fcorn, avcrib to tinfel pomp, 
And fluent thine harangue. Bat can thy foal 
Deny thy limbs the radiant grace of drefs, 
Where drefs is merit! where thy graver friend 145 
Shall wifh thee IwrnhVd ! where the fprightly fair 
Demand embellifhment ! ev'n Delia's eye, 
As in a garden, roves, of hues alone 
Inquirent, curious ? Fly theNCurs'd domain; 
Thefe are the realms of luxury and (hew, 150 

No claflk foil ; away ! the bloomy fpring 
Attracts thee hence; the waning autumn warns 5 
Fly to thy native {hades, and dread, ev'n there, 
Left bufy fancy tempt thy narrow date 
Beyond its bounds. Obferve FJorelio's mien : 155 
Wny treads my friend with melancholy ftep 
That beauteous lawn ? why, pcnfive, (frays his eye 
O'er ftatues, grottoes, urns, by critic art 
Propoition'd fair ? or from his lofty dome, 159 
Bright glitt'ring thro' the grove, returns his eye 
Unpleas'd, difconfolate ? And is it love, 
"Difaftrous love, that robs the finifli'd fecnes 
Of all their beauty? ceat'ring all in her 
His foul adores ? or from a blacker caufe 264 

.Springs this remorfeful gloom ? Is confeious guilt 
The latent fource ot more than love's defpair ? 
It cannot be within that polifh'd breaft, 
Where icience dwells, that guilt fliould harbour 
No; 'tis the fad furvey of prefent want [there. 
And paft profufion ! loft to him the fweets 170 
Of yon' pavilion, fraught with ev'ry charm • 
For other eyes ; or if remaining, proofs 
0t criminal cxpeofe ! Sweet interchange 
Of river, valley, mountain, woods, and plains 1 ? 
How gladfome once he rang'd your native turf, ij$ 
Your (imple fcenes, how raptur'd ! ere Expenfe 
Had lavifli'd thoufanefornaments, and taught 
-Convenience to perplex him, Art to pall, 
Pomp to deje<5t, and Beauty to difpieatei 
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Oh t for a foul to all the glare of wealth, 180 
To Fortune's wide exhauftleis tic a fury, 
Nobly fuperior! but let Caution guide 
The coy difpofal of the wealth we fcorn, 
And Prudence be our almoner. AUs ! • • " 

The pilgrim wand'rrng o'er fome diftant clime, 1 8$ 
Sworn foe of avarice ! not difdains to learn 
Its coin's imputed worth, the deftin'd means 
To fmooth his pafiage to the favour'd fhrine. 
Ah ! let not us, who tread this Granger world, 
JLet none who fojourn on the realms of life, 190 
Forget the land is mercenary, nor waile 
His fare ere landed on no venal ftore. 

.Let never bard confult Palladio's rules ; 
Let. never bard, O Burlington !• furvey 194 

Thy learned ast, in Chifwick's dome difplay'd ; 
Dang'rous incentive ! nor with lingering eye ■ 
Survey the window Venice calls her own. 
Better for him with no ingrateful Mufe 
To ling a requiem to that gentle foul X99 • 

Who plann'd the ikylight, which to lavifh bards 
Conveys alone the pure ethereal ray ; 
For garrets him, and fqnalid walls, await, 
Unlefs, pfeiageftil, from this friendly (train 
He glean advice, and fluin the fcribblcr's doom. 
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PART THE THIRD. 

YE T once again, and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling Mufe configns thee. Ere Con- 
tempt, 
Or Want's empoifon'd arrow, ridicule, 
Transfix thy weak unguarded breaft, behold $ 
The poet's roofs, the carelefs poet's, his $ 

Who fcorns advice, ftiall clofc my ferious lay. 

When Gulliver, now great, now little deem'd, 
The plaything of Companion, arrived 
Where learned bofoms their aerial (chemes 
Projected, ftudious of the public weal, 10 

'Mid thefe one fubtler aitift he defcry'd, 
Who cherifli'd in his dufty tenement 
The ipider's web, injurious, to fupplant 
Fair Albion's fleeces ! Never, never may 
Our monarch on fuch fatal purpoie fraile, jj 

And irritate Minerva's beggar'd ions, 
The Melkfham weavers ! Here in ev'ry nook 
Their wefts they fpun, here revell'd uncontroll'd, 
And, like the flags from Wefaninfter's high roof 
Dependent, here their flat t'ring textures wav'd. 70 
Such, fo adorn'd, the cell I mean to fing! 
Cell ever fqualid ! where the (heerful maid 
Will not fatigue her hand, broom never comes, 
That comes to all, o'er whofe quiefccnt walls 
Arachne's unmolefted care has drawn %$ 

Curtains fubfuik, and fave th' expenfe of art* 

Survey thofe walls, in fady texture clad, 
Where wand'ring fnails in many a flimy path, 
Free, unreftrain'd, their various journies crawl ; 
Peregrinations ftrange, and labyrinths 30 

Confus'd, inextricable ! fuch the clue 
Of Cretan Ariadne ne'er explain'd ! 
Hooks 1 angles! crooks! and involutions wild! 
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Mean-time, thils filverM with meanders gay, 

In mimic pride the ihail-wrought tiflue mines, $$ 

Perchance of tabby or of harrateeh, 

Not ill expreffive; fuch the pow'r of fnails ! 

Behold his chair, whofe fradtur'd feat infirm 
And aged cufhion hides ! replete with duft 
The foliag'd velvet, pleafing to the eye 40 

Of great Elifta's reign, but now the fnare 
Of weary gucft that on the fpecious bed 
Sits down confiding. Ah ! difaftrous wight ! 
In evil hour and raihly doft thou truft 
The frawdful conch! for tho' in velvet cas'd, 45 
The fated thigh (hall kifs the dufty floor. 
The traveller thus, that o'er Hibernian plain? 
Hath fhap'd his way, on beds profufe of flow'rs, 
Cowflip, or primroie, or the circular eye 
Of daily fair, decrees to baflc fupine. 50 

And fee ! delighted, down he drop's, iecure 
Of fweet refreshment, cafe without annoy, 
Or lufcious noon-day nap. Ah ! much decciv'd, 
Much rafTring pilgrim i thou noMOon-day nap 
Nor fweet repofe {halt find ; the falfe morafs S5 

4 In qwv'riog undulations yields beneath 

I Thy harden, in the miry gulf enclosed ! 

, And who would truft appearance ? caft thine eye 
Where 'mid machines of heterogeneous form 
His coaf depends ; alas ! his only coat, 60 

Eldeft of things 1 and naplefs, as an heath 
Of finall extent by fleecy myriads graz'd. 

Not difPrent have I feen in dreary vault 
Difplay'd a coffin ; on each fable fide 
The texture unmolefted fecms entire ; 65 

Fraudful, when touch'd it glide* to dud away. 
And leaves the wond'ring fwain to gape, to (tare, 

And with expreffive flirug and piteous figh 
Declare the fatal force of rolling years, 
Or dire extent of frail mortality. 70 

wTJu* aged vefture, fcorn of gazing beaut 
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And formal cits, (thertrfelve* toe' fcapl£ fooni^ 

Both on its fleeve and on its flrirt retas** , 

Full many a pin wide-fparkling : rYw if e'er 

Their well-known creft met his delighted eye, 7$ . 

Tho' wrapt in thought, commercing with the flcy, 

He, gently (looping, fcorn'd not to upfaifr, 

And on each fleeve, as conscious of the ir nic, 

Indenting fix them; nor, when arm'd witk tbc4e, 

The cure of rents and fcpa rat ions dk^, &* 

And chalins enormous, did he vie^r difmiy'd 

Hedge, bramble, thicket, bufh, portending rate 

To breeches, coat, and hofe » had a»y wight 

OF vulgar {kill the tender texture owa'd* 

But gave hi* mind to form a lonnet quaint $S 

Of Silvia's {hoe-ftring, or of Chloe's fail, 

Or fweetly-fafliion'd tip of Celia's ear. 

Alas ! by frequent ufe decays the farce' 

Of mortal art! the refractory robe 

Eludes the tailor's art, eludes hi* own f y*> 

How potent once, in union quaint 40&jein'd! 

See near his bedi(his bed, too faUely cati'd 
The Place of Reft, while it a bard fu(hu*s» 
Pale, meagre, mufe-rid wight ! who read* in yaia 
Narcotic volumes o'er) his candleftick, $6 . 

Radiant machine ! when from the plaftic hand 
Of Mulciber, the may'r of Birmingham*. 
The engine iffu'd ; now, alas ! diiguis'd 
By many an un&uous tide, that wapd'ruag dew* 
Its fides congeal ; what he, perhaps, dlajs, ic% . 
With humour fore'd, and ill-diifcmbled inult, 
Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk 
When o'er its bark the lucid amber, wound 
In many a pleafing fold, incrufts the tree \ ■ 
Or fuits him more the winter's candy'd thorn, ioj / 
When from each branch, anncal'd, the works of f reft 
Pervafive, radiant icicles depend ? 

How fhall I fing the vaiious ill that waits 
The careful foaacttcer ? or who can paint 
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The fhiftrf enormous that in vain he forms no 
To pivch. his panelefs window ; to cement 
His battefd tea-pot, ill-retentive vale. ! » 

*]fowar with ruin ? anxious to conceal 
Want*s fell appearance, of the real i}l A \ , • 

Nor foe nor fearful. Ruin unforefeen . . >xi$ * 
Invades his chattels; Rum will invade,. •. . - 

Will claim hi f s whole invention to repair, . ^ .« : 
Nor dt the grft, for tuneful ends defign'd, ^ 

Allow one part to decorate his fong ; 
While Ridicule, with ever-pointing hand* Iftd - 
Confcious of ev'ry fliift, of ev'ry fhifc 
Indicative, hisinmoft plot betrays, 
Points to the nook, which he his Study call?, 
Pompous and vain ! for thus he might efteem 
His cheft a wardrobe, purfe a treafury ; 135 

And (hews, to crown her full difplay, himfelf 5 . 
One whom the pow'rs above, in place of health 
And wonted vigour, of paternal cot 
Or little farm ; of bag, or fcrip, or ftaff, 
Cup, dim, fpoon, plate, or worldly utenfil, 130 
A poet fram'd ; yet fram'd not to repine, 
And wifli the cobler*s loftieft fite his own ; 
Nor, partial as they feem, upbraid the Fates, 

* "Who to the humbler mechanifm join'd 
Goods fb fuperior, fuch exalted blifs ! 135 

See with what Teeming eafe, what labourM peace, 
He, haplefs hypocrite ! refines his nail, 
His chief amufement ! then how feign'd, howfore'd, 
That care-defying ibnnet which implies 
His debts difenarg'd, and he of half a crown 140 
In full pofleffion, uncontefted right 
And property ! Yet, ah ! whoe'er this wight 

Admiring view, if fuch there be, diftruft 
The vain pretence ; the fxniles that harbour grief, 
As lurks 'the ferpent deep in flow'rs enwreath'd. 
ForewaraM, be frugal, or with prudent rage 146 
IX. D 
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Thy pen de'mqlifli ; chufe the trufticr flail, 

And Weft thofe labours which the choice infpir'd. 

But if thou view' ft a vulgar mind, a wight 

Of common fenfe, who fceks no brighter name, 15a 

Him envy, him admire, him, from thy bread, 

Pre&icnt of future dignities, falute 

Sfcewff, or may'r, in comfortable furs 

Enwrapt, fecure ; nor yet the laureat's crown 

In thought exclude him! he perchance (hall rife 1$$ 

To nobler heights than forefight can decree. 

"When fir'd with wrath for his intrigues difplayVi 
In many an idle fong, Saturnian jove 
VowM lure deftruclibn to the tuneful race, 159 
Appeas'd by fuppliant Pbaebus ; <* Bards," he fcid, 
«* Henceforth of plenty, wealth, and pomp debarred, 
But fed by frugal cares, might wear the bay 
Secure of thunder/'^-Low the Delian bow d f 
Nor at th' invidious favour dar'd repine. 164 
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THE RUIN'D AfeBEY: , 
OR, THE EFFECTS O? SUPERSTtTIQtf. 

AT length fair Peace, with olive crown'd, regaids 
Her lawful throne, and to the facred haiioU 
Of wood or fount th* frighted Mufe returns. 

Happy the bard who, from his native hills, 
Soft muling on a fummer's eve, furveys J 

His azure ftream, with penfile woods enclosed, 
Or o'er tbeglafly furface with his friend; 
Or faithful Fair, thro' bord'ring willows grefcn 
Wafts his fmall frigate. Fearlefs he of fhouU 
Or taunts, the rhet'ric of the wat'ry crew, X& 

That ape confuuon from the realms they rule; 
Fearlefs. of thefe ; who {hares the gentler voice 
Of peace and mufic ; birds of fweeteft fong 
Attune from native boughs their various la" jr. . 
And cheer the foreft , birds of brighter plume 1$ 
With bufy pinion fkim the glitt'ring wave, 
And tempt the fun, ambitious to difplay 
Their ieveral meiit, while the vocal flute 
Or number'd vcrfe, by female voice endear'd, 
Crowns his delight, and mollifies the fcene. ad 

If folitude his wand'ring fteps invite 
To fomc more deep recefa, (for hours there are 
When gay, when focial, minds to Friendfliip's voice 
Or Beauty's charm her wild abodes prefer) 
How pleas'd he treads her venerable (hades, ££ 
Her folemn courts 1 the centre of the grove I 
The root-built cave, by far extended rocks 
Around cmbofom'd, how it fuoths the foul I 
If fcoop*d at firft by fuperftitious hands 
The rugged cell received alone the fhoak $3 
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"Of bigot minds, Religion dwells not here, 
Yet Virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here may.Wtfdom, as (he walks the maze. 
Some ferious truths col left, the rules bf life, 
^.nd fcrious truths of mightier weight than gold! jj 

» t aik not wealth r but let me hoard with care, i 
With frugal cunning, with a niggard's art, j 

A few £ x d pri Qcipfe*, in. early life, 

'Ere indolence impede the fe&rch, explor'd ; 

'Then like old Latimer, when age impairs 40 

My judgment's eye, when quibbling ichools attack 

.My grounded hope, or fubtler wits deride, 
Will 1 not blufh to fliun the vain debate, 
An'd this mine anfwer ; " Thus, 'twas thus I thought, 
My mind yet vigorous, and mj foul entire ; AS 
Thus will I think, averfe to liften more 
To intricate difcuflion, prone to ftray, 

"Perhaps my reafbri may but ill defend 
My fettjed faith ; my mind, with age iinpairM, ' 
Too fure its own infirmities declare. $0 

But I am arm'd by caution, ftudious youth, 
^And early forefignt : now the wind may rife, 
The temped whittle, and the billows roar ; 
My pinnace rides in port, defpoilM and worn, 
Shatter' d by time and ftorms, but while it diuns S5 
Th' inequal conflict, and declines the deep, 
Sees the ftrong veflel fluctuate, Iefs fecure." 

Thus while he ftrays, a thoufand rural fecnes 
Suggeft jnftruction, and inftrudking plcafe. I 

And fee betwixt the grove's extended arms 60 

Ah Abbey's rude remains attract thy view, 
.Gjlt by the mid -day fun : with ling'ring ftep 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to de/troy 
Tree, branch, or fbade, for never fjiall thy'breaft 
Too long deliberate) with tim'rpus h^nd 6$ 

Remove th* obftructive bough ; nor yet refufe, 
Tfco fighing, to deflroy that fav'tite piqe, 
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Rais'dby thine hand, in it? luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that fcreens the vaft remains. 
■Aggriev'd, but conftant as the Roman fire, 79 

The rigid Manlius, when his conqu'ring fon 
Bled by a parent's voice, the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardour timelefsly difplay'd ; 
Nor ceafe till, thro' the gloomy road, the pile. 
Gleam unobftructed : thither oft* thine eye 75 
Shall fweetly wander ; thence returning, {both. 
With penfive fcenes thy philofophic mind. 

Thefe were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
Supcrftition ! hence the dire difeafe 
(Balanc'd with which the fam'd Athenian peft 89 
\Yere a fliort headach, were the trivial pain 
Of tranfient indigeftion) feiz'd mankind. 

Long time fbe rag'd, and fcarce a fouthern gale. 
Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
©f tyrant Rome; but futile all, till flic, , 8$ 

Rome's abler legate, raagnify'd their pow'r, 
And in a thoufand horrid forms attir'd. 

Where then was truth to fanctiiy the page 
Qf Britifh annals ? if a foe expir'd, 
fbe perjur'd monk fubornjd infernal fliriek* 9Q 
And fiends to fnatch at the departing foul 
With hellifh emulation : if a friend, 
High o'er his roof exultant angels tune 
The^r golden lyres, and waft him to thft.&HW- 
'What then were vows, were oaths, were plighted 
faith ? 95 

The fo, vereign's juft, the fubjedfc's loyal pact* 
To cherifh mutual good annull'd and vain, 
By Roman magic, grew, an idle fcroU 
Ere the, frail fan&ion of the wax was cold. 

With t.hee, Plantagenej * ! from qyil frrpiU If£ 
The land a while refpir'd, and all was peace,' 
Then Becket rofe, and, impotent of mino\ 

. * Henry II. ■' " ' '• 
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From regal courts with lawlcfs fury march'd 
The church's blood- ftain'd convi&s, and forgave, 
Bid murdYous priefts the fov'reign frown contemn, 
And with unhallow'd crofier bruis'd the crown. 106 

Yet yielded not fupinely tame a prince 
Of Henry's virtues; lcarn f d, courageous, wife, 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal fonl, 
Firm and erect, the peevifh prieft exil'd, no 

And brav'd the fury of revengeful Rome. 
In vain ! let one faint malady diffiife 
The penfive gloom which Superftitiou loves, 
And fee him, dwindled to a recreant groom, 
Rein the proud palfrey while the priefF afcends ! try 

Was Coeur-de-Lion * blefs'd with whiter days I 
Here the cowl'd zealots with united cries 
Urc'd the crufade ; and fee ! of half ^his ftorcs 
Deipoil'd the wretch whofe wifer bofom chofe 
To kiefs his friends, his race, his native land. I So 

Of ten fair funs that rnllM their annual race, 
Not one beheld him on his vacant throne ; 
While haughty Longchamp f , 'mid his livery*d files 
Of wanton vaflfals, fpoil'd his faithful realm, 
Battling in foreign fields ; collecting wide 1%$ 

A laurel harveft for a pillaged land. 

Oh ! dear-bought trophies ! when a prince deferts 
His drooping realm to pluck the barren fprays 1 

When faithlefs John ufurp'd the fully'd crown, 
What ample tyranny ! the groaning land 130 

Deem'd earth, deem'd hcav a, its foe ! Six tedious 
Our helplefs fathers in defpair obeyM [yea« 

The papal interdict. ; and who obey'd 
The iov'rcign plundered. O inglorious days ! 
When the French tyrant, by the futile grant 1 $$• 
Of papal refcript, claim'd Britannia's throne, 

• Richard L 

t BUhop of Ely, Lord Chancellor. 



MORAL PIECES. Cf 

And durft invade : be fuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not rccall'd in vain ! 

Scarce had the tortur'd ear, dejected, heard 
Rome's loud anathema, but heart lefs, dead I4O 
To ev'ry purpofe, men nor wifli'd to live 
Nor dar'd to die. The poor laborious hind 
Heard the dire curfe, and from his trembling hand 
Fell the negle&ed crook that rul'd the plain ; 
Thence journeying home, in every cloud he fees 14$ 
A vengeful angel, in whofe waving fcroll 
He reads damnation ; fees its fable train 
Of grim attendants penciPd by Defpair 1 

The weary pilgrim from remoter climes 
By painful fteps arriv'd, his home, his friends, t$9 
His offspring left, to lavifh on the fhrine 
Of fbme far-nonour'd faint his coftly (tares, 
Inverts his footftep, iickens at the light 
Of the barrM fane, and filcnt fheds his tear. 

The wretch, whofe hope by ftern oppreflion chasM 
From ev'ry earthly blifs, (till as it faw 156 

Triumphant wrong, took wing and flew to heav'n. 
And refted there, now mourn 'd his refuge loft 
And wonted peace. The (acred fane was barr'd, 
And the lone altar, where the mourners throng' d 
To fupplicate remifEon, fmok'd no more ; l6t 

While the green weed, luxuriant round uprofe. 
Some from their deathbed, whofe delirious faith 
Thro' ev'ry ftage of life to Rome's decrees 
Obfequious, humbly hop'd to die in peace, 165 
Now faw the ghaftly king approach, begirt 
In tenfold terrors ; now expiring heard 
The laft loud clarion found, and HcavVs decree 
With unremitting vengeance barr the ikies 
Nor light the grief, by Superftition wcigh'd, 170 
That their difhonour d corfe, (hut from the verge 
' Of hallow*d earth, or tutelary fane, 
Mod fleep with brutes, their vaffals, on the field, 
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Vnneath fome path, in marie unexorcis'd I 
Ko folemn bell extorts a neighbour's tear ! I?f 
Wo tongue of pricft pronounce their foul fecure, 
JJor fondcft friend aUnre their peace obtain'd ! 

The pried, alas ! fo boundlefs was the ill ! 
He, like the flocjt he piltag'd, pin'd forlorn 5 
The vivid vermeil fled his fady cheek, ift? 

And his big paunch, diftcnded with the fpoils, 
Of half his floc^, emaciate, groan'd beneath 
Superior pride and mightier luft of pow'r! 
Twa6 now Rome's fpndeft friend, whofc meagre 

hand 
Told to the midnight lamp his holy beads j8j 
With nice precision, felt tne deeper wpuo4» 
As his gull'd foul rever'd the conclave more. 

Whom did the ruin fpare ! for wealth, for pow'r, 
Birth, honour, virtue, enemy, and friend, 
Sunk helplcfs, in the dreary gulf involv'd, 190 
And one capricious curie envclop'd all ! 

Were kings fecure ? in towering ftations born, 
In flatt'ry nurs'd, inur'd to fcorn mankind, 
0r view dimini(h,'d from their fite fublitne; 
As when a (hepherd. from tjie lofty brow 19$ 

Of fome proud cliff ijirycys his lefs ning floe): 
III fhowy groups diffuiive feud the vale. 
' A while the furious menacp John returned, 
And breath'd defiance loud. Alas ! too foou 
Allegiance fick'ning, fa w his fpv'reign yjeld . ftOQ 
An angry prey to icruples not his own. 
The loyal foldier, girt around with ftreugth, 
Who ftole frQm mirth and wine his bloomipg ye^rs* 
And fciz'd the fauchipn, refolute to gu^rd 
Hisfovereign's right, impalfy'd at the news, tyf 
Finds the firm bias of {lis foul reyers'd 
For foul defertion, drops the lifted fteel, 
And quits Fame's noble harveft, to expire 
The death of monks, of furfeitaafioii^pth! . . 
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At length, fatigu'd with wrpng$ rl tj*e feifrik king 
Drain'd From his land its fmall r etna icing Stores ail 
7 To buy remiHion. But could theie obtain ! 
No ! r.efolute in wrongs the prieft obdur'd, 
Till crawling bafe to Rome's depute^ flaye*-. 
His fame, his people, and his crown, lje, gave, MS 
Mfan monarch! flighted, brav'd, abhorr ^, jbefpre ! 

And now, appeas'd by delegated fway; . ' 

The wily pontiff icorns not to recall 
His interdictions. Now the facred doors 
A.dmit repentant multitudes, prepared 030 

To buy deceit : admit obfdquious tribes • 
Of fatraps! princes! crawling to the ihrine. 
Of fainted villainy ! the pompous tomb 
Dazzling with gems and gold, or in a cloud 
Of incenfe wreath'd, amidft a drooping land %%% 
That figh'd for bread ! *Tis thus the Indian cloye 
*l)ifplays its verdant leaf, its crimfon flow'r, 
And (beds its odours, while the flocks around 
Hungry and faint, the barren fands explore 
Id vain ! nor plant nor herb endears the foil, 230 
Drain'd and exhauft to fwcll its thirfty pores, 
And furnifh luxury — Yet, yet in vain 
Britannia drove ! and whither artful Rome 
Carcfs'd orcurs'd her, Superftition rag'd, 
And blinded, fetter'd, and difpoil'd, the land. 235 

At length fome murd'rous monk, with pois'nous 
art, 
ITxpeli'd the life Ids brethren robb'd of peace. 

For yet furccas'd with John's difaftrious fate 
Pontific fury Englifli wealth exhauft, 
The fequent reign* beheld the beggar'd fliore 240 
Grim with Italian ufurers, prepar'd 
To lend, for griping unexampled hire, 
To lend — what Rome might pillage uncontrolled, 

* Henry III. who cancelled the Magna Qharta. 
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For now with more extend ve havoc rag*d 
Relcntlefs Greg'ry/.with a thoufand arts, . 344 
And each repacious, born to drain the world ! 
Nor ftiall the Mufe repeat how oft' he blew 
The erotic's trumpet ; then for fums of gold 
Annull'd the vow, and bade the falfe alarm. 
' Swell the grofs hoards of Henry or his own : 250 
Nor (hall {he tell how pontiffs dar'd repeal 
The bell of charters ! dar'd abfolve the tie 
If British kings, by legal oath reftrain'd : 
• Nor can flie dwell on argofies of gold 254 

From Albion's realm to fervile fliores convey'd, 
Wrung from her fons, and fpecded by her kings f 
Oh, irkfome days ! when wicked thrones combine 
With papal craft to gull their native land ! 

Such was our fate while Rome's director, taught 
Of fubje&s born to be their monarch's prey, 260 
To toil for monks, for gluttony to toil, 
For vacant gluttony ; extortion, fraud, 
For av'rice, envy, pride, revenge,, and (name ? 
O doctrine breath'd from Stygian caves ! exhaTd 
From inmoft Erebus ! — Such Henry's reign ! %6$ 
Urging his loyal realm's reluctant hand 
To wield the peaceful fword, by John erewhile 
Forc'd from its fcabbard, and with burnifh'd lance 
Eflay the favage cure, domeflic war ! 

And now fome nobler fpirits chas'd the mi ft 270 
Of gen'ral darknefs. Grofted* now adorn 'd 
The mitred wreath he wore, with Reaion's fword 
StaggVing Delufion's frauds ; at length beneath 
Rome's interdict expiring calm, refign'd 
No vulgar foul, that dar'd to Heav'n appeal ! 27$ 
JJut, ah ! this fertile glebe, this fair domain, 
Had well nigh ceded to the flothful hands 
Of monks libidinous, ere Edward's care 
The lavifh hand of deathbed Fear reftrain'd. 
Yet was he clear of Supcrftition's taint ? • a8o 

^* Eifhop of Lincoln, called Malleus Romanorum. 
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He too, mifdeemful of his wholefome law, 

Ev'n he, c jpiring, gave his treafur'd gold ♦ 

To fasten monks on Salem's diftant foil ! 

Tfes, the Third Edward's breaft, to papal fway 
So little prone, and fierce in honour's caufe, 385 
Could Superftition quell ! before the tow'rs 
Of haggard Paris, at the thunder's voice 
He drops the fword, and iigns ignoble peace ! 

' But frill the Night, by Romifh art diffus'd, $89 
Collects her clouds, and with flow pace recedes ; 
When, by foft Bourdeau's braver queen approv'd, 
Bold Wiciliff rofe : and while the bigot pow'r 
Am id ft her native darknefs fkulk'd jecure, 
The demon vanifli'd as he fpread the'day, 
So from his bofom Cacus breathM of ola 395 

The pitchy cloud, and in a night of fmokc 
Secure, a while his recreant life fuftajn'd, 
Till.fam'd Alcides, o'er his fubtleft wiles 
Victorious, cheer'd the ravag'd nations round. 

Hail honoured Wickliff! enterpriiing age ! 300 
An Epicurus in the caufe of truth ! 
For tis' not radiant funs, the jovial hours 
Of youthful fpring, an ether all ferene, 
Nor all the verdure of Campania's vales, 
Can chafe religious gloom ! 'Tis rcafon, thought, 
The light, the radiance, that pervades the foul, 
i^nd iheds its beams on heavVs myfterious way i 
As yet this light but glimmer'd, and again 
Brror prevaird ; while kings, by force uprais'd, 
Let loofe the rage of bigots on their foes, 310 
And feek affection by the dreadful boon 
Of licensed murder. Ev'n the kindeft prince. 
The moft extended breaft, the royal Hal! 
All unrelenting herd the Lollards' cry 
Burft from the centre of remorfelefs flames ; 315 
Their flirieks endur'd ! O ftain to martial praiic I 
yfhen Cobhaxn, gca'rous as the noble peer 
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That wear's his honours, paid the fatal price 
Of virtue blooming ere the ftorms were laid ! 

'Twas thus, alternate, truth's precarious flame 
Dfecay'd ot flourifh'd. With malignant eye 
Thy pontiff faw Britannia's golden fleece, , 

Once all 1 his own*, ihvefr her worthier Tons ! 
Her verdant v Allies and her fertile plains ! . 

Yellow wfth grain, abjure his hateful fway ! $%$ 
Btfay'd his vttmof! art, and inly qwn'd , 

No laWdnrS bore proportion to the prize. 
So when.' the tempter view'd, with envious eye, 
The fTrft fair pattern of the female frame, 
All Nature's beauties in one form difolay'd, 330 
And centring tfrefe, in wild amaze he uood ; 
Then only eii vying Heaven's creative hand, 
WUh'd to his 'gloomy reign his .envious arts 
Might winrtbif prize, and doubled ev'ry fiiare. 

And vain were reafon, courage, learning, all, 
Till pov/r secede : till Tudor's wild caprice 336 
Smite on their ca*ufe; Tudor! whofe tyrant reign 
With men tal freedom crownM, the beft of kings 
Might envfous view, and ill prefer their own ! 
Then Wolfey rofe, by nature form^ to feck 340 
Amhition'js trophies, by addrefs to win, 
By temper to enjoy —whole humbler birth 
Taught the J>ai* fce'rfes of pomp to dazzle more. 

nta- fVt>m ir$ tWrlng height with horrid founif 
RufliM thfc prdud Abbey : then the vaulted roofs, 
Torn from tneir walls, difclos'd the wanton fcenc 
Of raonkifli chaflfit j- ! Each angry friar 
Crawl'd from his bedded (trumpet, mutt'ring low 
An ineffectual, ciirfe. The previous nooks 
That, ages' paft, con vey*d the guileful prieft 350 
To play fome image on the gaping crowd 
Imbibe the novel day-light, and expofe, 
Obvious, the fraudful engin'ry of Rome. 
As tho* this op'nirig earth to nether realms 
Should flaflx meridian day, the hooded race 355 
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Shudder, abafh'd to find their cheats difplay'd, 
And, eonfcious of their guilt, and pleas'd to wave 
Its feaiful meed, refign'd their fair domain. 
Nor yet Aipine, nor void of rage, retlr'd 
XJjc p*ft gigantic, whofc revengeful ftroke 360 
Tinged the red annals of Maria's reign, 
When from the tend'reftbreaft each wayward prieft 
Could banifh mercy and implant a fiend ! 
When Cruelty the fun'ral pyre uprear'd, 
And bound Religion there, and fir'd the bafe ! 365 
When the fame blaze, which on each tortur'd limb 
Fed with luxuriant rage, in ev'ry face 
Triumphant faith appeared, and fmiling hope, 
O blefs'd Eliza ! from thy piercing beam 
Forth flew this hated fiend, the child of Rome ; 
Driv'n to the verge of Albion, lingered there, 371 
Then with her James receding, caft behind 
One angry frown, and fought more fervile climes. 
Henceforth they ply'd the long continued tafk 
Of righteous havoc, covering difrant fields 375 
With the wrought remnants of the fhatter'd pile, 
'While thro* the land the muling pilgrim fees 
A. tradk of brighter green, and in the midft 
Appears a mould'ring wall, with ivy crown'd, 
Or Gothic turret, pride of ancient days ! 380 

Now but of ufe to grace a rural fcene, 
To bound our viftas, and to glad the fons 
Of George's reign, referv'd for fairer times ! 3S5 



XI. 



LOVE AND HONOUR i 

Bed neqoc Medorum filvae, ditiffima terra 
Nee pulcher Granges, atqtic auro turbidu? Hacmus, 
Laudibus Angligenum certent; Don Badfcra, nee 
Totaqoe turrifers Panchaia pinguis arenis. [lndi, j 

I 

IMITATION. 

Yet let not Median woods (abundant trail!) 
Nor Ganges* fair, nor Hzinusf, milet-tike, 
Pioudof his hoarded gold, prtlumetovyc [Ba&rak 
With Britain's boaft and praife; nar Perdan 
Nor India's coafts, nor all Panckaia's§ lands, 
Rich, and exulting in their lofty towers. 

LET the green olive glad Hefpcrian fhorcs j 
Her tawny citrcva and her orange groves, 
Thefe let Iberia boaft; but if in vain 
To win the Granger plant's difTufive fmile 
The Briton labours, yet our native minds, 5 

Our conftant bolbms-, thefe the dazzled world 
May view with envy ; thefe Iberian dames 
Survey with fix'defteem and fond deure. 

Haplefs Elvira ! thy difaftrous fate 
May well this truth explain, nor ill a<joi a zo 

The British lyre; then chiefly if the Mufe, 
Nor vain nor partial, from the fimple guife « 

* Ganges— the greateft river which divides the 
Indies in two parts. 

f Haemus — an high mountain, dividing ThracC 
andTheflaly. 

$ Ba&ra — the Ba&rians, provincials of Perfia. 1 

§ Panchaia — a country of Arabia Felix, fruitful 
in frankincenie and various fpices; remarkable 
alfo for its many towers and lofty buildings. 



Y MORAL. PIECES. 75 

. Of ancient record catch the penfive lay, 
And iu lefs grov'llinj* accents give to fame. 
Elvira ! lovelieft maid ! th' Iberian realm 15 

■ Could boad no purer bread, to fprightlier mind, 
No race more fplendent, and no form Co fair. 
Such was the chance of war, this peerlefs maid. 
In life's luxuriant bloom, enrich'd the ipoil 
OfBritHh victors, vicVry'snobJed pride! 20 

She, fhc alone, amid the vailful train 
Of captive maids, affign'd to Henry's care, 
Lord of her life, her fortune and her fame ! 
' He, gen'rous youth !• with no penurious hand 
The tedious moments that unjoyous roll 95 

Where Freedom's cheerful radiance (nines no more 
Eflay'd to fuften ; confeious of the pang 
That Beauty ftrels, towafte its fleeting hours 
In fome dim fort, by foreign rule reftrain'd 
Fa* from the haunts of men or eye of day ! 30 

Sometimes, to cheat her bofom of its cares, 
Her kind protector number'd o'er the toils 
Himfclf had worn ! the frowns of angry feas, 
Or hoftile rage, or faithlefs friend, more fell 
Tlian dorm or foe; if haply flie might find 35 

Her qares diminiih'd ; fruitlefs fond eflay ! 
Now to her lovely hand, with modefl awe, 
The tender lute he gave; flie, not averfc, 
Nor deditute of (kill, with wilting band 
Call'd forth angelic drains ; the facred debt 40 
! Of gratitude, fnc faid,. whofejuft commands 
Still might her hand with equal pride obey ! 

Nor to' the melting founds the nymph refus'd • 
Her vocal art; harmonious as the drain 
Of fome impriibn'd lark, who, daily cheer'd 45 
By guardian cares, repays them with a fbng, 
Nor droops, nor deems fwcet liberty refign'd^ 

The fong, not artlefs, Ijad (he fram'd to paint 
Pifadrous paflion ; how, by tyrant laws 
Of idiot cuftom fwayM, fome tbft-ey'd fair 50 

£ Z 



Lov'd only one, nor dar'd that love reveal ! 
How the foft anguifh banilh'd frem her cheek 
Thc^daroafk rofe fullblown ; a fever came, 
And from her bofom forc'd the plaintive tale ; 
Then, fwift as light, he foueht the love-lorn maid, 
But vainly fought her, torn by fwifter fate 56 , 
To join the tenants of the myrtle {hade, 
host'* mournful vi&ims on the plains below. 
1 Sometimes, as Fancy fpoke the pleating tafk, 
She taught her artful needle to difpiay 60 

The vanous pride of fpring ; then fwift upfprung. 
Thickets of myrtle, eglantine, and rofe : 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent, 
A train of bufy Loves ; fome p}uckthe flow'r, 64 
Some twine the garland, fome with grave grimace 
Around a vacant warrior caft the wreath. 
'Twas paint, 'twas life ! and fure to piercing eyes 
The warrior's face depi&ur'd Henry's mien. 

Now had the gen'rous chief with'joy perus'd 
The royal fcroll, which to their native home, 70 
Their ancient rights, uninjured, unredeemed, 
Reftor'd the captives. Forth with rapid haftc 
To glad his fair Elvira's ear he fprung, 
Fir tl by the blifb he panted to convey ; 
But nVcl in vain ! Ah! what was his amaze, 75 
His food diftrefs, when o'er her palled face 
Dejection reign'd, and from her lifelefs hand 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair unfinifh'd flow'r! 
.^pcechlefs ihe flood ; at length with accents faint, 
" Well may my native ihore," fhe faid, ** refound 
Thv monarch's praife; and ere Elvira prove & 
Of thine forgetful, flow'rs (hall ceafe to feel 
The foft'ring breeze, and Nature change her laws?' 
'And now the grateful editSt wide alarm!d 
The Britifh hoft. Around the fmiling youths, $$ 
Call'<l to their native Icenes, with willing haftc 
Their fleet unmoor, impatient of the love 
That weds each bofom to its native foil. 
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• The patriot paffion ! ftrong in ev'iy clime,! 
How juftly theirs who find no foreign fweets 90 
To diffipate their lpves or match their own. 
Not fo Elvira ! fhe, difaftrous maid ! 
Wa* doubly captive ! pow'r nor chance could loofe 
The fubtle bands ; (he lovM her gen'rous foe : 
She, where her Hen'iy dwelt, her Hcn'ry fmil'd, g$ 
Could term her native (hore ; her native fhorc 
By him defer ted, fome unfriendly ftrand, 
Strange, bleak, forlorn, 3 defert wafte and wild. 

The fleet carcen'd, the wind propitious fiH'd 
The fwelling fails, the glitt'ring tranfports way'd 
Their pennants gay, and halcyons* azure wing, 
With flight aufpicious fkimm'd the placid main. 

On her lone couch in tears Elvira lay, 
And chid th' officious wind, the tempting fea, 
And wiuYd a dorm as merciiefs as tore Iftf 

H*r lab 1 ring bofom. Fondly now (he drove 
To banifli paffion ; now the vafTal days, 
The captive moments, that fo fmoothly part, 
By many an act recall'd ; now from her lute 
With trembling fingers cail'd the fa v'ritc founds IIO 
Which Henry deign'd to praife v and now efiay'd, 
With mimic chains of ulken fillets wove, 
To paint her captive ltate ; if any fraud 
Might to her love the plea fin g fcenes prolong, 
And with the dear, idea feaft the foul. 1 1$ 

But now the chief return'd, prepar'd to launch 
On Ocean's willing bread, and bid adieu 
To his fair pris'ner. She, foon as (he heard 
His hated errand, now no more conceal'd 
The raging flame, but with a Spreading blufli JiO 
AndTifing figh the latent pang difclos'd. 

" Yes, gen'rous youth [ I fee thy bofora glow • 
M With virtuous tranfport* that the talk is thine 
" To folvc my chains, and to my weeping friends, 
ts And cv.Vy longing relative, reftore l«5 

** A foft-ev'd maid, a mild offencele/s prev ! 
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But know, my Soldier ! never youthful mind, 
Torn from the lavifh joys of wild expenfe 
By him he loath'd, and in a dungeon bound I1Q 
To languish out his bloom, could match the pains 
This ill-flarr'd freedom gives my tortur'd mind. 

" What eall I freedom : is it that thefe limbs. 
From rigid bolts fee u re, may wander far 
From him I love ? Alas ! ere I may boaft 
That facred blefiing ibme fuperior pow'r 135 

To mortal kings, to fubl unary thrones, 
Mud loofe my patiion, muft unchain my foui : 
Ev'n that I loathe ; all liberty I loathe ! 
But raoft thejoylefs privilege to gaze 
With cold indin 'rence where deiert is love. 140 

•* True, I was born an alien to thofe eyes 
I afk alone to plcafe, my fortune's crime! 
And, ah! this jlatter'd form, by drefs endcar'd 
Tq Spanifli eyes, by drefs may thine offend, 
WhilA: I, ill-fated maid ! brdain'd to ftrivc 145 
With cuflom's load beneath its weight expire. 

u Yet Henry's beauties knew in foreign garb 
To vanquifh me ; his form, howe'er diiguis'd, 
To me were fatal ! no fantaftic robe 
That e^r Caprice invented, Cuftom wore, 150 
Oi> Folly fmil'd on, could eclifpe thy charms. 

" Perhaps by birth decreed, by Fortune plac'd 
Thy country's foe, Elvira's warmeft plea 
Seems but the fubtler accent fraud inipires: 
My tend'reft glances but the ipecious flowers, 155 
That {hade the viper while ihe plots her wound. » 
And can the trembling candidate of love 
Awake thy fears ? and can a female bread, 
By ties of grateful duty bound, enihare ? 
Is there no brighter mien, • no foftcr fmile 160 ' 
For Love to wear, to dark Deceit unknown ? 
Heav'n fearch my foul ! and if thro* all its cells 
Lurk the pernicious drop of pots'nous guile, 
Full on my fencelefs head its phial'd wrath 
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May Fate exhauft, and for my happiefr. hour 165 
Exalt the vengeance I prepare for' thee ! 

«* Ah me \ nor Henry's nor his country's foe, 
On thee I gaz'd, and Reafon foon difpell'd 
Dim Error's gloom, and to thy favour'd ifle 
Affign'd hi* total merit, unreftrain'd. 170 

Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye ! 
Twas theie my fancy faw the Virtues dwell, 
The Loves, the Graces, play, and hlefs'd the foil 
That nnrtur'd thee ! for Aire the Virtues form'd 
Xhy gen'rous breaft, the Loves, the Graces, 

plaonM 17 S 

Thy ftapely limbs. Relation, birth, efTay 
Their partial pow'r in vain ; again 1 gaz'd, 
J&nd Albion's ifle appear'd amidft a tract 
Of favage waftcs, the darling of the ikies ! 1 79 
And thou by Nature form'd, by Fate aflign'd, 
To paint the genius of thy native fhore'. [fcene 

«* 'Tis true, with flow'rs, with many a dazzling- 
Of burninYd plants, to lure a female eye, 
Iberia glows; but, ah! the genial fun 
That gilds the lemon's fruit, of fcents the flow'r, 
On Spanifli minds, a nation's nobler boaft ! 186 
Beams forth ungentle influences. There 
Sits Jealoufy cnthrou'd, and at each ray . 
Exultant Ughts his flow-confirming fires. 
Not fueh thy charming region ; long befor* 190 
My fweet experience taught me to decide 
Of Engiifh worth, the found had pleas'd mine ear* 
Is there that favage coaft, that rude fojourn, 
Stranger to Britifh worth ? the wojth which form* 
The kindefr friends ; the nioft tremendous foes.: 
Firft, bed fupports of liberty and love ! 196 

No, let fubje<Sted India, wh'ile fhe throws 
O'er Spanifli deeds the veil, vour praife refound. 
Long as I heard, or ere in ftory read 
Of Engiifh fame, my bias'd partial brcaft so* 

Wifli'd them iuccefs ; and happicft ilie, 1 cry'd, 

• E 4 
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Of women happieft fhe, who fhare the love, 

The fame, the virtue*, of an Englilh lord. 

And now what (hall I fay ? Blcfs'd be the hour 

Your fair-built vefTels touch'd th' Iberian ihore* : 

Blefs'd, did 1 fay, the time ? if I may blcfs zo6 

That lov*d event, let Henry's fmile declare. 

Our hearts and cities won, will Henry's youth 

Forego its nobler conqueft ? will he flight 

The foft endearments of the lovelier fpoil ? aid 

And yet Iberia's fons, with ev'ry vow 

Of laiting faith, have fworn thefe humble charms 

Were not excell'd; the fource of all their pains, 

And love her juft defert, who fues for love, 

But fues to thee, while natives ugh in vain. . %l$ 

" Perhaps in Henry's eye (for vulgar mind* 
Diffent from his) it fpreads an hateful ftain 
On honeft Fame amid his train to bear 
A female friend. Then learn, my gentle youth! 
Kot Love himfclf, with all the pointed pains %V> 
That (lore his quiver, fliall feduce my foul 
From honour's laws. Elvira once deny'd 
A confort's name, more fwift than lightning flies 
When elements difcordant vex the iky, £24 

Shall, blufhing, from the form Hie loves retire. 
" Yet if the fpecious wifli the vulgar voice 
Has titled Prudence, fways a foul like thine, 
In gems*' or void what proud Iberian dame 
Echpfes me r Nor paint the dreary ftorms M9 
Or hair-breadth 'fcapes that haunt the bound Ids 

deep, 
And force from tender eyes the filent tear; 
When Mem'ry to the penfive maid fuggefts 
In full contract the fafe domeftic fecne 
For thefe refign'd. Beyond the frantic rage 
Of conqu' ring heroes brave, the female mind, 435 
When fteel'd by love, in Love's moft horrid way 
Beholds not danger, or, beholding, fcorns. 
Hcav'n take my life* but let it crown my love V* 
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She ceas'd, and ere his words her fate decreed, 
Impatient,, watch'd the language of his eve : 240 
''There Pity dwelt, and from its tender fphere 
Sent looks of love, and faithlefs hopes infpir'd. 
*' Forgive .me, gen'rous maid!" the youth re- 
turned, 
, «« If by thy. accents charm'd, thus long I bore 
To let Aich fweetnefs plead, alas ! in vain ! 245 
Thy virtue merits- more than crowns can yield 
Of folid bliis, or happieft love beftow : 
But ere from native Chores I plough'd the main, 
To one dear maid, by virtue and by charms 
Alone endeared, my plighted vows I gave, 250 
Ta guard my faith, whatever chance (hould wait 
My warring {word : if conqueft, fame, and fpoil, 
Grac'd my return, before her feet to pour 
The glitt'ring trcafure, and the laurel wreath, 
Enjoying conqueft then, and fame and fpoil : 1$$ 
If Fortune frown'd advrrfe, and Death forbade \ 
; The hlifsful union, with my lateft breath 
! To dwell on Medway's and Maria's name. 

This ardent vow deep-rooted, from my foul 
. No dangers tore ; this vow my bofom fiVd a£o 
I To conquer danger, and the fpoil enjoy. 

Her (hall I leave, with fair events elate, [love ? 
I Who crown 'd mine humbled f 01 tune with her 
Her {hall I leave, who now, perchance, alone 
Climbs the proud cliff, and chides ray flow return? 
And ihall that vefl'el, whofe approaching (ails iSS 
Shall fwell her breaft with ccftafics, convey 
Death to her hopes, and auguifli to her foul? 
No ! may the deep my villain corfe devour, 
If all the wealth Iberian mines conceal, 370 

I If .all the charms Iberian maids difclofe, 
If thine, Elvira, thine uniting all 1 
Thus far prevail — nor can thy virtuous bread 
Demand what honour, faith, and love, denies.** 

E5* '• 
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" Oh ! happy ftie," rcjoin'd the penfive maid, %jS 
u Who fliares thy fame, thy virtue and thy love ! 
And be flie happy \ thy diftinguilh'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicates^ her claim. 
Farewell my lucklefs hopes ! my flaft'ring dreams 
Of rapt'rous days ! my guilty fait, farewell ! a86 
Yet fond howe'er my plea, or deep the "wound 
That waits my fame, let not the random, fhaft 
Of Ccnfure pierce with me th' Iberian dimes ; 
They love with caution, and with happier ftars. 
v And, oh! bypitymov'd, reftrain the taunts 285 
Of levity, nor brand Elvira's flame; 
By merit rais'd, by gratitude approval, 
By hope confirmed, with artlcfs truth reveai'd, 
Let, let me fay, but for one matchlefs maid aSflr 
Of happier birth, with mutual ardour crown'd. 

" Thefe radiant gems, which burnifli Happiaefs, 
But mock Misfortune, to thy fav'rite's hand 
With care convey ; and well may fuch adorn 
Her cheerful front, who finds in thee alone 
The iburce of ev'ry tranfport, but difgrace 495 
My penfive breaft, which, doom'd to lafting woe, 
In thee the fource of ev'ry blifs refign. [gem 

" And now, farewell, thou darling youth ! the 
Of Englifli merit ! Peace, content, and joy, 
And tender hopes, and young deiires, farewell ? 
Attend, ye fmiling Train ! this gallant mind 30 1 
Back to his native fhbres ; there fweetly fmooth, 
His evening pillow, dance around his groves, 
And where he treads with vi'lets paint his way : 
But leave Elvira ! leave her, now no more 305 
Your frail companion ! inthe facred cells 
Of foroe lone cloifter Jet me fhroud my fhame ? 
There to the matin bell, obfequious, pour 
My conftant orifons. The wanton Loves 309 
And gay Deiires fhall fpy the glimm'ring towVs, 
And wing their flight aloof: but reft confirm'd^ 
That never &ajl Eivka's tongue conclude 
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Her fhortcftjprayr ere Henry's dear fuccefs 
The warmell accent of her zeal employ." 

Thus %>ke the weeping fair, whole artlefs mind, 
Impartial, fcorn'd to model her eileero 
By native cuftoms,. drefs, and face, and air, ., , ; 
And mariners, left ; nor yet rcfolv'd in Vain. 
He, bound by prior love, the folemn vow 
Giv'n and receiv'd, to {oft companion gave 320 
A tender-war; then with that lcfnd adieu 
EfteemcooW warrant, weary'd Heaven with pray'rs 
To ihield that tender breaft he left-forlorn. 

He ccas'd, and to the .cloifter's penfive fcene 
Elvira fh.ap'4 her folitary way. . . 3*5 



THE SCHOOLMISTRESS. 

IN IMITATION OF SPENSER. 

Audits voces, yagitus en ingens, 

Infantumquc animsB flcntes in limiqe primo. Virg. 

IMITATION. 

And mingled founds and infant plainu we hear, 
Jhat pierce, the-entrancc IhrUl, and wound the 
tender ear. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

What particulars in Spcnfer were imagined moft 
proper for the Author's imitation on this occa- 
lion are his language, his fimplicity, his manner 
of defcription, and a peculiar tendernefs of fen* 
timent remarkable throughout his works. 



AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn,, 
To think how modeft worth negle&ed lie*., 
While partial Fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Such deeds alone as pride and pomp diiguiie, 
Deeds of ill fort, and mifchievous emprize ; 5 

Lend me thy clarion, Goddefs ! let me try 
To found the praife of Merit ere it dies, 
Such as I oft' have chaunced to efpy 
hod in the dreary fliades of dull obfeurity, 

II. 
In ev'ry village mark'd with little fpire, I* 

EmbowVd in trees, and hardly known to fame, 
There dwells, in lowty fhed and mean attire, 
A matron old, whom we Schoolmiflrefs name, 
Who boafU uaruly brats with birch to tame 5 



i 
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Tfu?y grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 15 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentless dame^ 
And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent, 
.For unkempt hair, or talk unconn'd, are foley fiient. 

III. 
And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree, 
Which Learning near her little dome did ftowc, *© 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fee, 
Tho' now fo wide its waving-branches flow, 
And work the fimple vaflals mickle woe : 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew, . - 
$ut their limbs fhudder'd.and their pulfe beat low,«5 • 
And as they look'd they found their horror grew, 
And fhap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

IV. 
So have I feen (who has not may conceive) 
. SA lifelefs phantom near a garden plac'd, 
. op doth it wanton birds of peace bereave 3« 

ff fport, offbng, ofpleafure, ofrepaft; 

hey ftart, they Clare, they wheel, they lookaghaft; 
Sad fervitude r fuch comfortlefs annoy 
' Nfay no bold Briton's riper age e'er tafle ! 
Ne fuperftition clog his dance of joy, 33 

Ne vifion empty, v«in, his native blifs deflroy, 

V. 

Near to this dome is found a patch fa green, 
On which %he tribe their gambols do difplay, 
And at Hie door imprisoning board is feen, 
Left weakly wights of fnialler fize (liquid ftray, 40* 
Eager, perdie, to bafk in funny day ! 
The noifes intermixed, which thence refound, 
Do Learning's little tenement betray, 
Where (its the dame, difguis'd in look profound, 
And eye* her Fairy throng,and turns her wheel a* 
round. 



VI. 
Her cap, far witer than the driven foowe, * 46 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield ; 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, 1 trowe, 
As is the harebell that adorns the fkhi ;. 
And in her hand, for fcepter, fhe does wield .co 
Tway birchen fprays, with anxious fear, eptwin'd, 
With dark dlflruft, and fad repentance fiH'd^ 
And ftcdraft hate, arid iharp affliction* j#in'd,. 
And fury uncontroul'd, and chaftifement unkind. 

VII. 
JFew but have kerni'd, in femblance meetpourtray'd, 
The childifh faces of old JEot's train, 56 

Libs Notus, A utter * : thefe in frowns arrayed, 
How then would fare or earth, or fley, or main, 
Were the ftern god to give his flaves the rein ? 
And were not flie rebellious breads to quell,, 60 
And were not (he her ftatutes to maintain, 
The cot no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell 
Where comely Peace ofMind,anddeccntOrdcr dwell. • 

VIII. 
A ruflet ftole was o'er herflioulders thrown, 
A ruflet kirtle fene'd the nipping air ; 6$ 

'Twas fimple ruflet, but it was her own ; 
'Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair; 
'Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare ; 
And, footh to fay, her pupils, rang'd around, 
Thro' pious awe did term it pafling rare, 70 • 

For they in gaping wonderment abound, 
And think, no doubt, {he been the gt eat eft wight, 
on ground. 

IX. 
Albeit neflatt'ry did corrupt her truth, 
No pompous title did debauch her ear, 

* Thefoutfiwett wihd, fouth, &c. &c« 
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Goody, good-woman, goflip, n'aunt, forfeoth,- 75 
Or dame, the fole additions (he did hear ; 
Yet tHefe (he challerig'd, thefe (he held right dear j 
Ne would efteem him a (51 as might behove 
Who fhould not honour'd eld with thefe revere ; 
For acver title yet fo mean could prove, So 

But there was eke a mind which did that title love* 

X. 
One- ancient hen (he took delight to feed, . 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame, , . 

Which ever and anon, impell'd by need, 
Into her fchooi, begirt with chickens, came, 85 
Such favour did her palt depot tment claim ; 
And if negle& had laviuYd on the ground , 
Fragment of bread, die would collect the fame , 
For well (he knew, and quaintly could expound, 89 
What fin it were to waftc the lmalleft crumb (he 

found. 

XI. 
Herbs, too, (he knew, and well of each could (peak, 
That in her garden fipp'd the filv'ry dew, 
Where no vain flow'r difclos'd a gaudy fheak, 
But herbs for ufe, and phyfic, not a few, 
Of gray renown, within thofe borders grew; 9$ 
The tufted balil, pun provoking thyme, 
Frefh bauxn, and marygold of cheerful hue, 
The lowly gill, that never dares to climb, 
And more I fain would fing, draining here to 

rhyme* 

XIJ. 
Yet euphrafy may not be left unfung, 100 

That gives dim eves to wander leagues around, 
And pungent radifh, biting infant's tongue, 
And plaintain ribb'd, that heals the reaper's wound, 
And marj'ram (wect, in fliep herd's polie found, 
And lavender, whofe fpikes of azure bloom loj 
Shall be, crewhile, in arid bundles bound, 
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To Turk atmdft tfcc labours of her loom, 

And crown her kerchiefs clean with micklc rare 

perfume. 

XIII. 
And here trim rofemarine, that whilom crown'd 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer IIO 

Ere, driv'n from its envy'd ute, it found 
A facred (belter for its branches here. 
Where edgd with gold its glutting fkirts appear. 
Oh waffel days ! O cuftoms meet and well I 
Ere this was banifh'd from its lofty fphere ; 115 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell, 
Nor ever would (he more with thane and lordling 

dwell. 

XTV. *** 

Here oft the dame, on Sabbath's decent eve, 
Hymned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth did mete; 
If winter 'twere, fhc to her hearth did cleave, iao 
But in her garden found a fummcr-icat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Ifrael's fons, beneath a foreign king, 
While taunting foe-men did a fong entreat, 
All for the nounce untuning ev'ry firing, 1%$ 

Uphung their ufelefs Jyres— Jfinall heart had they to 
Sng. 

XV. 

For flie was juft, and friend to virtuous lore, 
And pafs'd much time in truly virtuous deed ; 
And in thofe elfins' ears would oft' deplore 149 . 
The times when Truth by Popifli rage did bleed, , 
And tortious death was true Devotion's meed ; 
And fimple Faith in iron chains did mourn, 
That nould on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmould'rin g flames did burn : 
Ah r dearcft Lord ! forefend thilk days (houJd c/cr 
return. ' 
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XVI, 
In elbow chair, like that of ScotiGS (tern, 136 

By the (harp tooth of cank'ring Eld defac'd, 
In which, when he receives his diadem, 
Our fov'ririg prince and liefcft liege is plac'd, 
The matron fate, andfome with rank fhegrac'd, 14* 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride!) 
Redrefs'd affronts, for vile affronts, there pafs'd, 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 
But love each other dear, whatever them betide. 

XVII. 
Right well (he knew each temper to defcry, I45 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raife, 
dome with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praife, 
And other fome with baleful fprig (he 'frays : 
Ev'n abfent, {he the reins of pow'r doth hold, 150 
While with auaim arts the giddy crowd flic fways; 
Fore warn'd, if little bird their pranks behold, 
'Twill whifper in her ear, and all the fcene unfold* 

XVIU. 
Lo liow with ftate flie utters the command ! 
Eftfoons the urchins to their talks repair, 155 
Their books, of ftature fmall, they take in hand, 
.Which with pellucid horn fecurea are, 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair ; 
The work fo gay, that on their back is feen 
St. George's high achievements' does declare, 1 60 
On which thilk wight that has y gazing been 
Kent the forthcoming rod, unpleafing fight, I 
ween! 

XIX. 

Ah ! lucklefc he, and born beneath the beam 
Of evil liar ! it irks me whilft I write ! 
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At erft the bard • by Mulla's Olvtfr ftrcflftn, 165 

Oft* as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 

Sigh'd as he Tung, and did in tears indite ; 

For brandiQiiog the tod, the doth begin- 

To loofe the brogues, the ftripling's late delight ! 

And down they drop, appears his dainty fkiii, 17© 

Fair as the furry coat of whiteft ermilin. 

XX. 

O ruthful fcene ! when from a nook obicurc 

His little lifter doth his peril feej 

All playful as {he fate (he grows demure, 

She finis full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 17$ 

She meditates a pray'r tofet him free': 

Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 

(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 

To her fad grief that fwells in either eye, 1 79 

And wrings her fo that all for pity fhe could die 

XXT. 
Ko longer can flie now her fluieks command, 
And hardly fhe forbears, thro' awful fear, 
To ruflien forth, and, with prefumptuous hand, 
To ftay harfhrjulHce in its mid careet. 
On thee fhe calls, on thee, her parent dear ! 185 
(Ah ! too remote to ward the fnameful blow !) 
She .fees no kind dome flic vifage near, 
And foon a flood of tears begins to flow, 
And gives a loofc at laft to unavailing woe, 

XXII. 
But, ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace? 190 
On what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hue that dyes hi,s looks amain ? 
The' plenteous thow'r'that does his check dlftain? 

* Spenfer. 
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When he in abject wife implores the dame, 195 
Ne hopeth aught of fweet repiieve to gain, 
Or when from high Ihe levels well her aim, 
, And thro' the thatch his cries each falling ftroke 
proclaim. 
• XXlIT. 

The other tribe, aghaft, with fore difmay 
Attend, and conn their taiks with mickle care; 200 
By turns, aftony'd, ev'ry twig furvey, 
And from their fellows' hateful wounds beware, 
Knowing, I wift, how each the fame may fhare ; 
Till fear has taught them a performance "meet, 
And to the well-known cheft the dame repair, 205 
Whence oft' with fugar'd cates ihe doth 'em greet. 
And gingerbread y-rare,now,certes, doubly fweet! 

XXIV. 
See to their feats they hye with merry glee, 
And in befeemly order fittcn there, 
All but the wignt of bum y-galled, he . 210 

Abhorrcth bench, and ftool, and fourm, and chair, 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hail) 
And eke with /hubs profund, and heaving breaft, 
Convulfions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong, his dame's unjuft beheft, 215 
And fcorns. her offer' d love, and fhuns to be ca- 

refs'd. 

XXV. 
His face befprent, with liquid cryftal fhine.% 
His blooming face, that feems a purple flow'r, 
\JThich low to earth its drooping head declines, 
All fmear'd and fully'd by a vernal fhow'r. 220 
Othe hard bofoms of defpotic Pow'r ! 
AH, all, but (he, the author of his fliarhe, 
All, all, but flic, regret this mournful hour ; 
Yet hence t^e^^^th, and hence the flow'r ihall 

claim, /-.. 

If fo I deem ZLj£trsinG:cndin£ worthand fame.425 
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XXVI. 
Behind fomc door, in melancholy thought, 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary cait\ff! pines, 
Ne for his fellows' joyaunce careth aught, 
But to the wind all merriment refigns, 
And deems it fhame if he to peace inclines ; 2 JO 
And many a fallen look alkauncc is fent, 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns ; 
Aud ftill the more to pleafure him ilie's bent, 
The more doth he, perverfe, her 'havour paft re- 
fent. 

XXVII. 
Ah me ! how much I fear left pride it he ! 435 
But if that pride it be, which thus inspires, \ 
Beware, ye dames ! with nice dilccrnment fee 
Ye quench not, too, the fparks of nobler fires : "^ , 
Ah f better far than all the Mufes' lyres, \ 

AH coward arts, is valour's gen'rous heat ; 24O 
The firm fixt breaft which fit and right requires, 
Like Vernon's patriot foul ; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill,orflow'ry falfc deceit/ 

XXVIII. 

Yet nurs'd with fkill, what dazzling fruits appear! 
Ev'n now fagacious forefight points to fliow 245 
A little bench or heedieis bifhops here, 
And there a chancellour'in embryo, 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be fb, 
As Milton, Shakefpeare, names that ne'er fliall die! 
TJ19' now he crawl along the ground To low, 25O 
Nor weeting how the Mufe fliould mar on high, 
Wifheth,poor ftarv'lling elf!" his pa per kite may fly, 

XXIX. 
And this perhaps, who cens'rin* " * defign, 
" ow lays the houfe which thati^ . ; sdoth build, 
ill Dennis be! if rigid Fates ife^.^, zss t 
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And many an epic to hU rage fhall yield, 
And many a poet quit th'Aonian field ; 
And, four'd by age, profound he fhall appear. 
As he who now with 'idainful fury thrill'd 
Surveys mine work, and levels many a fneer, %6o 
And furls his wrinkly front, and cries, "What fluff 
►is here ?*» 

XXX. 
But now Dan Phcebus gains the middle fkie, 
And Liberty unbars her piiibn-door, 
And like a rufhing torrent out they fly, 
And now the graffy cirque han cover d o'er 265 
With boift'rous revel-rout and wild uproar ; 
A tkoufand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Heav'n fhield their fhort-liv'd paftimes,I implore! 
For well may freedom, erft fo dearly won, 
Appear to Britifh elf more gladfome than the fun. 

XXXI. 
Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade, 470 
m And chafe gay flies, and cull the faireft flow'rs, 
% For when my bones in grafs-grcen fods are laid, 
4° For never may ye tafte more carelefs hours 

« In knightly caftles or in ladies bow*rs. %1$ 

I O vain to feck delight in earthly thing ! 
\t\ But mod in courts, where proud Ambition tow'rs; 

' Deluded wight ! who weens fair peace can fpring 

I -Beneath the pompous dome of kefar or of lung. 
arf * ** 
AS . XXXII. 

* *-Sec in- each fpritc fome various bent appear! »8o 
■ Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay ; 

t Thofc fount 'ring on the green, with jocund leer 
c- ^ Salute the ftranger paflirig on his way*; 
50 ^ Some builden fragile tenements of clay, 

a 'Some to the Handing lah? rheiF courff< bend, 2$J 
If* t % With pebbles finooth at duck and drake to play 3 



Thilkto the htixtcr's fav'ry cottage tend, J 

In paftry kings and queens Unallotted mite to fp en dJ 

XXXIII. 
Here, as each fcafon yields a different ftore, 
Each feaibn's ftorcs in order ranged been, £9* 

Apples with cabbage-net y-cover'd o'er, 
Galling full lore th' unmoney'd wight, are fcen, v 
Audgoofeb'rie, clad in liv'ry red or green ;> 
^nd here of lovely dye the Cath'iine pear, 
Fine pear ! as lovely for thy juice I weea ; 395 
O may no wight e'er pennylcfs come there, 
Left unit with ardent love he pine with hopelefs 
care ! 

XXXIV. 
See ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound, 
With thread fo white in tempting pofies ty'd, 
Scatt'ring like blooming maid their glances round, 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes afide, 301 
And muft be bought, tho' penury betide ; 
The plum all azure, and the nut all brown, 
And here, each feafon, do thofc cakes abide 
Whofe honour'd names th' inventive city own, 305 ' 
Rend'ring thro* Britain's ifle Salapia's prifes 
known *, 

XXXV. 
Admir'd Salopia ! that with yenjal pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave, 
Fam'd for her loyal cares ip perils try'd, 

. Her daughters lovely, and her (tripling* brave : 31a 
Ah ! midft the red, may flowers adorn his grave 
Whqfe art did fir ft thefe dulcet cates difplay 1 * 
A motive Tair to Learning's imps he gave* 
Who cheerlefs o'er her darkling region ftray, 

-Till Reafon's morn arife, and, light them qn their 

WSY. tmVJ . ,_.J 

* Shrewlbury cakes. 
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